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if"!?'!"?'  P'*"«*'««'  tableaux,  etc.,  peuvent  dtre 
fllm*e  a  dee  taux  de  reduction  diff*rents. 
Lorsque  le  document  est  trop  grand  pour  dtre 
reproduit  en  un  seul  clich*,  ii  est  film*  i  partir 
de  I  angle  sup*rieur  gauche,  de  gauche  i  drolte, 
et  de  heut  en  baa,  an  prenant  le  nombre 
d'imeges  n*cessaire.  Les  diagrammes  suivants 
liluatrent  la  m*thode. 
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Third  Sunday— Ps.  36  :  1,  8,  9,  10;  Ps.  24:  7,  8, 
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Christmas  Day.— Ps.  2  :  7,  8,  10;  Ps.  96:  1,  2,  3,  10, 

11,  12,  13. 
After  Ciikistmas.— Ps.  85  :  1,  2,  3,  10. 

First  Sunday— Ps.  84  :  1,  2,  4  ;  Ps.  9  :  1,  2, 11 ;  Ps. 

n  :  1,  2,  3,  4,  5. 
Second  Sunday— Ps.  125 :  1,   2,  4;  Ps.  100  :  1.  2, 

3,  4  ;  Ps.  149  :  1,  2,  3,  4. 

After  Epiphany.— First  Sunday— Ps.  6  :  1,  2,  3  7  •  Pfe. 
57 :  8,  9,  10,  11 ;  Ps.  148:  1,  2,  3,  4,  5,'6. 
Second  Sunday— Ps.  1 :  1,  2,  3  ;  Ps.  97  :  1,  2,  12  • 
Ps.  89:  1,2, 5.  '    '       » 

Third  Sunday— Ps.  18  :  1,  2,  3  ;  Ps.  33  :  1,  2,  3,  4. 
5;  Ps.34:  1,2,3,4.  '    '    »    » 

Fourth  Sunday— Ps.  112  :  1,  2,  3,  4  :  Ps.  92  :  1,  3. 

4;  Ps.  160:  1,6,6. 
Fifth  Sunday— Ps.  139  :    1,  2,  3,  4,  5,  6;    Ps.  105  : 

1,  2,  3  ;  Ps.  15  :  1,  2,  3. 
Sixth  Sunday— Ps.  125  :  1,  2,  4  ;  Ps.  100 :  1,  2.  3. 
4  ;  Ps.  149  :  1,  2,  3,  4. 
Sbptuagesima  Sunday.- Ps.  103  :  19,  20,  21,  22  ;  Ps. 

145:  1,2,3,4;  Ps.  119:  17,  18,  19. 
Skxaqesima  Sunday.— Ps.  90:  1,  2,  3  ;  Ps.  96  :  1    2  3 
10,11,12,13;  Ps.  19:  1,2,  3.  '    '    * 

QciNQUAGESiMA  SuNDAY,— Ps.  146  :   6,  7,  8  ;  Ps.  95  •  1 

2,  6  ;  Ps.  108  :  1,  2,  3. 
Abh  Wednesday.— Ps.  61 :  1,  2,  3,  4. 
Lent.— First  Sunday— Ps.  51 :  11,  12,  13  ;  Ps.  34  :  1,  2 
3,4;  Ps.  97:  10,  11,  12.  * 

Second  Sunday— Ps.  90:  13,  14,  16;  Ps.  61:  16 

16,17;  Ps=27:  7,8,9. 
Third  Sunday— Ps.  77  :  7,  8,  9, 10 ;  Ps.  Ill :  i,  2. 
■  3  ;  Ps.  92  :  1,  2,  4. 
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Fourth  Sundny-Ps.  26  :    1,  2,  11,  U  ;  Ps.  66  :  1, 
2,  3  ;  Ps.  130  :  1,  2,  3,  4,  5.  ' 

Fifth  Sunday-Ps   19 :  8,  9,  13 ;  Ps.  103  :  8,  0,  10, 
11;  Ps.  94:  12,  13,  14.  '    '      ' 

Sunday  next  before  Easter,  or  Palm  SuNDAy._P9 
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GoooFR.A^k:^Ml,^12,13;Ps.l8:4,6,6,7; 

'"^^^nr97fi;2r3V'''^^'^^^^^'^'«'^5 

A.TER  ^^^^;^^^^^^^^^^^s.S  :  1,  3.  4  ;  Ps.  4  : 

Second  Sunday— Ps.  5  :  1,  2,  3,  7;  Ps.  Ill :  i  o 
3;  Ps.34:  12,13,14,15.  '    ' 

Third  Sunday_Ps    106:  1,  2,  4;  Ps.  102:  25,  26, 
27;  Ps.  112:  1,  2,  3,4.  ' 

Ascension  Day.— Ps,  47  ;  5,  6  7  8. 

Sunday  after  Ascension.— Ps.  ^7 :  6,  6.  7.8-  Ps  24- 

^,8,9,10;  Ps.  108:  1,2,3.  ' 

Wh:t  Scnda^y.-P.  i  04  :  ^1,  2,  3  ;  Ps.  122  :  1,  2,  3,  4 ; 

Trinity  ^--J-P^^'i  19 :  8^9,  90,  91 ;  Ps.  96:  1,2. 

After  Trinity.— First  Sunday— Ps  84  :  1   2  4  •  P,  q  • 
^  1.2,ll;Ps.7l:l,2,3,4,5.'    '*'^^-^- 

'^^^"^^:l1Ts^H^;;;^'3^^^^^^«'^' 

Third  S.,ch^_Ts.n^^2,3;k:  97:  1,2,12; 

Fourth  Sunday_Ps.   18:  1,  2,  3;  Ps.  33  :   1,2.3 
4,  6  ;  Ps.  34  :  1,  2,  3,  4.  '    '    ' 

Fifth  Sunday— Ps.  112  :  1,  2,  3,  4 :  Ps    92  •  1    q 
4;  Ps.  100:  1,2,4.  '  *'  -IS-  92.  1,  3. 

Sixth  Sunday-Ps.  139  :   1,    2,  3.  4,  H,  fi  •  p,  105  . 

1,2,3;  Ps.l5:  1,2,3.     '        ''  '''^^^• 

Seventh  f  •"day-Ps.  125  :  1,  2,  4 ;  Ps.  lOQ  ;  i.  2. 
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Fourteenth  Sunday— Ps.  05  :  11,   12,   13  •  Ps    00  • 
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SixteenUi^  Sunday-Ps.  19  :  1,  2,  3  :  Ps.  100  :  1,  2, 

SeventcenLli  Sunday— Ps.  22  :  23  05  o^  •  P«  90  . 
18,19,20,21,22;   Ps.9:  9,  l^il' 

'^^^"t^:t2:UUrP.:'0^:^5^G^7^^^- 

Twentieth  Sunday-Ps.  112:  1,  2,  3,  4  ;  Ps.  145: 
1,2,3,4;  Ps.  130:   1,2,3,25,20. 

Twenty-first  Sunday-Ps.  110  :  5,  0,  8,  9 ;  Ps.  60  : 
1,  2,  3,  4;  Ps.  57:  8,  9,  10,  11. 

Twenty-second  Sunday— Ps.  119 ;  5,0,7-  Ps  iq^;. 
1,2,3;  Ps.G7:  1,2,3.    '     '    '  ''  ^'"l^o. 

Twenty-third  Sunday— Ps.  80  :  1.2  3   4-  P«  ion. 

1,  2,  3,  4,  o,  0  ;  Ps.  119  :    132,  133,  134 
Iwenty-fourth  Sunday— Ps.  89  :  1   2  5  •  P«  <in  •  i 

2,;M0,11,  12,13;Ps.  125':   ];2   4  ' 

Twenty-fifJ  Sunday-Ps.  1  ]  9  :  17.  18,  19  ;'  Ps.  100  : 
1,  2,  3,  4  ;  Ps.  100  :   1   2,  4. 
New  Year's  Day.-Ps.  19  :  1,  2,  3  ;  Ps.  05  :  i],  12,  13. 


V.S.    Tf  there  ho  any  more  Suiutays  bufore  Atlvont  Suiidav  tl,o  i>  „i 
some  of  those  SunUajs  that  wore  omitted  after  S,7u  S^^^^ 
to  supply  so  many  as  a.o  here  wanting.  ■^l'>Pl'any.hall  be  taken 


PSALMS. 


PSALM     I.-Vek.  1,2,3. 

HOW  blest  is  he  who  ne'er  consents 

i3y  ill  advice  to  walk  ; 
Nor  stands  in  sinners'  ways,  nor  sits 

Where  men  profanely  talk. 

But  makes  the  perfect  law  of  God 

Plis  business  and  delight ; 
Devoutly  reads  therein  by  day, 

And  meditates  by  night. 

^' w-!f  "^-^  ^^"'  *'*^®'  ^^^^'^^'  ^ed  by  streams, 

With  timely  fruit  does  bend, 
He  still  shall  flourish,  and  success 

All  his  designs  attend. 

PSALM    2._Ver.  7,  8,  10. 

ATTEND,  O  earth,  whilst  I  declare 

God's  uncontroll'd  decree ; 
Thou  art  my  Son,  this  day  my  heir 

Have  I  begotten  thee. 

Ask,  and  receive  thy  full  demands ; 

Thine  shall  the  heathen  be : 
The  utmost  limits  of  the  lands 

Shall  be  possess'd  by  thee. 

Learn  then,  ye  Princes ;  and  give  ear, 

Ye  Judges  of  the  earth  ; 
Worship  the  Lord  with  holy  fear; 

Rejoice  with  awful  mirth. 


C.  M. 


C.  M. 
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PSALMS  4,  5,  8. 

PSALM    4.-V^n.  1,  3,  4. 


Tn  ,?  '  """J  ""*  "^y  "ghteous  judge  • 
Thnn  ";^?;,^«^"P'ai"t  give  ear  :  "^  ^^ ' 
Thou  still  redeem'st  me  from  distress 

Have  mercy,  Lord,  and  hear. 

^T/a^';  *^^*  *h«  nghteous  man 

Is  God's  peculiar  choice ; 
And  when  to  him  I  make  my  prayV 

He  always  hears  my  voice!       "^  ' 

Then  stand  in  awe  of  his  commands 
Flee  ev'iy  thing  that's  in^    '''^'' 

Commune  in  private  with  your  hearts 
And  bend  them  to  his  will.  ' 

PSAJ.M    5.^V.H.  1,2,3,7. 

To  thee  devoutly  I'll  look  up, 
lo  thee  devoutly  pray. 

^  Tothv°lov^^'""f^'  ^''''  '^'^^^  n.e 
nrT^uKnJ.^  ^°"^^«  restore, 
On  thee  I'll  fix  my  longing  eves 

And  humbly  thire  ador?.  ^' 

PSALM    8.-V.K.  1,3,4. 

"fe^;^:t-?i^]-^eat  art  thou. 


C.  M, 


C.  M. 


C.  M. 


!;ii 


C.  M. 


PSALMS    9,  9. 

When  heav'n,  thy  beauteous  work  on  hi^h. 

Employs  my  womVviu^  sight ; 
Tim  moon  that  nightly  rules'thJ  sky, 

With  stars  of  feebler  light ; 

^Tn*k  "^^^'.(^^7  I')  that,  Lord,  thou  lov'st 

To  keep  hnn  m  thy  mind  •? 
Or  what  his  offspring,  that  thou  prov'st 

i.0  them  so  wondr'ous  kind  ? 
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C.  Bf. 


PSALM    9._Vkh.  1,  2, 11. 

TO  celebrate  thy  praise,  0  Lord, 

I  wil   my  heart  prepare  ; 
lo  all  the  list'ning  world  thy  works. 

Thy  wond'rous  works,  declare. 

The  thought  of  them  shall  to  my  soul 
„,^xalted  pleasure  bring;  ^ 

Wliil'st  to  thy  Name,  o'thou  most  high, 
I  rnamphant  praise  I  sing.  ° 

Sing  praises,  therefore,  to  the  Lord, 

if  rom  Sion,  his  abode  ; 
ProclaiiB  his  deeds,  till  all  the  world 

Confess  no  other  God. 


C.  M. 


C.  M. 


PSALM   9.— Ver.  9, 10,  n. 

GOD  is  a  constant  sure  defence 

Agamst  oppressing  rage ; 
As  troubles  rise,  his  needful  aids 

In  our  behalf  engage. 

All  those  who  have  his  goodness  prov'd 

Will  m  his  truth  confide  ; 
TV  hose  mercy  ne'er  forsook  the  man 

Ihat  on  his  help  relied. 


Ct  Af« 
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PSALMS    15,  16. 


Sinff  praises,  thoreforo,  to  the  Lord 

t  roiii  Siou,  his  abode  ; 
Proclaim  Ids  deeds,  till  all  the  world 

Confess  no  other  Gfod. 


PSALM    15.-VER.  i,o  3. 

LORD  who's  the  happy  man  that  may 
lo  thy  blest  courts  reiiair;  ^ 

JVot  stranger-like  to  visit  them, 
i3ut  to  inhabit  there  V 

'Tis  he  who's  every  thought  and  deed 

By  rules  of  virtue  moves  ; 
Whose  gen'rous  tongue  disdains  to  speak 

liie  thnig  his  heart  disproves. 

Who  never  did  a  slander  forge 
His  neighbour's  fame  to  wound  ; 

^or  hearken  to  a  false  report. 
By  malice  whisper'd  round. 


0.  M. 


PSALM    16.-V.H.  8,9,11. 

lo  ins  all-seeing  eye  • 
No^^danger  shall  my  hopes  remove, 
Because  he  still  is  nigh. 

Therefore  my  heart  all  grief  defies, 

My  glory  does  rejoice  ; 
My  flesh  shall  rest  in  hope  to  rise, 

Wak'd  by  his  pow'rful  voice. 

Thou  Shalt  the  paths  of  life  display 

lliatto  thy  presence  lead; 
Where  pleasures  dwell  without  allay. 

And  joys  that  never  fade. 


C.   M. 


C.  M. 


C.   M. 


rsALMs  18, 18, 19. 

PSALM     18„-VEn.  1,2,3. 
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h.  M. 


^0  change  of  times  shall  ev»u-  shock 
^  ^ary  linn  atlectioii,  Lon],  to  tliee ; 
For  thou  hast  always  been  my  rock, 
A  fortress  and  detence  to  nie. 

Thou  my  deliv'rer  art,  my  God, 
My  trust  is  in  thv  niighty  pow'r : 

Tliou  art  my  sliiehl  from  foes  abroad, 
At  home  my  safeguard  and  my  tow'r. 

To  Thee  I  will  address  my  pray'r, 
To  whom  all  praise  we  justly  owe  ;- 

So  shall  I,  hy  thy  watchful  care. 
Be  guarded  from  my  treach'rous  foe. 

PSALM    18.-VER.  4,5,6,7. 

BY  floods  of  wicked  men  distress'd, 

iirT^^l-  ^^'^^  of  sorrow  compass'd  round  ; 
With  dire  infernal  pangs  oppress'd, 
Li  death's  unwieldy' fetters  bound  : 

To  heav'n  I  made  my  mournful  pray'r, 
To  God  address'd  my  humble  moan  ; 

VVlio  graciously  inclin'd  his  ear, 
And  heard  nie  from  his  lofty  throne. 

When  God  arose  my  part  to  take, 
^  The  conscious  earth  was  struck  with  fear; 
ihe  hills  did  at  his  presence  shake 
Nor  could  his  dreadful  fury  bear. 

PSALM    19.-VER.  1,2,3. 

THE  heav'ns  declare  thy  glory,  Lord, 

Which  that  alone  can  hi! ; 
The  firmament  and  stars  express 

Their  great  Creator's  skill. 


L.  M. 


C.  M. 


? 


II 


1<5  PSALMS  22,  23. 

'rho  dawn  of  oRcb  returning  ,lny 

lTO;.li  boiUns  of  knowledge  hliucH 

And  h;oMUlHwlark  returns  or  ..S 
I  'r  'tne  luMtruction  springs. 

Their  pow'rful  language  to  no  reahn 

Or  region  18  con/in'd  ; 
li«  nature's  voice,  and  understood 

Alike  by  all  mankind. 


PSALM    22.-~Vb:r.  23,  25,  27. 

YE  worshimjers  of  Jacob's  God, 

All  you  of  Israel's  line, 
O  praise  the  Lord,  an.I  to  your  praise 

Sincere  obedience  join.  ^ 

Thus  in  thy  sacred  courts  will  I 
%  cheerful  thanks  express: 

In  presence  of  thy  saints  perfbnn 
Ihe  vows  of  my  distress. 

'^^TrGod\*^-^t^^^""^^^^^-'^^or^ 
10  Uod  their  homage  pay. 

And  scatter'd  nations  of  the  earth 
One  sov'reign  Lord  obey. 

PSALM    23.-VKH.  ,,  2,  3. 

THE  Lord  himself,  the  mighty  Lord 
Vouchsafes  to  be  my  guide  •  ' 

Tho  shepherd,  by  who'^e^onstant  care 
My  wants  are  all  supplied. 

^■' Anf "  5?'!^  "^"'^««  ^«  f«eJ. 
And,    -t!y  there  repose; 


C.  M. 


C.  M. 


PSALMS  23,  24s. 

lie  docs  mv  waiid'rin^r  soul  recluiin, 
And,  to  his  endlcHs  praiso, 

Instruct  with  hiinihi.!  zeal  to  walk 
In  his  most  righteous  ways. 
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0.  M. 


PSALM    23.— Ver.  1,  3,  4. 

THE  Lord  himself,  thn  mirrhty  Lord, 
^  vouchnafes  to  Iw,  niy  guido  ; 
The  shepherd  by  whose  constant  care 
My  wants  are  all  supplied. 

He  does  my  wand'ring  soul  reclaim, 

And,  to  his  endless  jtraise, 
Instruct  with  humble  zeal  to  walk 

In  his  most  righteous  ways. 

I  pass  the  gloomy  vale  of  death, 

From  fear  and  danger  free  ; 
For  there  his  aiding  rod  and  staff 

Defend  and  comfort  me. 


C*  At* 


C.  M. 


PSALM    24.-Vi:n.  7,  8,  9, 

^^wT/f"""  ^^^''''  ^*<^^»al  gates, 
Unfold  to  entertain 

'^^Zl^h^.''^ ^}'''y-  see,  becomes 
With  his  celestial  train  ! 

"W  ho  is  the  King  of  glory  ?  who  ? 

The  Lord  for  strength  rcnown'd  : 
In  battle  mighty,  o'er  his  foes, 

Eternal  victor  crown'd. 

Erect  your  heads,  ,ye  gates  unfold 

In  state  to  entertain 
The  King  of  glory;  see,  he  comes 

Wit}!  M  his  shining  train ! 


10. 


C.   M. 


.<w^v 
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PSAXMs  25,  27. 


Who  is  the  King  of  glory  ?  who  ? 

liie  Lord  of  hosts  renown'd- 
Of  glory  he  alone  is  King, 

Who  is  with  glory  crown'd. 


PSALM    25.-V.R.  1,2,11, 

TO  God,  in  whom  I  trust, 
I  lift  my  heart  and  voice ; 

0  let  me  not  be  put  to  shame, 
-Nor  let  my  foes  rejoice. 

Since  mercy  is  the  "race 
That  most  exalts °thy  fame. 

Forgive  my  heinous  sin,  O  Lord, 
And  so  advance  thy  name. 

For  God  to  all  his  saints 

His  secret  will  imparts. 
And  does  his  gracious  cov'nant  write 

In  their  obedient  hearts. 


14. 


8.  M. 


PSALM    27.-VER.  7,  8,  9 

CONTINUE  Lord,  to  hear  my  voice, 

Whene'er  to  thee  I  cry ; 
In  mercy  my  complaints  receive, 

Nor  my  request  deny. 

When  ns  to  seek  thy  glorious  face, 

Thou  kmdly  dost  advise, 
"  Thy  glorious  face  I'll  always  seek," 

My  grateful  heart  replies. 

Then  hide  not  thou  thy  face,  0  Lord, 

Nor  me  m  wroth  reject ; 
My  God  and  Saviour,  'leave  not  him 

Thou  did'st  so  oft  protect. 


C.  M. 


8.  M. 


C.  M. 


PSALMS  30,  33,  33. 

PSALM    SO.-Veu.  1,2,3,4. 

I'LL  celebrate  thy  praises,  Lord, 
Who  (lid'st  thy  pow'r  employ 

To  raise  my  drooping  head,  and  check 
My  foes'  insulting  joy. 

In  my  distress  I  cried  to  thee, 

Who  kindly  did'st  relieve, 
And  from  the  grave's  expecting  jaws 

My  hopeless  life  retrieve. 

Thus  to  his  courts,  ye  saints  of  his, 
With  songs  of  praise  repair ; 

With  me  connnemorate  his  truth 
And  providential  care. 

PSALM     33.— Ver.  1,  2,  3,  4,  5. 

LET  all  the  just  to  God  with  joy 

Their  cheerful  voices  raise, 
For  well  the  righteous  it  becomes 

To  sing  glad  songs  of  praise. 

Let  harps,  and  psalteries,  and  lutes, 

In  joyful  concert  meet, 
And  new-made  songs  of  loud  applause 

The  hannony  complete. 

For  faithful  is  the  word  of  God, 
Ilis  works  with  truth  abound  ; 

He  justice  loves,  and  all  the  earth 
Is  with  his  goodness  crown'd. 
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C.  M. 


C.  M. 


PSALI\[     33.-VER.  8,  9,  10,  11 

LET  earth  and  al!  that  dwell  therein 
Before  him  troinbling  stand  ; 

For  when  he  spake  the  word  'twas  made, 
'Twas  fix'd  at  his  command. 


C.  M. 
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PSALMS  33,  34 


He,  when  the  heathen  closely  plot, 
Their  counsels  undermines ; 

His  wisdom  ineffectual  makes 
The  people's  rash  desii^ns. 

Whate'er  the  mighty  Lord  decrees 
bhall  stand  for  ever  sure ; 

The  settled  purpose  of  liis  heart 
To  ages  shall  endure. 


PSALM    33.— Ver.  18,  19,20,  21,  22. 

'™  .GTod  who  those  that  trust  in  him 

lieholds  with  gracious  eyes ; 
He  frees  their  soul  from  death,  their  want 

In  tune  of  dearth  supplies. 

Our  soul  on  God  with  patience  waits,  ' 

Our  help  and  shield  is  he  ; 
Then,  Lord,  let  still  our  hearts  rejoice, 

Because  we  trust  in  thee. 

The  riches  of  thy  mercy,  Lord, 

Bo  thou  to  us  extend  ; 
Since  we  for  all  we  want  or  wish 

On  thee  alone  depend. 


C.  M. 


PSALM    34.-VER.  1,2,3,4. 

THROUGH  all  the  changing  scenes  of  life, 

In  trouble  and  m  joy, 
The  praises  of  my  God  shall  still 

My  heart  and  tongue  employ. 

Of  his  deliv'rance  I  will  boast, 

Till  all  that  are  distrcst 
From  my  example  comfort  take. 

And  charm  their  griefs  to  rest. 


c.  ar. 


PSALMS  34,  34. 

O  magnify  the  Lord  with  me, 
With  me  exalt  his  Name ; 

When  in  distress  to  him  I  call'd, 
He  to  my  rescue  came. 
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PSALM    34.-Ver.7,8,9. 

THE  hosts  of  God  encamp  around 

The  dwellings  of  the  just ; 
Belr  'i-ance  he  affords  to  all 

Who  on  his  succour  trust. 

O  make  but  trial  of  his  love ; 

Experience  will  decide, 
How  bless'd  are  they,  and  only  they. 

Who  m  his  truth  confide. 

Fear  him,  ye  saints,  and  you  will  then 

Have  nothing  else  to  fear ; 
Make  you  his  service  your  delight. 

Your  wants  shall  be  his  care. 


c.  M. 


PSALM    34.— Ver.  12,  13, 14,  15. 

LET  him  who  length  of  life  desires. 
And  jprosp'rous  days  would  see, 

From  sland'ring  language  keep  his  tongue. 
His  lips  from  falsehood  free. 

The  crooked  paths  of  vice  decline, 

And  virtue's  ways  pursue ; 
Establish  peace  where  'tis  begun. 

And  where  'tis  lost  renew. 

The  Lord  from  heaven  beholds  the  just 

With  favourable  eyes ; 
And  when  distrcss'd,  his  gracious  ear 

Is  open  to  their  cries. 


C.  M. 
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PSALMS  33,  36,  40. 

PSALM     35.— Ver.  11,  12,  13. 


C.  M. 


FALSE  witnesses,  with  for-',]  complaints, 

Against  my  trutli  combin'd ; 
And  to  my  charge  such  things  they  laid 

As  I  had  ne'er  design'd. 

The  good  which  I  to  them  had  done, 

VVith  evil  they  repaid  ; 
And  did,  by  malice  undeserv'd, 

My  harmless  life  invade. 

But  as  for  me,  when  they  were  sick, 

I  still  in  sackcloth  mourn'd  ; 
I  prayed  and  fasted,  and  my  pray'r 

To  my  own  breast  return'd. 

PSALM    36.-VEU.  7,  8,  9, 10. 

^INCE  of  thy  goodness  all  partake. 
With  what  assurance  should  the  iust 

Thy  shelt'ring  wings  their  refuge  make, 
And  saints  to  thy  protection  trust ! 

Such  guests  shall  to  thy  courts  be  led 
To  banquet  on  thy  love's  repast, 

And  drink,  as  from  a  fountain's  head. 
Of  joys  that  shall  for  ever  last. 

"With  thee  the  springs  of  life  remain  ; 

Thy  presence  is  eternal  day  : 
0  let  thy  saints  thy  favour  gain  ; 

To  upright  hearts  thy  truth  display. 

PSALM    40.-VER.  5,  6,  7, 8. 

^S?-^''^^^  tile  wond'rous  works  recount, 
Which  thou,  O  God,  for  us  hast  wrousrht! 

The  treasures  of  thy  love  surmount 
The  pow'r  of  numbers,  speech,  and  thought. 


L.  M. 


L.   M. 


PSALMS  41,  42. 

I've  learnt  that  thou  Ijast  not  desir'd 
OfPrings  and  sacrifice  alone  ; 

Nor  blood  of  guiltless  beasts  requir'd 
For  man's  transgression  to  atone. 

I,  tlierefore  come— come  to  fulfil 
The  oracles  thy  books  impart  : 

'Tis  my  delight  to  do  thy  will ; 
Thy  law  is  written  in  my  heart. 
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PSALM    41._Vi:«.  1,2,3. 

HAPPY  the  man  whose  tender  care 

Relieves  the  poor  distrest : 
When  troubles  compass  him  around, 

The  Lord  shall  give  him  rest. 

The  Lord  his  life,  with  blessings  crown'd, 

In  safety  shall  prolong, 
And  disappoint  the  will  of  those 

Tlipt  seek  to  do  him  wrong. 

If  he,  in  languishing  estate, 

Oppress'd  with  sickness  lie, 
The  Lord  will  easy  make  his  bed, 

And  inward  strength  supply. 


C.  M. 


PSALM    42.-VER.  1, 2,  5. 

AS  pants  the  hart  for  cooling  streams 

When  heated  in  the  chase, 
So  longs  my  soul,  O  God,  for  thee, 

And  thy  refreshing  grace. 

For  thee,  my  God,  the  living  God, 

My  thirsty  soul  doth  pine  : 
0  when  shall  I  behold  thy  face, 

Thou  Majesty  divine ! 


C.  M. 


M 


t 
i 

t    i 


PSALMS  42,  47,  51. 


Why  restless,  why  cast  down,  my  soul  ? 

1  rust  God,  who  will  employ 
His  aid  for  thee,  and  change  these  sighs 

1  o  thankful  hymns  of  joy. 

PSALM   42.-V.R.  9, 10, 11. 

GOD  of  my  strength,  how  long  shall  I, 

l^ike  one  forgotten,  mourn  ? 
forlorn,  forsaken,  and  expos'd 

1  o  my  oppressor's  scorn  ? 

^^h-ll  ilP^^rc'd'  as  with  a  sword 
Whilst  thus  my  foes  upbraid : 

vain  boaster,  where  is  now  thy  God 
And  where  his  promis'd  aid  ? 

Why  restless,  why  cast  down,  my  soul? 

Hope  still,  and  thou  shalt  sing 
The  praise  of  him  who  is  thy  God, 

Ihy  health's  eternal  spring. 

PSALM    47.-VEn.  6,  6,  7,  8. 

GOD  is  gone  up  our  Lord  and  King, 
With  shouts  of  joy  and  trumpet's  sound  ; 

To  him  repeated  praises  sing,   ^  ' 

And  let  the  cheerful  song  go  round. 

Your  utmost  skill  in  praise  be  shown 
For  him  who  all  the  world  commands. 

Who  sits  upon  his  righteous  throne 
And  spreads  his  sway  o'er  heathen  lands. 

PSALM    51.^V.R.  1,2,3,4. 

HAVE  mercy.  Lord,  on  me, 

As  thou  wert  evci  kind  • 
Let  me,  oppress'd  with  loads  of  guilt, 

Ihy  wonted  mercy  find. 


C.  M. 


* 


t.  M. 


S.  Mt 


PSALMS  51,  61. 

Wash  off  my  foul  offence, 

And  cleanse  me  from  my  sin ; 
For  I  confess  my  crime,  and  see 

How  great  my  guilt  has  been. 

Against  thee,  Lord,  alone, 

And  only  in  thy  sight, 
Have  I  transgress'd,  and,  though  condemn'd, 

Must  own  thy  judgment  right. 

PSALM     51,— VsR.  11,12,13. 

-WITHDRAW  not  thou  thy  help, 

Nor  cast  me  from  thy  sight ; 
Nor  let  thy  holy  spirit  take 

Its  everlasting  flight. 

The  joy  thy  favour  gives 

Let  me  again  obtain  ; 
And  thy  free  Spirit's  firm  support 

My  fainting  soul  sustain. 

Sol  thy  righteous  ways 

To  sinners  will  impart, 
Whilst  my  advice  shall  wicked  men 

To  thy  just  laws  convert. 
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PSALM    51.— Veh.  15,16, 17. 

DO  thou  unlock  my  lips, 
With  sorrow  clos'd  and  shame  ; 

So  shall  my  mouth  thy  wond'rous  praise 
To  all  the  world  proclaim. 

Could  sacrifice  atone. 

Whole  flocks  and  herds  should  die  ; 
But  on  such  off'rings  thou  disdain'st 

To  cast  a  gracious  eye. 


8a   M« 
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PSALMS  57,  63. 


A  broken  spirit  is 

By  God  most  highly  priz'd  ; 
By  him  a  broken,  contrite  heart 

Shall  never  be  despis'd. 


PSALM    57.— Ver.  8, 9, 10,  II. 

AWAKE  my  glory  ;  harp  and  lute, 
No  longer  let  your  strings  be  mute ; 
And  I,  my  tuneful  part  to  take, 
Will  with  the  early  dawn  awake. 

Thy  praises,  Lord,  I  will  resound 
To  all  the  list'ning  nations  round : 
Thy  mercy  highest  heav'n  transcends, 
Thy  truth  beyond  the  clouds  extends. 

Be  thou,  O  God,  exalted  high  ; 
And  as  thy  glory  fills  the  sky, 
So  kt  it  be  on  earth  display'd 
Till  thou  art  here,  as  there,  obey'd. 


Ii>  u. 


PSALM     62.-VIR.  5,6,7,8. 

BUT  thou,  my  soul,  on  God  rely ; 

On  him  alone  thy  trust  repose  ; 
My  rock  and  health  will  strength  supply 

To  bear  the  shock  of  all  my  foes. 

God  does  his  saving  health  dispense, 
And  flowing  blessings  daily  send  : 

He  is  my  fortress  and  defence  ; 
On  him  my  soul  shall  still  depend. 

In  him,  ye  people,  always  tnist. 
Before  his  throne  pour  out  your  hearts : 

For  God,  the  merciful  and  just. 
His  timely  aid  to  us  imparts. 
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PSALMS  65,  65,  ()6. 

PSALM    65.-VEn.  1,  2,  3. 

FOR  thee,  O  God,  our  constant  praise 
In  Zion  waits,  tliy  chosen  seat ; 

Our  promis'd  altars  there  we'll  raise, 
And  all  our  zealous  vows  complete. 

0  thou,  who  to  my  humble  pray'r 
Did'st  always  bend  thy  list'ning  ear, 

lo  thee  shall  all  mankind  repair, 
And  at  thy  gracious  throne  appear. 

Our  sins,  though  numberless,  in  vain 
To  stop  thy  flowing  mercy  try  ; 

Whilst  thou  o'erlook'st  the  guilty  stf.In, 
And  washest  out  the  crimson  dye. 

PSALM   65.-VER.  n,  12, 13. 

'^^^'F^'^''?^^  ^^^^  *he  circling  year 
With  fresh  returns  of  plenty  c/own  ; 

Th"^  f ''v.*y  &']'''''  P^**^«  appear, 
Thy  fruitful  clouds  drop  fatness  down. 

They  drop  on  barren  forests,  chang'd 
By  them  to  pastures  fresh  and  green  : 

Ihe  hills  about  in  order  rang'd 
In  beauteous  robes  of  joy  are  seen. 

Large  flocks  with  fleecy  wool  adorn 
Ihe  cheerful  downs  ;  the  valleys  brine 

A  plenteous  crop  of  full-ear'd  corn, 
And  seem  for  joy  to  shout  and  sing. 

PSALM    66.-VER.  1,  2,  3,  4. 

^^m   ^^  ?^,  ^^"^^  ''  '*h  shouts  of  joy 

lo  Uod  their  voices  raise  ; 
Sing  psalms  in  honour  of  his  Name 

And  spread  his  glorious  praise.    '       ' 
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PSALMS  18,  66. 


And  let  them  say,  how  dreadful,  Lord, 

In  all  thy  works  art  thou  ! 
To  thy  great  pow'r  thy  stubborn  foes 

Shall  all  be  forc'd  to  bow. 

Through  all  the  earth  the  nations  round 

Shall  thee  their  God  confess ; 
And  with  glad  hymns  their  awful  dread 

Of  thy  great  Name  express. 

Itutead  of  Psalm  66,  the  twofollowivgsuhUme  Verses 
from  Psalm  18,  Old  Version,  may  he  substituted. 

THE  Lord  descended  from  above, 

And  bow'd  the  heav'ns  must  high, 
And  underneath  his  feet  he  cast 

The  darkness  of  the  sky. 

On  cherubs  and  on  cherubims 

Full  royally  he  rode. 
And  on  the  wings  of  mighty  winds 

Came  flying  all  abroad. 


PSALM    66.-VKR.  8,  9,  10,  11,  12. 

O  ALL  ye  nations,  bless  our  God, 

And  loudly  speak  his  praise  ; 
Who  keeps  our  soul  alive,  and  still 

Confirms  our  steadfast  ways. 

For  thou  hast  tried  us,  Lord,  as  fire 

Does  try  the  precious  ore ; 
Thou  brought'st  us  into  straits,  where  we 

Oppressing  burdens  bore. 

Insulting  foes  did  us,  their  slaves, 

Through  fire  and  water  chase  ; 
But  yet  at  last  thou  brought'st  us  forth. 

Into  a  wealthy  place. 
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PSALMS  67,  71,  77. 

PSALM   67.-Vmi,2,3. 

TO  bless  thy  chosen  race, 

In  mercy,  Lord,  incline  ; 
And  cause  the  brightness  of  thy  face 

On  all  thy  saints  to  shine. 

That  so  thy  wond'rous  ways 
May  through  the  world  bo  known, 

While  distant  lands  their  tribute  pay. 
And  thy  salvation  own. 

Let  difTring  nations  join 

To  celebrate  thy  ftme  ; 
Let  all  the  world,  O  Lord,  combine 

To  praise  thy  glorious  name. 

PSALM    7 1  .-VxR.  1, 2,  3,  4,  6. 

IN  thee  I  put  my  steadfast  trust; 

Defend  me,  Lord,  from  shame ; 
Incline  thine  ear,  and  save  my  soul, 

For  righteous  is  thy  Name. 

Be  thou  my  strong  abiding-place, 

To  which  I  may  resort ; 
'Tis  thy  decree  that  keeps  me  safe ; 

Thou  art  my  rock  and  fort. 

From  cruel  and  ungodly  men 

Protect  and  set  me  free  ; 
For  from  my  earliest  youth  till  now 

My  hope  has  been  in  thee. 

PSALM    77.-Vi:R.7,8r9,l0. 

HAS  God  for  ever  cast  ug  oiF? 

Withdrawn  his  favour  quite  ? 
Are  both  his  mercy  and  his  truth 

Retir'd  to  endless  night  ? 
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PSALMS  79,  81. 


Can  his  long-practis'd  love  forget 

Its  wonted  aids  to  bring? 
Has  lie  ill  wrath  shut  up  and  seal'd 

His  mercy's  healing  spring? 

I  said,  my  weakness  hints  these  fears  : 

But  I'll  my  fears  disband  ; 
I'll  yet  rememl)<>r  the  Most  High, 

And  years  of  Lis  right  hand. 

PSALM     70.-VKR.  8,  9, 13. 

O  THINK  not  on  our  former  sina, 

But  speedily  prevent 
The  utter  ruin  of  thy  saints, 

Almost  with  sorrow  spent. 

Thou  God  of  our  salvation,  help, 
And  free  our  souls  from  blame  j 

So  shall  our  pardon  and  defence 
Exalt  thy  glorious  name. 

So  we,  thy  people  and  thy  flock, 

Shall  ever  praise  thy  name; 
And  with  glad  hearts  our  grateful  thanks 

a  rom  age  to  age  proclaim. 


PSALM    81.-Vk«.i,2,3. 

^9,??^,'  ^^^  never-failing  strength. 
With  loud  applauses  sing  ; 

And  jointly  mak«  a  cheerful  noise 
To  Jacob's  awful  King. 

Compose  a  hymn  of  praise  and  touch 

X  our  instruments  ofjoy; 
Let  psalteries  and  pleasant  harps 

Your  grateful  skill  employ. 


O.K. 


C.  M. 
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PSALMS  Sii,  85. 

Lot  trunipotfl  at  tho  groat  new  moon 

Their  joyful  voices  raise, 
To  celebnite  th'  appointed  time, 

The  solemn  day  of  pruise. 


PSALM    84.-Vi:r.  1,  2,  4. 

O  OOD  of  hosts,  the  mighty  Lord, 

How  lovely  is  the  place. 
Where  thou,  enthron'd  in  glory,  sliew'st 

The  brightness  of  thy  face  ! 

My  longing  soul  faints  with  desire 

To  view  thy  blest  abode  ; 
My  panting  heart  and  flesh  cry  out 

For  thee,  the  living  God. 

0  Lord  of  hosts,  my  King  and  God, 

How  highly  blest  are  they 
Who  in  thy  temple  always  dwell, 

And  there  thy  praise  display ! 
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PSALM    85.— V£a.  1, 2,  3,  la 

LORD,  thou  hast  granted  to  thy  land 

The  favours  we  implor'd. 
And  faithful  Jacob's  captive  race 

Hast  graciously  restor'd. 

Thy  people's  sins  thou  hast  absolv'd, 

And  all  their  guilt  defac'd  ; 
Thou  hast  not  let  thy  wrath  ilame  on, 

Nor  thy  fierce  anger  last. 

For  mercy  now  with  truth  is  join'd  j 
And  righteousness  with  peace, 

Like  kind  companions  absent  Ion"', 
With  friendly  arms  embrace. 


O.  II. 


S2  PSALMS  86,  86, 89. 

PSALM    86.-V.K.  1,2,3,4. 

TO  my  complaint,  O  Lord  my  God, 

Thy  gracious  ear  incline: 
Hear  me,  distress'd,  and  destitute 

Ofall  relief  but  thine. 

Do  thou,  O  God,  preserve  my  soul, 
That  does  thy  Name  adore ; 

Thy  servant  keep,  and  him  whose  trust 
Eelies  on  thee,  restore. 

Tome,  who  daily  thee  invoke, 

Ihy  mercy.  Lord,  extend  ; 
Kefresh  thy  servant's  soul,  whose  hopes 

Un  thee  alone  depend. 

PSALM   86.-V.B.  n,  12, 13. 

TEACH  me  thy  way,  O  Lord,  and  I 
From  truth  shall  ne'er  depart ; 

In  rev'renee  to  thy  sacred  Name 
Devoutly  fix  my  heart. 

Thee  will  I  praise,  O  Lord  my  God  ; 

Praise  thee  with  heart  sincere : 
And  to  thy  everlasting  Name 

Eternal  trophies  rear. 

Thy  boundless  mercy  shown  to  me 
Iranscends  my  pow'r  to  tell, 

t  or  thou  hast  oft  redeem'd  my  soul 
ifrom  lowest  depths  of  hell. 

PSALM   89.-.Vbr.i,2,6. 

THY  mercies,  Lord,  shall  be  my  song, 
My  song  on  them  shall  ^^v^"  d'--" - 

To  ages  yet  unborn  my  tongue   """' 
Thy  never-failing  truth  shall  tell. 


c.  X. 
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PSALMS  90,  90. 

I  have  affirm'd,  and  still  maintain, 
Thy  mercy  shall  for  ever  last : 

Thy  truth,  that  does  the  heav'ns  sustain, 
Like  them  shall  stand  for  ever  fast. 

For  such  stupendous  truth  and  love 
Both  heav'n  and  earth  just  praises  owe, 

By  choirs  of  angels  sung  above. 
And  by  assembled  saints  below. 
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PSALM     90.-Vkr.1,2,3. 

O  LORD,  the  Saviour  and  defence 

Of  us  thy  chosen  race. 
From  age  to  age  thou  still  hast  been 

Our  sure  abiding  place. 

Before  thou  brought'st  the  mountains  forth, 
Or  th  earth  and  world  didst  frame, 

Thou  always  wert  the  mighty  God, 
And  ever  art  the  same. 

Thou  turnest  man,  0  Lord,  to  dust, 

Of  which  he  first  was  made  ; 
And  when  thou  speak'st  the  word.  Return 

Tis  instantly  obey'd.  ' 


c.  M. 


L,  W. 


PSALM    90.— Ver.  13, 14,  16. 

0  TO  thy  servants.  Lord,  return. 

And  speedily  relent ! 
As  we  of  our  misdeeds,  do  thou 

Of  our  just  doom  repent. 

To  satisfy  and  cheer  our  souls 

Thy  early  mercy  send ; 
That  we  may  all  our  days  to  come 

In  joy  and  comfort  spend. 

b2 


CM. 


t' 


1    I 


k 


n 


Z4i 


PSALMS  92,  92, 


To  all  thy  servants,  Lord,  let  this 
Thy  wond'rous  work  be  known, 

And  to  our  offspring  yet  unborn 
Thy  glorious  pow'r  be  shown. 


PSALM    92.-VER.  1, 2, 4. 

HOW  good  and  pleasant  must  it  be 
To  thank  the  Lord  most  high  ; 

And  with  repeated  hymns  of  praise 
His  Name  to  magnify  ! 

With  ev'ry  morning's  early  dawn 

His  goodness  to  relate  ; 
And  of  his  constant  truth  each  night 

The  glad  effects  repeat ! 

For  through  thy  wond'rous  works,  0  Lord, 
Thou  mak'st  my  heart  rejoice ; 

The  thoughts  of  them  shall  make  me  glad 
And  shout  with  cheerful  voice. 


PSALM    92.-Veu.1,3,4. 

HOW  good  and  pleasant  must  it  be 
To  thank  the  Lord  most  high ; 

And  with  repeated  hymns  of  praise 
His  Name  to  magnify ! 

To  ten-string'd  instruments  we'll  sing, 
With  tuneful  psalt'ries  join'd  ; 

And  to  the  harp  with  solemn  sounds, 
For  sacred  use  design'd. 

For  through  thy  wond'rous  works,  0  Lord, 
Thou  mak'st  my  heart  rejoice  ; 

The  thoughts  of  them  shall  make  me  glad. 
And  shout  with  cheerful  voice. 


c.  M. 


C.  M. 


PSAXMS  93,  94,  94. 
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PSALM    93.-V£ii.  1,2,3,4. 

WITH  glory  clad,  with  strength  array'd, 
The  Lord,  that  o'er  all  nature  reigns, 

The  world's  foundation  strongly  laid, 
And  the  vast  fabric  still  sustains ; 

How  surely  'stablished  is  thy  throne. 
Which  shall  no  change  or  period  see ! 

For  thou,  O  Lord,  and  thou  alone, 
Art  God  from  all  eternity. 

The  floods,  0  Lord,  lift  up  their  voice, 
And  toss  the  troubled  waves  on  high ; 

But  God  above  can  still  their  noise, 
And  make  the  angry  sea  comply. 

PSALM    94._Ver.  12,  13,  14. 

Bi^EST  is  the  man  whom  thou,  O  Lord, 

In  kindness  dost  chastise, 
And  by  thy  sacred  rules  to  walk 

Dost  lovingly  advise. 

This  man  shall  rest  and  safety  find 

In  seasons  of  distress  ; 
Whilst  God  prepares  a  pit  for  those 

That  stubbornly  transgress. 

For  God  will  never  from  his  saints. 

His  favour  wholly  take  ; 
His  own  possession  and  his  lot 

He  will  not  quite  forsake. 


Me  M* 


C.  M. 


PSALM    94,_Ver.  20,  21, 22. 

WILT  thou,  who  art  a  God  most  just, 

Their  sinfnl  throne  suHtnin 
Who  make  the  law  a  fair  pretence 

Their  wicked  ends  to  gain  ? 


0.  K. 
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PSALMS  95,  96. 


Against  the  lives  of  righteous  men 
They  form  their  close  design  j 

And  blood  of  innocents  to  spill 
In  solemn  league  combine. 

But  my  defence  is  firmly  plac'd 
In  God  the  Lord  most  high  j 

He  is  my  rock,  to  which  I  may 
For  refuge  always  fly. 


PSALM   95.-V£R.  1,2,6. 

O  COME,  loud  anthems  Jet  us  sing. 
Loud  thanks  to  our  Almighty  King  ; 
For  we  our  voices  high  should  raise 
When  our  salvation's  rock  we  praise. 

Into  his  presence  let  us  haste. 
To  thank  him  for  his  favours  past ; 
To  him  address,  in  joyful  songs, 
The  praise  that  to  bis  Name  belongs. 

O  let  us  to  his  courts  repair. 
And  bow  with  adoration  there ; 
Down  on  our  knees  devoutly  all 
Before  the  Lord  our  Maker  fall. 


PSALM    96.-.VXR.  1, 2,  3, 10, 11, 12, 13. 

SING  to  the  Lord  a  new-made  song ; 
Let  earth  in  one  assembled  throng. 

Her  common  patron's  praise  resound. 
Sing  to  the  Lord,  and  bless  his  Name, 
From  day  to  day  his  praise  proclaim, 

Who  us  hath  with  salvation  crown'd. 
To  heathen  lands  his  fame  roh^3arse, 
His  wonders  to  the  universe. 


L.  M. 
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PSALMS  97,  97. 

Proclaim  aloud,  Jehovah  reigns, 
Whose  pow'r  the  universe  sustains, 

And  banish'd  justice  will  restore. 
Let  therefore  heav'n  new  joys  confess. 
And  heav'nly  mirth  let  earth  express  ; 

Its  loud  applause  the  ocean  roar : 
Its  mute  inhabitants  rejoice, 
And  for  this  triumph  find  a  voice. 

For  joy  let  fertile  valleys  sing. 

The  cheerful  groves  their  tribute  bring ; 

The  tuneful  choir  of  birds  awake, 
The  Lord's  approach  to  celebrate ; 
Who  now  sets  out  with  awful  state. 

His  circuit  through  the  earth  to  take. 
From  heav'n  to  judge  the  world  he's  come, 
With  justice  to  reward  and  doom. 

PSALM    9  T.-Ver.  1,2,12. 

JEHOVAH  reigns,  let  all  the  earth 
In  his  just  gdvemment  rejoice ; 

Let  all  the  isles,  with  sacred  mirth, 
In  his  applause  unite  their  voice. 

Darkness  and  clouds  of  awful  shade 
His  dazzling  glory  shroud  in  state ; 

Justice  aiid  truth  his  guards  are  made, 
And,  fix'd  by  his  pavilion,  wait. 

Rejoice,  ye  righteous,  in  the  Lord  : 

Memorials  of  his  holiness 
Deep  in  your  faithful  breasts  record, 

And  with  your  thankful  tongue  confess. 

PSALM    97.— Ver.  10, 11, 12. 

YOU,  who  to  serve  the  Lord  aspire, 
_  Abhor  what's  ill,  and  truth  esteem ; 
He'll  keep  his  servants'  souls  entire, 
And  them  from  wicked  hands  redeem. 
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PSALMS  98, 100. 


Tor  seeds  are  sown  of  glorious  light, 
A  future  harvest  for  the  just ; 

And  gladness  for  the  heart  that's  right, 
To  recompense  its  pious  trust. 

Eejoice,  ye  righteous,  in  the  Lord  : 

Memonals  of  his  holiness 
Deep  in  your  faithful  breasts  record. 

And  with  your  thankful  tongues  confess. 


PSAuvi  98.-Vi=R.  1,2,4. 

SING  to  the  Lord  a  new-made  song, 
„,?; ^o  wond'rous  things  has  done: 

mu        "^^^*  ^^^"^  ^^^  ^oly  arm. 
The  conquest  he  has  won. 

The  Lord  has  through  th'  astonish'd  world 

Uisplay'd  his  saving  might. 
And  made  his  righteous  acts  appear 

In  all  the  heathen's  sight. 

Let  therefore  earth's  inhabitants. 

Their  cheerful  voices  raise. 
And  all  with  universal  joy 

Resound  their  Maker's  praise. 


C.  M. 


PSALM    100.-V.K.  1,2,3,4. 

WITH  one  consent  let  all  the  earth 
To  God  their  cheerful  voices  raise  : 

Orlad  homage  pay  with  awful  mirth. 
And  sing  before  him  songs  of  praise. 

Convinc'd  that  he  is  God  alone 
From  whom  both  we  and  all  proceed : 

We,  whom  he  chooses  for  his  own. 
The  flock  that  he  vouchsafes  to  feed 


L.  K. 


PSALMS  103, 103. 

0  enter  then  his  temple  gate, 

Thence  to  his  courts  devoutly  press, 

And  still  your  grateful  hymns  repeat, 
And  still  his  name  with  praises  bless. 

PSALM    102.-VzR.25,26,27. 

THE  strong  foundations  of  the  earth 

Of  old  by  thee  were  laid  ; 
Thy  hands  the  beauteous  arch  of  heav'n 

With  wond'rous  skill  have  made. 

Whilst  thou  for  ever  shalt  endure, 

They  soon  shall  pass  away ; 
And,  like  a  garment  often  worn, 

Shall  tarnish  and  decay. 

Like  that,  when  thou  ordain'st  their  change, 

To  thy  command  they  bend  ; 
But  thou  continu'st  still  the  same. 

Nor  have  thy  years  an  end. 


89 


C.  M. 


PSALM    103.    Vbr.  8,  9, 10,  n. 

THE  Lord  abounds  with  tender  love, 
And  unexampled  acts  of  grace  ; 

His  waken'd  wrath  does  slowly  move. 
His  willing  mercy  flows  apace. 

God  will  not  always  harshly  chide. 
But  with  his  anger  quickly  part ; 

And  loves  his  punishments  to  guide 
More  by  his  love  than  our  desert. 

As  high  as  heav'n  its  arch  extends 
Above  this  little  spot  of  clay, 

So  much  his  boundless  love  transcends 
The  small  respects  that  we  can  pay. 


L.  M. 
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40  PSALMS  103, 104, 105. 

PSALM    103.— Vjer.  19,  20,  21,  22. 

THE  Lord,  the  universal  King, 
In  heav'n  has  fix'd  his  lofty  throne : 

To  him,  ye  angels,  praises  sing. 
In  whose  great  strength  his  pow'r  is  shown. 

Ye  that  his  just  commands  obey, 

And  hear  and  do  his  sacred  will, 
Ye  hosts  of  his,  this  tribute  pay, 

Who  still  what  he  ordains  fulfil. 

Let  ev'ry  creature  jointly  bless 

The  mighty  Lord ;  and  thou,  my  heart, 

With  grateful  joy  thy  thanks  express, 
And  m  this  concert  bear  thy  part. 


L.  U. 


PSALM   104.-V.R.  1,2,3. 

BLESS  God,  my  soul ;  thou.  Lord  alone, 
rossessest  empire  without  bounds ; 

With  honour  thou  art  crown'd,  thy  throne 
Eternal  majesty  surrounds. 

With  light  thou  dost  thyself  enrobe, 

And  glory  for  a  garment  take  j 
Heav'n's  curtains  stretch  beyond  the  globe 

Thy  canopy  of  state  to  make.  ' 

God  builds  on  liquid  air,  and  forms 
His  palace-chambers  in  the  skies ; 

The  clouds  his  chariots  are,  and  storms 
The  swift-wing'd  steeds  with  which  he  flies 


UH. 


PSALM    105.-Vi:R.l,2,3. 

O  RENDER  thanks,  and  bless  the  Lord  : 

Invoke  his  sacred  Name ; 
Acquaint  the  nations  with  his  deeds  • 

His  matchless  deeds  proclaim^ 


C.  M. 


PSALMS  106, 107. 

Sing  to  his  praise,  in  lofty  hymns ; 

His  wond'rous  works  rehearse ; 
Make  them  the  theme  of  your  discourse, 

And  subject  of  your  verse. 

Rejoice  in  his  almighty  Name, 

Alone  to  be  ador'd  ; 
And  let  their  hearts  o'erflow  with  ioy 

That  humbly  seek  the  Lord. 

PSALM   106.-VER.  1,2,4. 

0  RENDER  thanks  to  God  above, 
Ihe  fountain  of  eternal  love ; 
Whose  mercy  firm  through  ages  past 
Mas  stood,  and  shall  for  ever  last. 

Who  can  his  mighty  deeds  express. 
Not  orly  vast  but  numberless? 
What  mortal  eloquence  can  raise 
His  tribute  of  immortal  praise  ? 

Extend  to  me  thut  favour,  Lord, 
Thou  to  thy  chosen  dost  afford  ; 
When  thou  return'st  to  set  them  free. 
Let  thy  salvation  visit  me. 
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PSALM    107.--VKn,I,2,3,4,6. 

TOGod  your  grateful  voices  raise 
Who  does  your  daily  patron  prove : 

And  let  your  never-ceasing  praise 
Attend  on  his  eternal  love. 

Let  those  give  thanks  whom  he  from  bands 
Ot  proud  oppressing  foes  releas'd  ; 

And  brought  them  back  from  distant  lands. 
a  rom  north  and  south  and  west  and  east 
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PSALMS,  108,  111. 


Through  lonely  desert  ways  they  went, 
Nor  could  a  peopled  city  find  ; 

Till,  quite  with  thirst  and  hunger  spent. 
Their  fainting  soul  within  them  pin'd. 

PSALM    108.-V£R.  1,2,3. 

O  GOD,  my  heart  is  fully  bent 

To  magnify  thy  Name  ; 
My  tongue  with  cheerful  songs  of  praise 

Shall  celebrate  thy  fame. 

Awake,  my  lute ;  nor  thou,  my  harp, 

Thy  warbling  notes  delay  ; 
Whilst  I  with  early  hymns  of  joy 

Prevent  the  dawning  day. 

To  all  the  list'ning  tribes,  O  Lord, 

Thy  wonders  I  will  tell ; 
And  to  those  nations  sing  thy  praise 

That  round  about  us  dwell. 


PSALM    111.-Ver.1,2,3. 

PRAISE  ye  the  Lord  :  our  God  to  praise 
My  soul  her  utmost  pow^'rs  shall  raise  ; 
With  private  friends,  and  in  the  throng 
Of  saints,  his  praise  shall  be  my  song. 

His  works,  for  greatness  though  renown'd, 
His  wond'rous  works  with  ease  are  found 
By  those  who  seek  for  them  aright, 
And  in  the  pious  search  delight. 

His  works  are  all  of  matchless  fame, 
And  universal  glory  claim  ; 
His  truth  confirm'd  through  ages  past. 
Shall  to  eternal  ages  last. 


c.  M. 


Ii.  m. 


PSALMS  113,  113. 

PSALM    11 2.-VER.  1,2,3,4. 
HALLELUJAH. 

THAT  man  is  bless'd  who  stands  in  awe 
Of  God,  and  loves  his  sacred  law ; 
His  seed  on  earth  shall  be  renown'd, 
And  with  successive  honours  crown'd. 

His  house,  ti  e  seat  of  wealth,  shall  be 
An  inexhausted  treasuiy ; 
His  justice,  free  from  all  decay, 
ShfJl  blessings  to  his  leirs  convey. 

The  soul  that's  fill'd  with  virtue's  liffht 
Shmes  brightest  in  affliction's  night : 
To  pity  the  distress'd,  inclin'd, 
As  well  as  just  to  all  mankind. 

PSALM    113.-Ver.1,2,9,4,6,6. 

YE  saints  and  servants  of  the  Lord, 
The  triumphs  of  his  name  record  j 

His  sacred  name  for  ever  bless. 
Where'er  the  circling  sun  displays 
His  rising  beams  or  setting  rays. 

Due  praise  to  his  great  Name  address. 

God  through  the  world  extends  his  sway; 
The  regions  of  eternal  day 

But  shadows  of  his  glory  are. 
With  him,  whose  majesty  excels. 
Who  made  the  heav'n  in  which  he  dwells. 

Let  no  created  pow'r  compare. 

Though  'tis  beneath  his  state  to  view 
In  highest  heav'n  what  angels  do, 

Yet  he  to  earth  vouchsafes  his  care  : 
He  takes  the  needy  from  his  cell, 
Advancing  him  in  courts  to  dwell, 
.     Companion  to  the  greatest  there. 
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44i  PSALMS  115, 116,  118. 

PSALM    1 1 5,-VtJi.  1,  II,  14, 16. 

LORD,  not  to  us ;  we  claim  no  share ; 

But  to  thy  sacred  Name 
Give  glory,  for  thy  mercy's  sake 

And  truth's  eternal  fame. 

Let  all  who  truly  fear  the  Lord, 

On  him  they  fear  rely  ; 
Who  them  in  danger  can  defend, 

And  all  their  wants  supply. 

On  you,  and  on  your  hei/s,  he  will 

Increase  of  blessings  bring : 
Thrice  happy  you  who  fav'rites  are 

Of  this  Almighty  King ! 

PSALM    1 1 6.-VXR.  5,  6,  8,  9. 

HOW  just  and  merciful  is  God ! 

How  gracious  is  the  Lord  ! 
Who  saves  the  harmless,  ai-d  to  me 

Does  timely  help  afford. 

When  death  alarm'd  me,  he  reiuov'd 

My  dangers  aiuJ  my  fears  ; 
My  feet  from  falling  he  secur'd. 

And  dried  mine  eyes  from  tears. 

Therefore  my  life's  remaining  years. 

Which  God  to  me  shall  lend. 
Will  I  in  praises  to  his  Name, 

And  in  his  service,  spend. 

PSALM    1 1  8.~Vbr.  1,  2,  3,  4, 8,  9. 

O  PRAISE  the  Lord,  for  he  is  good. 

His  mercies  ne'er  d^rav  • 
That  >  is  kind  favours  ever  last, 

Let  thankful  Israel  say. 


0.  M. 


0.  Bf. 


C.  M. 


PSALMS  119,  119. 

Their  sense  of  his  eternal  love, 
Let  Aaron's  house  express  ; 

And  that  it  never  fails,  lot  all 
That  fear  the  Lord  confess. 

For  bettc-  'tis  to  trust  in  God, 
And  have  the  Lord  our  friend, 

Than  on  the  greatest  human  pow'r 
For  safety  to  depend. 


ii 


PSALM    119.-V«.5,6,7. 

0  THEN  that  thy  most  holy  will 

Might  o'er  my  ways  preside, 
And  I  the  course  of  all  my  life 

By  thy  direction  guide  ! 

Then  with  assurance  should  I  walk. 

From  all  confusion  free ; 
Convinc'd  with  joy,  that  all  my  ways 

With  thy  commands  agree. 

My  upright  heart  shall  my  glad  mouth 

With  cheerful  praises  fill ; 
When,  by  thy  righteous  judgments  taught, 

I  shall  have  learnt  thv  will. 


C«  M* 


PSALM    119.-Vkr.17,18,19. 

BE  gracious  to  thy  servant,  Lord ; 

Do  thou  my  life  defend  ; 
That  I,  according  to  thy  word. 

My  future  time  may  spend. 

Enlighten  both  mine  eyes  and  mind, 

That  so  I  may  discern 
The  wond'rous  things  which  tliej  behold 

Who  thy  just  precepts  learn. 


Ca    Ma 
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PSALMS  119,  119. 


Though  like  a  stranger  in  the  land 
From  place  to  place  I  stray, 

Thy  righteous  judgments  from  my  sight 
Remove  not  thou  away. 

PSALM    1 1 9.-VEa.  89,  90,  91. 

FOR  ever,  and  for  ever.  Lord, 
Unchang'd  thou  dost  remain  ; 

Thy  word,  establish'd  in  the  heav'ns, 
Does  all  their  orbs  sustain. 

Through  circling  ages,  Lord,  thy  truth 

Immovable  shall  stand  j 
As  doth  the  earth,  which  thou  uphold'st 

By  thine  almighty  hand. 

All  things  the  course  by  thee  qrdain'd 

E'en  to  this  day  fulfil  : 
They  are  thy  faithful  subjects  all. 

And  servants  of  thy  will. 

PSALM    119.-VER.  132,133,134. 

^S?  favour.  Lord,  look  down  on  me. 

Who  thy  relief  implore  ; 
As  thou  art  wont  to  visit  those 

Who  thy  blest  Name  adore. 

Directed  by  thy  heav'nly  word 

Let  all  my  footsteps  be  ; 
Nor  wickedness  of  any  kind 

Dominion  have  o'er  me. 

Release,  entirely  set  me  free, 

From  persecuting  hands ; 
That,  unmolested,  I  may  learn 

And  practise  thy  commands. 


CM. 


CM. 


PSALMS  119,  123,  125. 

JfSALM    1 1 9.— Ver.  169,  170, 171. 

TO  my  request  and  earnest  cry- 
Attend,  0  gracious  Lord ; 

Inspire  my  heart  with  heav'nly  skill, 
According  to  thy  word. 

Let  my  repeated  pray'r  at  last 

Before  thy  throne  appear ; 
According  to  thy  plighted  word, 

For  my  relief  draw  near. 

Then  chall  my  grateful  lips  return 

The  tribute  of  their  praise, 
When  thou  thy  counsels  hast  reveal'd, 

And  taught  me  thy  just  ways, 

PSALM    122.-Ver.1,2,3,4. 

0  'TWAS  a  joyful  sound  toliear 

Our  tribes  devoutly  sa/, 
Up,  Israel,  to  the  temple  haste, 

And  keep  your  festal  day. 

At  Salem's  courts  we  must  appear 

With  our  assembled  pow'rs, 
In  strong  and  beauteous  order  rang'd 

Like  her  united  tow'rs. 

'Tis  thither,  by  divine  command, 

The  tribes  of  God  repair, 
Before  his  ark  to  celebrate 

His  name  with  praise  and  pray'r. 

PSALM    125.-Veh.1,2,4. 

WHO  place  on  Sion's  God  their  trust. 
Like  Sion's  rock  shall  stand  ; 

Like  her  immovably  be  tix'd 
By  his  almighty  hand. 
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C.  M. 
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PSALMS  130, 133. 


Look  how  the  hills  on  ev'ry  side 

Jerusalem  enclose ; 
So  stands  the  Lord  around  his  saints 

To  guard  them  from  their  foes. 

Be  good,  O  righteous  God,  to  those 
Who  righteous  deeds  affect : 

The  heart  that  innocence  retains 
Let  innocence  protect. 


PSALM    130.-VJCH.  1,2,3,4,5. 

FEOM  lowest  depths  of  woe 

To  God  I  sent  my  cry ; 
Lord,  hear  my  supplicating  voice, 

And  graciously  reply. 

Should'st  thou  severely  judge. 

Who  can  the  trial  bear  ? 
But  thou  fqrgiv'st,  lest  we  despond, 

And  quite  renounce  thy  fear. 

My  soul  with  patience  waits 

For  thee,  the  living  Lord ; 
My  hopes  are  on  thy  promise  built. 

Thy  never-failing  word. 


8.  M. 


!         I\ 


PSALM    133.-Ver.1,2,3. 

HOW  vast  must  their  advantage  be, 
How  great  their  pleasure  prove, 

Who  live  like  brethren,  and  consent 
In  offices  of  love ! 

True  love  is  like  that  precious  oil. 
Which,  pour'd  on  Aaron's  head, 

Ran  down  his  beard,  and  o'er  his  robes 
Its  costly  moisture  shed. 


C«  M* 


PSALMS  135, 136. 

'Tis  like  refreshing  dew,  which  does 

On  Herman's  top  distil ; 
Or  like  the  early  drops  that  fall 

On  Sion's  fruitful  hill. 

PSALM    135.-.VER.  1,2,3. 

0  PEAISE  the  Lord  with  one  consent, 

And  magnify  his  Name  ; 
Let  all  the  servants  of  the  Lord 

His  worthy  praise  proclaim. 

Praise  him  all  ye  thr  is  house 

Attend  with  cons^,;-  «,,  ciire  • 
With  those  that  to  his  utmost  courts 

With  humble  zeal  repair. 

For  this  our  truest  int'rest  is. 
Glad  hymns  of  praise  to  sing ; 

And  with  loud  songs  to  bless  his  Name, 
A  most  delightful  thing. 

PSALM    1 3 6.-VER.  I,  2,  3,  25,  26. 

TO  God,  the  mighty  Lord, 

Your  joyful  thanks  repeat; 
To  him  due  praise  afford, 
As  good  as  he  is  great. 
For  God  does  prove 

Our  constant  friend ; 
His  boundless  love 
Shall  never  end. 

To  him  whose  wond'rous  pow'r 

All  other  gods  obey, 
Whom  earthly  kings  adore, 
This  grateful  homage  pay. 
For  God  does  prove 

Our  constant  friend ; 
His  boundless  love 
Shall  never  end. 
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so  PSALMS  139, 145. 

He  does  the  food  supply 

On  which  all  creatures  live ; 
To  God  who  reigns  on  high 
Eternal  praises  give. 
For  God  will  prove 

Our  constant  friend ; 
His  boundless  love 
Shall  never  end. 


PSALM    139,— Ver.  1,2,3,4,  5,6.      (L.  M.) 

THOU,  Lord,  by  strictest  search  hast  known 
My  rising  up  and  lying  down ; 
My  secret  thoughts  are  known  to  thee, 
Known  long  before  conceiv'd  by  me. 

Thine  eye  my  bed  and  path  surveys, 
My  public  haunts  and  private  ways ; 
Thou  know'st  what  'tis  my  lips  would  vent, 
My  yet  unutter'd  words'  intent. 

Surrounded  by  thy  pow'r  I  stand, 
On  ev'ry  side  I  find  thy  hand : 
O  skill,  for  human  reach  too  high ! 
Too  dazzling  bright  for  mortal  eye  ! 


PSALM    145.-VXR.  1, 2, 3, 4.       (c.  M.) 

THEE  Pll  extol,  my  God  and  King, 

Thy  endless  praise  proclaim ; 
This  tribute  daily  I  will  bring. 

And  ever  bless  thy  Name. 

Thou,  Lord,  beyond  compare  art  great, 

And  highly  to  be  prais'd  j 
Thy  Majesty,  with  boundless  height, 

Above  our  knowledge  rais'd. 
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PSALMS  145,  146. 

Renown'd  for  mighty  acts,  thy  fame 

lo  future  time  extends; 
From  age  to  age  thy  glorious  Name 

Successively  descends. 
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PSALM   145.-VBR.  8, 9, 10, 11. 

THE  Lord  is  good  ;  fresh  acts  of  grace 

His  pity  still  supplies ; 
His  anger  moves  with  slowest  pace 

His  willing  mercy  flies.  ' 

Thy  love  through  earth  extends  its  fame, 

lo  all  thy  works  exprest: 
These  show  thy  praise  whilst  thy  great  Name 

Is  by  thy  servants  blest. 

Tljey»  with  the  glorious  prospect  fir'd, 

Shall  of  thy  kingdom  speak; 
And  thy  great  pow'r,  by  all  admir'd, 

Their  lofty  subject  make. 


(C.  M.) 


PSALM    146.-Vkr,6,7,8. 


(C.  M.) 


'^^^hTi^^w  ru""^^^  ^^^'^  ^"^^'"  and  earth, 
And  all  that  they  contain, 

Will  never  quit  his  steadfast  truth, 

Nor  make  his  promise  vain. 

The  poor  opprest  from  all  their  wronss 

Are  eas'd  by  his  decree ; 
He  gives  the  hungry  needful  food, 

And  sets  the  pris'ners  free. 

By  him  the  blind  receive  their  sight. 

The  weak  and  fall'n  he  rears  ; 
With  kind  regard  and  tender  love 

He  for  the  righteous  cares. 


62  PSALMS  148,  149. 

PSALM    148.-Ver.1,2,3,4,5,6. 

YE  boundless  realms  of  joy, 
Exalt  your  Maker's  fame, 
His  praise  your  song  employ 
Above  the  stany  frame. 
Your  voices  raise, 
Ye  cherubim 
And  Seraphim, 
To  sing  his  praise. 

Thou  moon,  that  rul'st  the  night. 
And  sun,  that  guid'st  the  day  ; 
Ye  glitt'ring  stars  of  light. 
To  him  your  homage  pay. 
His  praise  declare, 
Ye  heav'ns  above  ; 
And  clouds  that  move 
In  liquid  air. 

Let  them  adore  the  Lord, 

And  praise  his  holy  Name, 
By  whose  almighty  w^ord 
They  all  from  nothing  came. 
And  all  shall  last 
From  changes  free ; 
His  firm  decree 
Stands  ever  fast. 


(p.  M.) 


PSALM    l49.-Vi:R.l,2,3,4. 

O  PKAISE  ye  the  Lord, 

Prepare  your  glad  voice, 
His  praise  in  the  great 

Assembly  to  sing  ; 
In  our  great  Creator 

Let  Israel  rejoice  ; 
And  children  of  Sion 

Be  glad  in  their  King. 


(p.  M.) 


PSALM  150. 

Let  them  his  gi-eat  Name 

Extol  in  tlie  dance ; 
With  timbrel  and  harp 

His  praises  express : 
Who  always  takes  pleasure 

His  saints  to  advance, 
And  with  his  salvation 

The  humble  to  bless. 

PSALM    150.-VER.  1,5,6. 

0  PEAISE  the  Lord,  in  that  blest  place, 
From  whence  his  goodness  largely  flows  : 

Praise  him  in  heav'n,  where  he  his  face 
Unveil'd  in  perfect  glory  shows. 

Let  them  who  joyful  hymns  compose, 
To  cymbals  set  their  songs  of  praise; 

Cymbals  of  common  use,  and  those 
That  loudly  sound  on  solemn  days. 

Let  all  that  vital  breath  enjoy, 
The  breath  he  does  to  them  afford 

In  just  returns  of  praise  employ: 
Let  ev'ry  creature  praise  the  Lord. 
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HYMNS, 


I.  ADVENT. 


HYMN    1. 

ADVENT    OF   CHRIST. 

1  COME,  thou  long  expected  Jesus, 

Born  to  set  thy  people  f.ee  ! 
From  our  sins  and  fears  release  us, 
Let  us  find  our  rest  in  thee. 

2  Israel's  strength  and  consolation, 

Hope  of  all  the  saints,  thou  art ; 
Long  desir'd  of  every  nation, 
Joy  of  every  waiting  heart. 

3  Born  thy  people  to  deliver. 

Born  a  child,  yet  God  our  King ; 
Bom  to  reign  in  us  for  ever, 
Now  thy  gracious  kingdom  bring. 

4  By  thine  own  eternal  spirit. 

Rule  in  all  our  hearts  alone ; 
By  thine  all-sufficient  merit, 
Raise  us  to  thy  glorious  throne. 

HYMN   2. 


(8.  7.) 


(0.  M.) 


CHRIST  A   COMPLETE   SAVIOUR. 

HARK,  the  glad  sound !  The  Saviour  comes  ! 

The  Saviour  promis'd  long  ! 
Let  every  heart  prepare  a  throne, 

And  every  voice  a  song. 
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HYMN  3. 


0  He  comes  the  pris'ners  to  release, 
In  Satan's  bondage  held  : 
The  gates  of  brass  before  him  burst 
The  iron  fetters  yield. 

3  He  comes  from  darkest  films  of  vice 

To  clear  the  mental  ray, 
And  on  the  eyelids  of  the  blind 
To  pour  celestial  day. 

4  He  comes  the  broken  heart  to  bind, 

The  bleeding  soul  to  cure, 
And  with  the  riches  of  his  grace 
To  bless  the  humble  poor. 

5  Our  glad  Hosannas,  Prince  of  peace. 

Thy  welcome  shall  proclaim, 
And  heaven's  eternal  arches  ring 
With  thy  beloved  name  ! 

HYMN   3.  (,.„.j 

"  The  day-spring  from  on  high  hath  visited  ub." 

Luke  i,  T8. 

1  PLUNG'D  in  a  gulph  of  dark  despair 

We  wretched  sinners  lay. 
Without  one  cheerful  beam  of  hope. 
Or  spark  of  glimm'ring  day. 

2  With  pitying  eyes,  the  Prince  of  grace 

Beheld  our  helpless  grief; 
He  saw,  and,  0  amazing  love  ! 
He  came  to  our  relief. 

3  Down  from  the  shining  seats  above 

With  joyful  haste  he  fled, 
Enter'd  the  grave  in  mortal  flesh, 
And  dwelt  among  the  dead. 

4  Oh  for  this  love  let  rocks  and  hills 

Theii  lasting  silence  break  ! 
And  all  harmonious  human  tongues 
The  Saviour's  praises  speak  ! 


HYMNS  4,  6. 

G  Angols  assist  our  mighty  joys, 
Strike  all  your  liarps  of  gold  : — 
But  when  you  raise  your  highest  notes, 
His  love  can  ne'er  be  told. 
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HYim  4. 

Christ's  second  coMma. 


(.t  M.) 


1  THE  Lord  will  come  !  the  earth  shah  -mlm ' 
The  hills  their  fix6d  seat  forsake  : 

And  with'ring  from  the  vault  of  night. 
The  stars  withdraw  their  feeble  light. 

2  The  Lord  will  come  !  but  not  the  same  ' 
As  once  in  lowly  form  he  came ; 

A  silent  lamb  to  slaughter  led, 

The  bruis'd,  the  suffering,  and  the  dead. 

3  The  Lord  will  come  !  a  dreadful  form. 
With  wreath  of  flame,  and  robe  of  storm  ; 
On  cherub-wings,  and  wings  of  wind. 
Anointed  Judge  of  human  kind. 

4  Can  this  be  He,  who  wont  to  stray 
A  pilgrim  on  the  world's  highway  ; 

By  power  oppress'd  and  mock'd  by  pride  ? 
Oh,  God !  is  this  the  crucified  ? 

6  While  sinners  in  despair  shall  call, 
"  Rocks,  hide  us  ;  mountains,  on  iis  fall  !'* 
The  saints,  ascending  from  the  tomb. 
Shall  joyful  sing,  "  The  Lord  is  come ! 


HYMN   5. 


(S.  M.) 


Christ's  second  coming  to  judgment. 

AND  will  the  Judge  descend  ? 

And  must  the  dead  arise  ? 
And  not  a  single  soul  escape 

His  all-discerning  eyes  ? 
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HYMN  6. 


2  How  will  my  heart  endure 

The  terrors  of  that  day, 
When  earth  and  heaven  before  his  face, 
Astonish'd,  shrink  away  ? 

3  But  ere  that  trumpet  shaRes 

The  mansions  of  the  dead, 
Hark !  from  the  gospel's  cheering  sound 
What  joyful  tidings  spread  ! 

4  Ye  sinners,  seek  his  grace ; 

His  wrath  ye  cannot  bear ; 
Fly  to  the  shelter  of  his  cross. 
And  find  salvation  there. 

5  So  shall  that  curse  remove, 

By  which  the  Saviour  bled  ; 
And  the  last  awful  day  shall  pour 
His  blessings  on  your  head. 


HYMN    6. 


THE  LAST   JUDGMENT. 


(c.  M.) 


1  WHEN,  rising  from  the  bed  of  death, 

O'erwhelm'd  with  guilt  and  fear, 
I  see  my  Maker  face  to  face — 
.Oh,  how  shall  I  appear ! 

2  If  now,  while  pardon  mpv  be  found, 

And  mercy  may  be  sought, 
My  heart  with  inwar-^  horror  shrinks, 
And  trembles  at  the  thought ; — 

3  When  thou,  0  Lord.'  »lialt  stand  disclos'd 

In  majesty  severe, 
And  sit  'in  judgment  on  my  soul. 
Oh,  how  shall  I  appear ! 

4  But  thou  hast  told  the  troubled  mind. 

Who  does  her  isius  lament, 
That  faith  in  Christ's  atoning  blood 
SLall  endless  woe  prevent. 


HYMNS  7,  8. 

5  Then  never  shall  my  soul  despair 
Her  pardon  to  procure  ; 
Who  knows  thine  only  Son  has  died 
To  make  that  pardon  sure ! 

HYMN    7. 

THE  LAST   DAY. 

1  LO,  He  comes,  with  clouds  descending, 

Once  for  favour'd  sinners  slain. 
Thousand  thousand  saints,  attending, 

Swell  the  triumph  of  his  train  ! 
Hallelujah ! 
Jesus  comes  ;  and  comes  to  reign. 

2  Every  eye  shall  now  behold  him, 

Rob'd  in  dreadful  majesty  ; 
They  who  set  at  nought,  and  sold  him, 
Pierc'd  and  nail'd  him  to  the  tree. 

Deeply  wailing, 
Shall  the  great  Messiah  see. 

3  Yea !  Amen  !  let  all  adore  thee, 

High  on  thine  exalted  throne. 
Saviour,  take  the  power  and  glory. 
Claim  the  kingdom  for  thine  own  ! 

O  come  quickly ! 
Hallelujah !  come.  Lord,  come ! 

HYMN    8. 

THE    LAST    JUDGMENT. 

1  SEEK,  my  soul,  the  narrow  gate, 
Enter  ere  it  be  too  late ; 

Many  ask  to  enter  there. 
When  too  late  to  offer  prayer. 

2  God  from  mercy's  seat  sliall  rise 
And  for  ever  bar  the  skies  : 
Then  though  sinners  cry  without. 
He  will  say,  "  I  know  you  not." 
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HYMN  9. 


3  Mournfully  will  they  exclaim  ; 

"  Lord  we  have  profess'd  thy  name  ; 
"  We  have  eat  with  thee,  and  heard 
"  Heav'nly  teaching  in  thy  word." 

4  Vain,  alas !  will  be  their  plea, 
Workers  of  iniquity ; 

Sad  their  everlasting  lot ; 

Christ  will  say,  "  I  know  you  not." 

HYMN    9. 

THE   LAST   JUDGMENT. 

1  GREAT  God,  what  do  I  see  and  hear  ! 

The  end  of  things  created ! 
The  Judge  of  man  I  see  appear, 

On  clouds  of  glory  seated  ; 
The  trumpet  sounds ;  the  graves  restore 
The  dead  which  they  contain'd  before ; 

Prepare,  my  soul,  to  meet  Him. 

I  The  dead  in  Christ  shall  first  arise 
At  the  last  trumpet's  sounding. 
Caught  up  to  meet  him  in  the  skies, 
With  joy  their  Lord  surrounding. 
No  gloomy  fears  their  souls  dismay, 
His  presence  shed's  eternal  day 
On  those  prepar'd  to  meet  Him. 

I  But  sinners,  fill'd  with  guilty  fears, 
Behold  his  wrath  prevailing ; 

For  they  shall    ise,  and  find  their  tears 
And  sighs  are  unavailing. 

The  day  of  grace  is  past  and  gone  ; 

Trembling  they  stand  before  the  throne, 
All  unprepar'd  to  meet  Him. 

Great  God,  what  do  I  see  and  hear  ! 

The  end  of  things  created ! 
The  Judge  of  nmn  I  see  appear. 

On  clouds  of  glory  seated. 
Beneath  His  cross  I  view  the  day 
When  heaven  and  earth  shall  pass  away, 

And  thus  prepare  to  meet  Him. 


(p.  M.) 


HYMNS  10,  11. 
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HYMN    10. 

THE   DAY   OF  JUDGMENT. 

1  DAY  of  Judgment!  day  of  wonders ! 

Hark  !  the  trumpet's  awful  sound, 
Louder  than  a  thousand  thunders, 
Rocks  the  vast  creation  round. 

How  the  summons 
Will  the  sinner's  heart  confound  ! 

2  See  the  Judge,  our  nature  wearing, 

Cloth'd  in  majesty  divine ! 
You  who  long  for  his  appearing, 

Then  shall  say,  "  This  God  is  mine  !" 

Gracious  Saviour, 
Own  me  in  that  day  for  thine  ! 

3  But  to  those  who  have  confessed, 

Lov'd  and  serv'd  the  Lord  below. 
He  will  say,  "  Come  near,  ye  blessed ; 
"  See  the  kingdom  I  bestow  ! 

"  You  for  ever 
"  Shall  my  love  and  glory  know." 

HYMN    11, 

THE  HOLY   SCRIPTURES. 

1  FATHER  of  mercies  !  in  thy  word 

What  endless  glory  shines ! 
For  ever  be  thy  name  ador'd 
For  these  celestial  lines. 

2  Here  may  the  wretched  sons  of  want 

Exhaustloss  riches  find ; 
Riches,  above  what  earth  can  grant. 
And  lasting  as  the  mind. 

3  Here  the  Redeemer's  welcome  toIcp 

Spreads  heav'nly  peace  around, 
And  life,  and  everlasting  joys. 
Attend  the  blissful  sound. 


(8.  7.  4.) 


(C.  If.) 
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O  may  these  heav'nly  pages  be 

My  ever  dear  delight ; 
And  lliU  new  beauties  may  I  see, 

And  still  increasing  light. 

5  Divine  Instructor,  gracious  Lord, 
Be  thou  for  ever  near  ; 
Teach  me  to  love  thy  sacred  w^ord, 
And  view  my  Saviour  there. 


I!' 


HYMN    12. 

THE    SUFFICIENCY  OF   THE   SCRIPTURES. 


(c.  M.) 


1  GREAT  God  !  with  wond  .r  and  with  praise 

Oh  all  thy  works  I  look  ; 
But  still  thy  wisdom,  power,  and  grace, 
Shine  brightest  in  thy  book. 

2  Here  are  my  choicest  treasures  hid  ; 

Here  my  best  comfort  lies ; 
Here  my  desires  are  satisfied. 
And  here  my  hopes  arise. 

3  Lord,  make  me  understand  thy  law. 

Show  what  my  faults  have  been, 
And  from  thy  Gospel  let  me  draw 
Pardon  for  all  my  sin. 

4  Here  would  I  learn  how  Christ  has  died 

To  save  my  soul  from  hell ; 
Not  all  the  books  on  earth  beside, 
Such  heav'nly  wonders  tell. 

5  Then  let  me  love  my  Bible  more. 

And  take  a  fresh  delight, 
By  day  to  read  these  wonders  o'er, 
And  meditate  by  night. 
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(L.  M.) 


THE  BLESSINGS   OF   THE   NEW  COVENANT. 

1  GOD,  in  the  Gospel  of  his  Son 
Makes  his  eternal  counsels  known : 
Where  love  in  all  its  glory  shines, 
And  truth  is  drawn  fa  fairest  lines. 

3  Here  sinners  of  an  humble  frame, 
May  taste  his  grace,  and  learn  his  name ; 
May  read,  in  characters  of  blood, 
The  wisdom,  power,  and  grace  of  God. 

3  The  pris'ner  here  may  break  his  chains  ; 
^he  weary  rest  from  all  his  pains ; 

The  captive  feel  his  bondage  cease ; 
The  mourner  find  the  way  of  peace. 

4  Here  faith  reveals  to  mortal  eyes 

A  brighter  world  beyond  the  skies  ; 

Here  shines  the  light  which  guides  our  way 

ii  rom  earth  to  realms  of  endless  day. 

5  0 !  grant  us  grace.  Almighty  Lord  ! 
To  read,  and  mark,  thy  holy  word  ; 
Its  truths  with  meekness  to  receive. 
And  by  its  holy  precepts  live. 


HYMN    14. 

THE   HOLY  SCRIPTURES. 

1  BEFORE  thy  mercy-seat,  0  Lord, 

Behold  thy  sei-vants  stand. 
To  ask  the  knowledge  of  thy  word, 
The  guidance  of  thy  hand  ! 

2  Lord,  from  thy  word  remove  the  seal. 

Untold  its  hidden  store ; 
And  teach  us,  as  we  read,  to  feel 
Its  value  more  and  more ! 


(C.  M.) 
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3  Help  us  to  see  a  Saviour's  love 

Shining  in  every  pa,i?e ; 
And  let  the  thought  of  joys  above 
Our  inmost  soul  engage  ! 

4  Let  thy  eternal  truths,  vp^e  pray, 

Dwell  richly  in  each  heart, 
That  from  the  sale  and  narrove  way 
We  never  may  depart ! 

HYMN    15. 


(l.  m.) 


PT?.OFHE(jY   AND   INSPIRATION. 

1  'TWAS  by  an  order  from  the  Lord, 
The  ancieiit  prophets  spoke  his  word  ; 
His  spirit  did  their  tongues  inspire. 

And  warm'd  their  hearts  with  heav'nly  fire. 

2  Gre'at  God  !  mine  eyes  with  pleasure  look 
On  the  dear  volume  of  thy  book  ; 

There  my  Redeemer's  face  I  see. 
And  read  his  name  who  died  for  me. 

3  Let  the  false  raptures  of  the  mind 
Be  lost  and  vanish  in  the  wind  • 
Here  I  can  fix  my  hope  secure , 
This  is  thy  word,  and  must  endure. 


HYMN    16. 

THE  HOLY  8CEIPTUEES. 

1  LADEN  with  guilt  and  full  of  fears, 

I  fly  to  thee,  my  Lord  ; 
And  not  a  glimpse  of  hope  appears 
But  in  thy  vr-tten  word. 

2  The  volume  ot  ;      Father's  grace. 

Does  all  my  grief  assuage  ; 
Here  I  behold  my  Saviour's  face, 
Almost  in  every  page. 


(c.  M.) 


HYMN  17. 

3  Hosv!  consecrated  water  flows, 

To  quench  my  thirst  of  sin  ; 
Here  the  fair  tree  of  knowledge  grows ; 
No  danger  dwells  therein. 

4  I'liis  is  the  Judge  that  ends  the  strife, 

Where  wit  and  reason  fail ; 
My  guide  to  everlasting  life, 
Through  all  this  gloomy  vale. 

5  Oh  !  may  thy  counsels,  mighty  God, 

My  roving  feet  command  ; 
Nor  I  forsake  the  happy  road 
That  leads  to  thy  right  hand. 
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HYMN    17. 


(C.  M.) 


THE  LIGHT   AND  GLORY  OP  THE  WORD. 

1  THE  Spirit  breathes  upon  the  word, 

And  biings  the  truth  to  sight ; 
Precepts  and  promises  afford 
A  sanctifying  light. 

2  A  glory  gilds  the  sacred  page. 

Majestic,  like  the  sun  ; 
It  gives  a  light  to  every  age  ; — 
It  gives,  but  borrows  none. 

3  My  God !  let  endless  thanks  be  thine 

For  such  a  bright  display, 
As  makes  a  world  of  darkness  shine 
With  beams  of  heav'nly  day ! 

4  My  soul  rejoices  to  pursue 

The  steps  of  Him  I  love. 
Till  glory  breaks  upon  my  view 
In  brighter  worlds  above. 


I ' 
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HYMNS  18,  19. 
HYMN    18. 


PRAYER  FOR  MINISTERS. 


(L.  M.) 


1  FATHER  of  Mercies,  bow  thine  ear. 
Attentive  to  our  earnest  prayer ! 

We  plead  for  those  who  plead  for  thee ; 
Successful  pleaders  may  they  be  ! 

2  How  great  their  work !  how  vast  their  charge ! 
Do  thou  their  anxious  souls  enlarge ; 

Their  best  acquirements  are  our  gain, 
We  share  the  blessings  they  obtain. 

3  0  let  the  word  they  preach  be  thine. 
And  cloth'd  with  energy  divine  ; 

To  them  thy  sacred  truth  reveal, 
Suppress  their  fear,  injflame  their  zeal. 

4  Teach  them  to  sow  the  precious  seed  j 
Teach  them  thy  chosen  flock  to  feed ; 
Teach  them  immortal  souls  to  gain. 
Souls  that  will  reward  their  pain* 

5  Let  thronging  multitudes  around 
Hear  from  their  lips  the  joyful  sound ; 
In  humble  strains  thy  grace  implore, 
And  feel  thy  new-creating  power. 

6  Let  sinners  break  their  massy  chains 
Distressed  souls  forget  their  pains ; 

Let  light  through  distant  realms  be  spread. 
And  Sion  rear  her  drooping  head. 


HYMN    19. 
2  Kings  ii,  14. 


(I..  M.) 


OH  !  for  that  flame  of  living  fire, 
Which  shone  so  bright  in  saints  of  old ; 
Which  bade  their  souls  to  heaven  aspire, 
Calm  in  distress,  in  danger  bold. 
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2  Where  is  that  Spirit,  Lord,  which  dwelt 
In  Abra'am's  breast,  and  seal'd  him  thine, 
Which  made  Paul's  heart  with  sorrow  melt. 
And  glow  with  energy  divine  ! 

3  That  Spirit  which,  from  age  to  age, 
Proclaim'd  thy  love  and  taught  thy  ways, 
Brighten'd  Isaiah's  vivid  page. 

And  breath'd  in  David's  hallow'd  lays. 

4  Is  not  thy  grace  as  mighty  now 
As  when  Elijah  felt  its  power, 
When  glory  beam'd  from  Moses'  brow. 
Or  Job  endur'd  the  trying  hour  ? 

5  Remember,  Lord,  the  ancient  days ; 
Renew  thy  work,  thy  grace  restore  ; 
Warm  our  cold  hearts  to  prayer  and  praise. 
And  teach  us  how  to  love  thee  more. 


HYMN    20. 

MINISTERS   WATCH  FOR    SOULS. 

1  LET  Sion's  watchmen  all  awake, 

And  take  th'  alarm  they  give  ; 
Now  let  them,  from  the  mouth  of  God, 
Their  awful  charge  receive. 

2  'Tis  not  a  cause  of  small  import 

The  pastor's  care  demands  : 

It  occupies  the  Saviour's  heart ; 

Employs  th'  angelic  bands. 

3  They  watch  for  souls,  for  which  the  Lord 

Did  heav'nly  bliss  forego ; — 
For  souls,  which  must  f^r  '^ver  live. 
In  happiness  or  woe- 

4  All  to  the  great  tribunal  hastej 

Th'  account  to  render  there  • 
And  shouldst  thou  strictly  mark  our  faults, 
Lord,  how  should  w.  appear? 


(C.  M.) 


70 


iiijsiNa  21,  22. 


6  May  th^y  that  Jesus  whom  thoy  preach, 
Their  own  Redeemer  see  ; 
And  watch  thou  daily  o'er  their  sonls, 
That  they  may  watch  ft  i  tii ju. 


HYMN   21. 

MEETING  OF  MINISTERS. 


(l.  m.) 


1  .POUR  out  thy  spirit  from  on  high  ; 

Lord,  thine  assembled  ser\'ant8  bless  ; 
Graces  and  gifts  to  each  supply, 
And  clothe  thy  priests  with  righteousness. 

2  Within  thy  temple  where  w-  stand. 

To  teach  the  truth  a    taught  by  thee. 
Saviour,  like  stars  in  thy  right  hand. 
The  angels  of  the  churches  be. 

3  Wisdom  arjd  zeal  and  faith  impart, 

Firmness  with  meekness  from  above, 
To  bear  thy  people  on  our  hearts 
And  love  the  soulf  whom  thou  dost  love. 

4  To  watch  ari'l  pray  and  nev  .  faint ; 

By  day  a.     nigh,  strict  guard  to  keep  ; 
To  warn  the  sinner,  cheer  the  saint, 
Nourish  thy  lambs,  and  feed  thy  sheep. 

5  Then,  when  our  work  is  finish'd  here, 

In  humble  hope  our  charge  re'^^'n-n : 

When  the  Chief  Shepherd  shi.    appear, 

O  God,  may  they  ano     p  be  thine. 


HYMN    ^2. 

THE   HERALDS   OF   CHRIST. 

Go  forth,  ye  heralds,  in  my  name. 
Sweetly  the  gospel  trumpet  sound ; 

The  glorious  jubilee  proclaim 
Where'er  the  human  race  is  found. 


(l.  M 


HYMN  23. 

2  The  joyful  news  to  all  impart, 

And  teach  them  where  .salvation  lies ; 
With  care  bind  up  the  broken  heart, 
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3  Be  wise  as  serpents  where  you  go, 

But  Iiarmless  as  the  peaceful  dove  ; 
Arid  let  your  heaven-taught  conduct  sliow 
That  ye're  commission'd  from  above. 

4  Freely  from  me  ye  have  receiv'd  ; 

Freely,  m  love,  to  others  give  : 
Thus  shall  your  doctrines  be  bclievM, 
And,  by  your  labours,  sinners  live. 


HYMN    23. 

VARlv      ^  ORDERS    OP   THE   MINISTRY. 

THE  Savioui    when  to  heaven  he  rose, 
In  splendid      '-nph  o'er  his  foes, 


(L.  M.) 


Scatter'd  ]m  gifts 
And  wide  his  roy;. 


men  below, 
'Unties  flow. 


2  Hence  sprang  the  Apostle  s  honour'd  name, 
bacred  beyond  heroic  fame  ; 

Hence  dictates  the  frophetic  sage. 
And  hence  the  evangelic  page. 

3  In  lower  forms,  to  bless  our  eyes. 
Pastors  from  hence  and  teachers  rise  ; 
Who,  tliough  with  ieebler  rays   hey  shine, 
Still  mark  a  long-extended  line. 

4  From  Christ  their  varied  gifts  derive, 
And  fed  by  hira  then:  graces  live  ; 
Whilst  guarded  by  his  potent  hand, 
Amidst  the  rage  of  hell  they  stand. 

5  So  shall  the  bright  succession  run 
Througli  all  the  courses  of  the  sun  ; 
Whilst  unburn  churches,  by  their  care, 
Shall  rise  and  flouri  h  large  and  fair. 


Ii 


'  11* 


I'     <i  I    m*ii 
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HYMN  24. 


6  Jesus,  our  Ln  ,),  their  hearts  shall  know, 
The  spring  whence  all  thes,-  bh-ssinirs  flow ; 
Pastors  and  jM^oplc  ,shout  liis  praise, 
through  the  long  round  of  endless  days. 


II.  CHRISTMAS. 


HYMN   24. 

NATIVITY  OF    CHRIST. 


(C.  M.) 


1  MORTALS,  awake,  with  angels  join, 

And  chant  the  solemn  lay  ; 
Joy,  love,  and  gratitude,  combine 
To  hail  th'  auspicious  day. 

2  In  heaven  the  rapt'rous  song  began, 

And  sweet  seraphic  fire 
Through  all  the  shining  legions  ran, 
And  strung  and  tun'd  the  lyre. 

3  Swift,  through  the  vast  expanse,  it  flew 

And  loud  the  echo  roll'd ; 
The  theme,  the  song,  the  joy  was  new, 
Twas  more  than  heaven  could  hold. 

4  Down  through  the  portals  of  the  sky 

The  impetuous  torrent  ran  ; 
And  angels  flew,  with  eager  joy, 
To  bear  the  news  to  man. 

5  Hark !  the  cherubic  armies  shout, 

And  glory  leads  the  song  ; 
Goiod-will  and  peace  are  heard  throughout 
Ihe  harmonious  heavenly  throng. 

6  With  joy  the  chorus  we  repeat— 

"  Glory  to  God  on  high !" 
Good  will  and  peace  are  now  complete ; 
Jesus  18  born  to  die  !  r       > 


HYMNS  25,  26. 
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HYMN     25. 

SONQ  OP  THE   ANGELS. 

1  HARK  !  the  herald  angels  sing, 
Glory  to  the  new-born  King; 
Peace  on  earth,  and  mercy  mild ; 
God  and  sinners  reconcil'd  ! 

2  Joyful  all  ye  nations  rise, 
Join  the  triumphs  of  the  skies ; 
IVith  th'  angelic  host  proclaim, 
Christ  is  born  in  Bethlehem ! 

3  Christ,  by  highest  heaven  ador'd, 
Christ,  the  everlasting  Lord, 
Late  in  time  behold  him  come, 
Offspring  of  the  virgin's  womb  ! 

4  Veil'd  in  flesh  the  Godhead  see  ! 
Hail  th'  incarnate  Deity, 
Pleas'd,  as  man,  with  man  to  dwell, 
Jesus,  now  Emmanuel ! 

6  Ris'n  with  healing  in  his  wings. 
Light  and  life  to  all  he  brings ; 
Hail  the  Sun  of  Righteousness, 
Hail  the  heaven-born  Prince  of  peace  ! 

HYMN   26. 

NATIVITY   OP  CHRIST. 

1  WHILE  angels  thus,  O  Lord,  rejoice, 

Shall  men  no  anthem  raise  ? 
0  may  we  lose  these  useless  tongues 
When  we  forget  to  praise ! 

2  Then  let  us  swell  responsive  notes 

And  join  the  heavenly  throng  ;  ' 
For  angels  no  such  love  have  known 
As  we,  to  wake  thtr  song. 


(7's.) 


I 


(C.  M.> 
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HYMN    27. 


3  Good-will  to  sinful  dust  is  shown^ 

And  peace  on  earth  is  given  ; 
For  ]o  !  th'  incarnate  Saviour  comes-, 
Witli  news  of  joy,  from  heaven  ! 

4  Mercy  and  truth,  with  sweet  accord,. 

His  rising  beams  adorn  j 
Let  heaven  and  earth  in  concert  sing^ 
"  The  promised  child  is  born  !"^ 

5  Glory  to  God,  in  highest  strains. 

By  highest  worlds  is  paid  ; 
Be  glory,  then,  by  us  proclaim'd,, 
And  by  our  lives  display'd  j 

6  Till  we  attain  those  blissful  realms 

Where  now  our  Saviour  reigns. 
To  rival  these  celestial  choirs 
In  their  immortal  strains. 

HYMN    27. 

Tim  NAMES  AND   OFFICES   OF   CHRIST. 

1  BRIGHT  and  joyful  is  the  morn, 
For  to  us  a  child  is  born  ; 

From  the  highest  realms  of  hcavea 
Unto  us  a  Son  is  given. 

2  On  his  shoulder  Ho  shall  bear 
Power  and  Majesty ;  and  wear 
On  his  vesture  and  his  thigh, 
Names  most  awful,  names  most  high. 

3  Wonderful  in  counsel.  He, 
Th'  incarnate  Deity, 

Sire  of  ages  ne'er  to  cease, 

King  of  kings,  and  Piince  of  peace. 


(Tir,y 


Come  and  worship  at  fiis  feet ; 
Yield  to  Christ  the  homage  meet ; 
From  his  mi-     or  to  his  throne 
liomage  due  - .  3od  alone  ! 


HYMNS  28,  29. 
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(8.  7.  4.) 


HYMN   28. 

GOOD   TIDINGS   OF   GKEAT   JOY 

1  A^^ELS,  from  the  realms  of  .lory 

\V^ng  your  flight  o'er  all  :heOi! 
y  e  who  sang  creation's  story, 

Now  proclaini  Messiah's  birth  ! 
i^ome,  and  worship ; 

Worship  Christ,  the  new-born  King  ! 

2  Shepherds,  in  the  field  abiding, 

GoTwi  r"^  '  "'  ^^"''  ^^'^'  S;  night ' 
t^od  with  inan  is  now  residingf     ^     ' 

Yonder  shines  the  infant-li|ht. 

Lome,  and  worship : 
^  -^rship  Christ,  the  new-born  King ! 

3  Sages,  leave  your  contemplations  • 

Seek  the  great  Desire  of  nations! 
^e  hive  seen  his  natal  star. 

Lome,  and  worship ; 
Woianip  Christ,  the  new-born  King! 

*  ^  Drm'ri""^  ^f?  *^"^  repentance," 
iJpom  d  for  guilt  to  endless  pain3 

ivome,  and  worship  : 
Worship  Christ,  the  new-bom  King  ! 

HYMN   29.  ,       , 

•  (C.  M.) 

JOY  OF  ANGELS  AT  THE  BIRTH  OP  CHRIST. 
FTTTTP, !,„,., -i_         ,    .... 

by  night, 


Tn       f ^^P^^^-'-'^«  watcli'd  their  floct 
All  sea  ed  on  the  ground, 

Ihe  angel  oftheLoKD  came  down, 
And  glory  shone  around.  ' 


Hi 


i  iii 
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HYMN   30. 


2  "  Fear  not,"  said  he,  for  mighty  dread 

Had  seiz'd  their  troubled  mind  ; 
"  Glad  tidings  of  great  joy  I  bring 
"  To  you  and  all  mankind. 

3  "  To  you,  in  David's  town,  this  day 

"  Is  born,  of  David's  line, 
"  The  Saviour,  who  is  Christ  the  Lord, 
"  And  this  shall  be  the  sitrn : 

4  "  The  heavenly  babe  you  there  shall  find, 

"  To  human  view  display'd, 
"  All  meanly  wrapt  in  swathing  bands, 
"  And  in  a  manger  laid." 

5  Thus  spake  the  seraph,  and  forthwith 

Appear'd  a  shining  throng 
Of  angels,  praising  God,  who  thus 
Address'd  their  joyful  song  : 

6  "  All  glory  be  to  God  on  high, 

•«  And  to  the  earth  be  peace  ; 
"  Good-will,  henceforth,  from  heaven  to  men, 
'*  Begin  and  never  cease." 

HYMN   30. 

NATIVITY    OP    CHRIST. 

Chorus. 

SHOUT  the  glad  tidings,  exultingly  sing  ; 
Jerusalem  triumphs,  Messiah  is  King  ! 

1  Zion  !  the  marvellous  story  be  tellino-, 

rrJ^^u  •^?"  ^^  *^^  Highest,  how  lowly  his  birth ! 
Ihe  brightest  archangel  in  glory  excelling. 
He  stoops  to  redeem  thee,  he  reigns  upon  earth. 

C/iGrns. 

Shout  the  glad  tidings,  exultingly  sinw  ; 
Jerusalem  triumphs,  Messiah  is  King  T 


HYMN   81. 
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Chorus. 
Shout  the  glad  tidings,  exultingly  sina  • 
Jerusalem  triumphs,  Messiah  is  King?' 

One  cho™  resound  thro'ugh  th'flSh  and  the 

Shout  the  glad  tidings,  exultingly  sin^ 
Jerusalem  triumphs,  Messiah  is  Ki^l  f ' 


III.    OLD  AND  NEW  YEAR. 

^™N  31.  ,,.^^ 

TIME   SHORT— MAN   FRAIL.—P,.  90. 

^  '^^^?  i!^^  ^'1^''''  ^'*^"^al  Name  ! 
And  humbly  own  to  thee, 
How  feeble  is  our  mortal  frame, 
What  djmg  worms  are  we  ! 

2  The  year  rolls  round,  and  steals  away 

The  breath  that  first  it  gave  :       ^ 
Whate'er  we  do,  where'er  we  be 
We're  travelling  to  the  grave. 

3  Dangers  cfntrl  +l-i%L-  ^i 

And  fierce  diseases  wait  around, 
lo  hurry  mortals  home. 
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4  Great  God  !  on  what  a  slender  thread 

Hang  everlasting  things ! 
Th'  eternal  state  of  all  the  dead 
Upon  life's  feeble  strings. 

5  Infinite  joy,  or  endless  woe, 

Attends  on  every  breath  ; 
And  yet  how  unconcern'd  we  go 
Upon  the  brink  of  death  ! 

6  Waken,  O  Lord,  our  drovi^sy  sense, 

To  walk  this  dang'rous  road  ; 

And  if  our  souls  are  hurried  hence, 

May  they  be  found  with  God  ! 

HYMN   32. 

THE   BARREN   FIG-TREE. — LuTce   xiU 

1  SEE,  in  the  vineyard  of  the  Lord, 

A  barren  fig-tree  stands  ; 
No  fruit  it  yields,  no  blossom  bears. 
Though  planted  by  his  hands. 

2  From  year  to  year  the  tree  He  views, 

And  still  no  fruit  is  found  ! 
Then  "  Cut  it  down,"  the  Lord  commands, 
"  Why  cumbers  it  the  ground  ?" 

3  But  lo  !  the  gracious  Saviour  pleads  : 

"  The  barren  fig-tree  spare  ; 
"  Another  year  in  mercy  wait ; 
*'  It  yet  may  bloom  and  bear  : 

'  But  if  my  culture  prove  in  vain, 

"  And  still  no  fruit  be  found, 
"  I  plead  no  more ;  destroy  the  tree, 
"  And  root  it  from  thy  ground." 


(C.  M.) 

6.  9. 


4  ♦ 


HYMN    33. 

THE   FLIGHT    OF   TIME. 

1  TIME  hastens  on  ;  ye  longing  saints, 
Nov/  raise  your  voices  high  ,- 
And  magnify  that  sovereign  love 
Which  shows  salvation'uigh. 


(c.  M.) 


iii :  6.  9. 


imands, 


HT^Ns  34,  35. 

2  As  time  departs  salvation  comes  ; 

Th^ntir'"'"*  ^^nns«  it  near  :  ' 
men  welcome  each  deelininff  dav 
Welcome  each  closing  yea?.     ^' 

3  Not  many  years  their  course  shall  run 
^0   many  mornings  rise, 
J^re  all  its  glories  stand  reveal'd 
loourtransi3ortedeyes. 

HYMN   34. 
Ps.  Ixxi. 

1  MY  God,  my  everlasting  hope 
^,I^«»Ponthytr«th;    ^' 
Thy  hands  have  held  my  childhood  u« 
And  strengthens  all  my  youth       ^' 

2  Still  has  my  life  new  wonders  seen 
Kepeated  every  year: 
iiehold,  my  days  that  yet  remain 
I  trust  them  to  thy  care  ' 

3  Cast  me  not  off  when  strength  declines 
When  hoary  hairs  arise  ;  °  "^'' 

And  round  me  let  thy  glory  shine 
Whene'er  thy  Kervant  dies! 

4  Let  me  thy  power  and  truth  proclaim 
Supported  still  hy  Thee      P°^ '•*""' 
And  leave  a  savour  of  thy  'name 
lo  those  who  follow  me. 
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<c.  I».) 


HYMN   35. 

ITNCERTAINTr   OF  LIFE. 

1  TO-MOREOW.  Lord  ,«  t^ii^^e 

And  It  Its  sun  arise  and  shine, 
It  shines  at  thy  command. 


<S.  M.) 
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HYMN   36. 


2  The  present  moment  flies, 

And  bears  our  life  away, 
O  make  thy  servants  truly  wise, 
And  ready  to  obey. 

3  Since  on  this  winged  hour 

Eternity  is  hung, 
Waken  by  thine  Almighty  power 
The  aged  and  the  young. 

4  One  thing  demands  our  care  ; 

O  be  it  still  pursued  ! 
Lest  slighted  once,  the  season  fair 
Should  never  be  renewed. 

5  To  Jesus  may  we  fly 

Swift  as  the  morning  light ; 
Lest  life's  yor.ig  golden  beams  should  die 
In  sudden,  endless  night. 

HYMN   36. 

REVIEW   OF  MERCIES. 

3  WHEN  all  thy  mercies,  0  my  God, 
My  rising  soul  surveys, 
Transported  with  the  view,  I'm  lost 
In  wonder,  love,  and  praise ! 

2  Oh,  how  shall  words  with  equal  warmth 

The  gratitude  declare. 
That  glows  within  my  ravish'd  heart  I 
But  thou  canst  read  it  there. 

3  Unnumber'd  comforts  to  my  soul 

Thy  tender  care  bestow'd, 
Before  my  infant  heart  conceiv'd 
From  whom  those  comforts  flow'd. 

4  When  in  the  slipp'rj-  paths  of  youth 

With  heedless  steps  I  ran, 
Thine  arm,  unseen,  convey'd  me  safe. 
And  led  me  up  to  man.* 


(c.  M.) 


M 


aid  die 


(c.  M.> 
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HYMN  37. 

^  ^wlT'",r^^  '''*''"^««'  oft  h'l^^t  thou 
With  health  renew'd  my  face  ; 

And,  when  m  sins  and  sorrow  sunk, 

Keviv'd  my  soul  with  grace. 

6  Ten  thousand  thousand  precious  sifts 

My  daily  thanks  employ  :         ^ 
%u\^}^  least  a  cheerful  heart, 
Ihat  tastes  those  gifts  with  joy. 

7  Through  every  period  of  my  life 

Thy  goodness  I'll  pursue  ; 
And  after  death,  in  distant  worlds, 
ine  glorious  theme  renew. 

8  Through  all  eternity,  to  thee 

Ajoyful  song  I'll  raise; 

iJut  oh  !  eternity's  too  short 

lo  utter  all  thy  praise. 
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HYMN   37. 


REFLECTION  AT   THE   END   OP  THE   YEAR, 

1  AND  now,  my  soul,  another  year 

Ofthy  short  life  is  past: 
I  cannot  long  continue  here, 
And  this  may  be  my  last. 

2  Much  of  my  dubious  life  is  gone, 

Nor  will  return  again  ; 
And  swift  my  passing  moments  run, 
Ihe  lew  that  yet  remain. 

3  Awake,  my  soul ;  with  utmost  care, 

1  liy  true  condition  learn  : 

Atl^'V^'/.^P"''  ^^•^^  ^"'•e'  I^ow  fair, 
And  what  thy  groat  cojicern  ? 

4  Now  a  new  scene  of  time  begins  ; 

oci,  out  afresh  for  heaven  ; 
Seek  pardon  for  thy  former  sins, 
m  Lhrisc  so  freely  given. 
2d 


(C.  M.) 
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5  Devoutly  yield  thyself  to  God, 
And  on  his  grace  depend  ; 
With  zeal  pursue  the  heavenly  road, 
Nor  doubt  a  happy  end. 

HYMN    38, 

THE   NEW   YEAR. 

1  WHILE,  vrith  ceaseless  course,  the  sun 

Hasted  through  the  former  year. 
Many  souls  their  course  have  run, 

Never  more  to  meet  us  here  : 
Fix'd  in  an  eternal  state, 

They  have  done  with  all  below  ; 
We  a  little  longer  wait. 

But,  how  little — none  can  know. 

2  As  the  winged  arrow  flies, 

Speedily  the  mark  to  find  ; 
As  the  lightning  from  the  skies. 

Darts  and  leaves  no  trace  behind : 
Swiftly  thus  our  fleeting  days 

Bear  us  down  life's  rapid  stream  : 
Upwards,  Lord,  our  spirits  raise  ! 

All  below  is  but  a  dream. 

3  Thanks  for  mercies  past  receive. 

Pardon  of  our  sins  renew  ; 
Teach  us  henceforth  how  to  live. 

With  eternity  in  view  ! 
Bless  thy  word  to  young  and  old. 

Fill  us  with  a  Saviour's  love ; 
And  when  life's  short  tale  is  told, 

May  we  dwell  with  thee  above  ! 

HYMN    39. 

NEGLECTED   OPPORTUNITIES. 

1  AS  o'er  the  past  my  memory  strays. 
Why  h('aves  the  secret  sigh  ? 
'Tis  that  I  mourn  departed  days, 
Still  unprepar'd  to  die. 


(7'8.  D.) 


(C.  M.) 


UTMN  40. 

2  The  world  and  worldly  things  belov'd 

My  anxious  thouglits  cmploy'd  ; 
And  time  unhallow'd,  uuimprov'd, 
Presents  a  fearful  void. 

3  Yet,  holy  Father,  wild  despair 

Chase  from  my  labouring  breast ; 
Thy  grace  it  is  which  prompts  the  prayer, 
That  grace  can  do  the  rest. 

4  My  life's  brief  remnant  all  be  thine  ! 

And  when  thy  sure  decree 
Bids  me  this  fleeting  breath  resign, 
O  speed  my  soul  to  Thee. 
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HYMN   40. 


NEW   YEAR. 


(L.  M.) 


1  TIIE  God  of  life,  whose  constant  care 
With  blessings  crowns  each  opening  year, 
My  scanty  span  doth  still  prolong, 

And  wakes  anew  mine  annual  song. 

2  How  many  precioua  souls  are  fled 
To  the  vast  regions  of  the  dead, 
Since  to  this  day  the  changing  sun 
Through  his  last  yearly  period  run  ! 

3  We  yet  survive  ;  but  who  can  say, 

"  Or  through  this  year,  or  month,  or  day, 

*'  I  shall  retain  this  vital  breath, 

"  Thus  far,  at  least,  in  league  with  death  ?'* 

4  That  breath  is  thine,  eternal  God, 
'Tis  thine  to  fix  my  soul's  abode  ! 
It  holds  its  life  from  thee  alone. 
On  earth  or  in  the  world  unknown. 

5  To  thee  our  spirits  we  resign  ; 

Make  them  and  own  them  still  as  thine 
So  shall  they  live  secure  from  fear. 
Though  death  should  blast  the  rising  year. 
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HYMN   41. 

SUPPLICATING    DIVINE    PROTECTION. 

1  O  GOD  of  Bethel !  by  whose  hand 

Thy  people  still  are  fed  ; 
Who  through  this  weary  pilgrimage 
Hast  all  our  fathers  led, — 

2  Our  vows,  our  prayers,  we  now  present 

Before  thy  throne  of  grace  : 
God  of  our  Fathers  !  be  the  God 
Of  their  succeeding  race. 

3  Through  each  perplexing  path  of  life 

Our  wand'ring  footsteps  guide  ; 
Give  us  each  day  our  daily  bread, 
And  raiment  fit  provide. 

4  O  spread  iky  eov'ring  wings  around, 

Till  all  .>v,**  WHud'rings  cease. 
And  at  c  .r  i'jilher's  lov'd  abode 
Our  souis  nrrive  in  peace. 

6  Such  blessings  from  thy  gracious  hand. 
Our  humble  prayers  implore  ; 
And  Thou  shalt  be  our  chosen  God 
And  portion  evermore. 


(C.  M.) 


MORNING  AND  EVENING. 


HYMN   42. 

MORNING. 

AWAKE,  my  soul,  and  with  the  sun. 
Thy  daily  stage  of  duty  run  ; 
Shake  off  dull  sloth,  and  early  rise 
To  pay  thy  morning  sacrifice, 


(l.  m.) 


HYMN   42. 

And   ive  this  day  as  if  the  last;  ^ 
Ihy  talents  to  un prove  take  care  ; 

For  the  great  day  thyself  prepare. 
*3  Let  all  thy  converse  be  sincere, 

Th^.?'/J,'"'''*''"'^^'y«  surveys 

Thy  secret  thoughts,  thy  work,  and  ways. 

^  Swifrl/'^*  "P  *^y^^^^'  "^y  heart, 
And  w  th  the  angels  bear  thy  part ; 

Sh  "{^  '"^^  l""S  unwearied  sing ' 
High  glory  to  th' eternal  King.     ^ 

^  i[7^''^'  ^  ^^^«'  ye  heavenly  choir ; 
May  3'our  devotion  me  inspire  ;  ' 
Ihat  I,  like  you,  my  age  may  spend 
Like  you,  may  on  my  &od  affi     ' 

6  May  I  like  yon,  in  God  delight; 

?.X''^r7'°"^"^yGfodinsght; 

Perform   hke  you,  my  Maker's  ^illL 
^.  may  I  never  more  do  ill. 

8  Lord  I  my  vows  to  thee  renew  ; 
bcatter  my  sms  as  morning  dew  ; 

And  wi^Tjf  T"^'  "^^'^°"Sh^  «"d  will. 
Ana  with  Ihyself  my  spirit  fill. 

9  Direct  control,  suggest,  this  day, 
;^i^f  ^es^g">ordo,  orsay;        ^ 

In  thv  iV'^  f  ^'^""'  ^'^^  ^"  their  might, 
An  thy  sole  glory  may  unite.  ^ 

Praise  God,  &c. 
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HYMN    43. 

MORNING. 

1  NOW  the  shades  of  night  are  gone  ; 
Now  the  morning  light  is  come  ; 
Lord,  may  we  be  thiue  to-day  ; 
Drive  the  shades  of  sin  away. 

2  Fill  our  souls  with  heavenly  light, 
Banish  doubt  and  clear  our  sight ; 
In  thy  sei-vice,  Lord,  to-day. 

May  we  labour,  watch,  and  pray. 

3  Keep  our  haughty  passions  bound  ; 
Save  us  from  our  foes  around  ; 
Going  out  and  coming  in, 

Keep  us  safe  from  every  sin. 

4  When  our  work  of  life  is  past, 
0  receive  us  then  at  last  ; 
Night  and  sin  will  be  no  more, 
When  we  reach  the  heavenly  shore. 


(7's.) 


I 


HYMN   44. 

MORNING. 

1  ARISE  my  soul !  with  rapture  rise ! 

And,  fiU'd  with  love  and  fear,  adore 
The  awful  Sovereign  of  the  skies, 
Whose  mercy  lends  me  one  day  more. 

2  And  may  this  day,  indulgent  Power, 

Not  idly  pass,  nor  fruitless  be  ; 
But  may  each  swiftly-flying  hour 
Still  nearer  bring  my  soul  to  thee  ! 

3  But  can  it  be  ?  that  Power  divine 

Is  throned  in  light's  unbounded  blaze  ; 
And  countless  worlds  and  angels  join 
To  swell  the  glorious  song  of  praise  : 


(T„  M.) 


(I,.  M.) 


HYMNS  45,  46. 

Yo7lT    'J'''''  '''^J^^*^  '"O'ta'.  pray  ? 
JNor  cast  the  meanest  wretch  away. 
5  Then  let  me  seiTe  him  all  my  davs 

A  i'j  '^f;^"*'  J^ord,  are  al  thy  wavs 
And  all  thy  paths  are  paths^^arp^a'ce. 

HYMN   45. 

MORNING. 

1  ONCE  more,  my  soul,  the  rising  day 
Salutes  tliy  waking  eyes:       °^ 
Once  more,  my  yoice,  thy  tribute  pay 
To  hnn  who  rules  the  skies.        ^^ 

2  Night  unto  night  his  name  repeats, 
wrJ       7u  T^^'  *^^  sound ;        ' 

To  t'urn  .V'""'""'  ""  ^^"«h  he  sits 
i- o  turn  the  seasons  round. 

3  'Tis  he  supports  my  mortal  frame  ; 

My  tongue  shall  speak  his  praise  • 
My  sins  would  rouse' his  wrat^h  Tflmne 
And  yet  his  wrath  delays. 
4  A  thousand  wretched  souls  are  fled 
femce  the  last  setting  sun  : 

And  yet  my  moments  run. 

rp.^^f^f  enjoy  the  light; 
Then  shall  my  sun  in  sSiles  decline, 
And  bring  a  peaceful  night. 

HYMN   46. 
1  nrn  evening. 

BenoatI,  thine  oL  almighfy  wh,^^'' 
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HYMN  47. 


II  : 


2  Forgive  me,  Lord,  for  thy  dear  Son, 
The  ills  that  I  this  day  have  done  ; 
That  with  the  world,  myself,  and  thee, 
I,  ere  I  sleep,  at  peace  may  be. 

3  Teach  me  to  live,  that  I  may  dread 
The  grave  as  little  as  my  bed  ; 
Teach  me  to  die,  that  so  I  may 
Rise  glorious  at  the  judgment-day. 

4  O  let  my  soul  on  thee  repose, 

And  may  sweet  sleep  mine  eyelids  close  ; 
Sleep,  that  shall  me  more  vig'rous  make, 
To  serve  my  God,  when  I  awake. 

5  When  in  the  night  I  sleepless  lie. 

My  soul  with  heavenly  thoughts  supply  ; 
Let  no  ill  dreams  disturb  my  rest. 
No  powers  of  darkness  me  molest. 

6  O  when  shall  I,  in  endless  day. 
Forever  chase  dark  sleep  away. 
And  hymns  divine  with  angels  sing 
Glory  to  thee,  eternal  King  ! 

7  Lord,  let  my  soul  forever  share 
The  bliss  of  thy  paternal  care  : 

'Tis  heaven  on  earth,  'tis  heaven  above. 
To  see  thy  face  and  sing  thy  love. 
Praise  God,  &c. 

HYMN   47. 

EVENING. 

1  NOW  from  the  altar  of  our  hearts 

Let  flames  of  love,  arise  ; 
Assist  us.  Lord,  to  offer  up 
Our  evening  sacrifice. 

2  Minutes  and  mercies  multiplied 

Have  made  up  all  this  day  ; 
Minutes  came  quick,  but  mercies  were 
More  swift,  more  free  than  they. 


(C.  M.) 
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3  New  time,  new  favours,  and  new  joys, 
Do  a  new  song  require  : 
Till  we  shall  praise  thee  as  we  would. 
Accept  our  hearts  desire. 

HYMN   48. 

EVENING. 

1  THE  day  is  past  and  gone  ; 

The  evening  shades  appear ; 
Oh,  may  we  all  remember  well 
The  night  of  death  draws  near. 

2  We  lay  our  garments  by, 

Upon  our  beds  to  rest ; 
So  death  shall  soon  disrobe  us  all 
Of  what  is  here  possest. 

3  Lord,  keep  ussafe  this  night 

Secure  from  all  our  fears ; 
May  angels  guard  us  while  we  sleep, 
Till  morning  light  appears. 

HYMN   49. 

Ps.  cxli.  2. 

1  SOFTLY  now  the  light  of  day 
Fades  upon  my  sight  away  ; 
Free  from  care,  from  labour  free, 
Lord,  I  would  <5ommune  with  thee ! 

2  Thou,  whose  all-pervading  eye 

Nought  escapes,  without,  within, 
Pardon  each  infirmity, 
Open  fault,  and  secret  sin. 

3  Soon,  for  me,  the  light  of  day 
Shall  for  ever  pass  away  ; 
Then,  from  sin  and  sorrow  free, 
Take  me,  Lord,  to  dwell  with  thee  : 

4  Thou  who,  sinless,  yet  hast  known 

All  of  man's  infirmity, 
Then  from  thine  eternal' throne, 
Jesus,  look  with  pitying  eye. 
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UYMSS  50,  51. 
HYMN    50. 


(L.  M.) 


EVENING. 

1  GREAT  God,  to  thee  mine  evenino-  song 

With  humble  gratitude  I  raise  : 
0  let  thy  mercy  tune  my  tongue 
And  fill  my  heart  with  lively  praise. 

2  My  days  unclouded  as  they  pass, 

And  every  onward  rolling  hour. 
Are  monuments  of  wondrous  grace, 
And  witness  to  thy  love  and  power. 

3  And  yet  this  thoughtless,  wretched  heart, 

Too  oft  regardless  of  thy  love, 
Ungrateful,  can  from  thee  depart. 
And  from  the  path  of  duty  rove. 

4  Seal  my  forgiveness  in  the  blood 

Of  Christ,  my  Lord  ;  his  name  alone 
I  plead  for  pardon,  gracious  God, 
And  kind  acceptance  at  thy  throne. 

5  With  hope  in  him  mine  eyelids  close ; 

With  sleep  refresh  my  feeble  frame  ; 
Safe  in  thy  care  may  I  repose. 
And  wake  with  praises  to  thy  name. 

HYMN    51.  (L.M.) 

MORNING   OR    EVENING. 

1  MY  God,  how  endless  is  thy  love  ! 

Thy  gifts  are  every  evening  new. 
And  morning  mercies  from  above 
Gently  distil  Uke  early  dew. 

2  Thou  spread'st  the  curtain  of  the  night. 

Great  Guardian  of  my  sleeping  hours ; 
Thy  sovereign  word  restores  the  light 
And  quickens  all  my  drowsy  powei-s. 

3  I  yield  my  powers  to  thy  command  ; 

To  thee  I  consecrate  my  days : 
Perpetual  blessings  from  thy  liand 
Demand  perpetual  songs  of  praise. 


(L.  M.) 


HYMNS  52,  53. 
HYMN    52. 
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(L.  M.) 


EVENING. 


TITTIS  far  the  Lord  has  led  me  on. 
Thus  far  his  power  prolongs  my  days, 

And  eveiy  evening  shall  make  known 
feome  fresh  memorial  of  his  grace. 

^  ^^'V^Vt '"y  ^^'^  l^as  run  to  waste, 
And  I  perhaps  am  neair  my  home  ; 
Hut  he  forgives  my  follies  past, 

And  gives  me  strength  for  days  to  come. 

3  I  lay  my  body  down  to  sleep  ; 

Peace  is  the  pillow  for  my  head, 
m,     ^^''  appointed  angels  keep 
Their  watchful  stations  round  my  bed. 

4  Faith  in  his  name  forbids  my  fear  ; 

O  may  thy  presence  ne'er  depart ; 
^^u'"i^      morning  make  me  hear 
Ihe  love  and  kindness  of  thy  heart. 


(L.  M.) 


HYMN   53.        (..M.6U..S.) 

DAII^Y  DEPENDENCE. 

1  WHEN,  Streaming  from  the  eastern  skies, 
Ihe  morning  light  salutes  mine  eyes, 
U  bun  of  righteouness  divine, 
On  me  with  beams  of  mercy  shine  ; 
Chase  the  dark  clouds  of  sin  away,' 
And  turn  my  darkness  into  day. 

2  When  to  heaven's  great  and  glorious  King 
My  morning  sacrifice  I  bring  • 
And  mourning  o'er  my  guilt  and  shame, 
A§k  mercy,  Saviuui ,  in  thy  name  ;— 
My  conscience  sprinkle  with  thy  blood, 
And  be  my  advocate  with  God. 
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3  As  every  day  thy  mercy  spares 
Will  bring  its  trials  and  its  cares, 
0  Saviour,  till  my  life  shall  end 
Be  thou  my  counsellor  and  friend  ; 
Teach  me  thy  precepts  all  divine, 
And  be  thy  pure  example  mine. 

4  When  pain  tranfixes  every  part  ; 
Or  languor  settles  at  the  heart ; 
When  on  my  bed,  diseas'd,  oppress'd, 

I  turn  and  sigh,  and  long  for  rest, 

0  great  Physician,  see  my  grief. 
And  grant  thy  servant  sweet  relief. 

6  Should  poverty's  destructive  blow 
Lay  all  my  worldly  comforts  low  ; 
And  neither  help  nor  hope  appear, 
My  steps  to  guide,  my  heart  to  cheer,— 
Lord,  pity  and  supply  my  need. 
For  thou,  on  earth,  wast  poor  indeed. 

6  Should  Providence  profusely  pour 
Its  varied  blessings  in  my  store  j 
0  keep  me  from  the  ills  that  wait 
On  such  a  seeming  prosp'rous  state  ; 
From  hurtful  passions  set  me  free. 
And  humbly  may  I  walk  with  thee. 

7  When  each  day's  scenes  and  labours  close. 
And  wearied  nature  seeks  repose, 

With  pard'ning  mercy  richly  bless'd 
Guard  me,  my  Saviour,  while  I  rest; 
And,  as  each  morning's  sun  shall  rise, 
O  lead  me  onward  to  the  skies. 

8  And,  at  my  life's  last  setting  sun. 
My  conflicts  o'er,  my  labours  done, ' 
Jesus,  thy  heavenly  radiance  shed,  * 
To  cheer  and  bless  my  dying  bed  ; 
And  from  death's  gloom  my  spirit  raise, 
To  see  thy  face  and  sing  thy  praise. 
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HYMN   54. 
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(t.  M.) 


DAILY   DEPENDENCE. 

1  SAVIOUR,  when  night  involves  the  skies 

The/  Tf '  f'^'P^'  ^"^"«  *«  thee 
Ihee  self-abased  in  mortal  guise, 

And  wrapt  in  shades  of  death  for  me. 

2  On  thee  my  waking  raptures  dwell, 

nee  victor  of  the  grave  and  hell, 
Thee,  source  of  life's  eternal  mJrn. 

3  When  noon  her  throne  in  light  arrays, 
ThI  fi      ""T  '^"^  tnumphSnt  spring^  • 

Ihee,  Lord  of  lords,  and  King  of  kings. 

4  O'er  earth  when  shades  of  evening  steal 

To  deanf  ^  r^  '^'^  "^y  thought^I  gTve. 
10  death,  whose  power  I  soon  must  lei 
To  thee,  With  whom  I  trust  to  live 


IV.  EPIPHANY. 


HYMN   55. 


THE  HERALDS  OP  CHRIST. 

1  HOW  beauteous  are  their  feet 
Who  stand  on  Sion's  hill; 
Who  bnng  salvation  on  their  tongues 
And  words  of  peace  reveal !   ^      ' 

2  How  charming  is  their  voice. 
How  sweet  their  tidings  are  : 
Sion,  behold  thy  SavioSr  King, 
He  reigns  and  triumphs  here '" 


(S.  M.) 
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HYMN   56. 


3  How  happy  are  our  oars 

That  hear  this  joyful  sound, 
Which  kings  and' prophets  waited  for, 
And  sought,  but  never  found ! 

4  IIow  blessed  are  our  eyes 

That  see  this  heavenly  light ! 
Prophets  and  kings  desired  it  long, 
But  died  without  the  sight. 

5  The  watchmen  join  their  voice, 

And  tuneful  notes  employ  ; 
Jerusalem  breaks  forth  in  songs, 
And  deserts  learn  the  joy. 

6  The  Lord  makes  bare  his  arm 

Through  all  the  earth  abroad  : 
Let  every  nation  now  behold 
Their  Saviour  and  their  God. 

HYMN    56, 

TRIUMPHS   OF   THE   GOSPEL. 

1  WHO  are  these  that  come  from  far, 
Led  by  Jacob's  rising  star  ? 
Strangers  now  to  Zion  come, 
There  to  seek  a  peaceful  home. 

2  Lo  !  they  gather  like  a  cloud, 

Or  as  doves  their  windows  crowd  ! 
Zion  wonders  at  the  sight, 
Zion  feels  a  strange  delight. 

3  Zion  now  no  more  shall  sigh, 
God  will  raise  lieB  glory  high ; 
He  will  send  a  large  increase, 
He  will  give  his  people  peace. 

4  Sons  of  Zion  sing  aloud  ! 
See  her  sun  without  a  cloud ! 
God  will  make  her  joy  complete, 
Zion'8  sun  shall  never  set. 


(7's.) 
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(C.  M.) 


rnooREss  of  Tin:  oosvEL.-Laiah  ii,  2-5. 
1  O'KR  mountain  tops  the  mount  of  Ood 
lu  latter  days  simll  rise, 
Above  the  summits  of  tho  hills, 
And  draw  the  wond'ring  eyes. 

2  To  this  the  joyful  nations  round, 

u  TT.   f  ''^''  """^  tongues,  shall  flow  : 
And  to  Ins  house,  we'll  go." 

3  The  beams  that  shine  from  Sion's  hill 

Shall  lighten  every  land  ; 

Shfll'all'^^  '"'^"?  ^"  ^^"'^"^'«  ^«^vers 
Miall  all  the  world  command. 

4  Among  the  nations  he  shall  judge  ; 

His  judgments  truth  shall  gufde; 
His  sceptre  shall  protect  the  just, 
And  crush  the  sinner's  pride. 

•5  For  peaceful  implements,  shall  men 
l.xchange  their  swords  and  snears  • 
Nor  shall  they  study  war  agai^      ' 
Throughout  those  hap.  j/ years. 

6  Come,  0  ye  house  of  Jacob  !  come 
1  o  worship  at  His  shrine  : 

'i}-rv''i^'PS  m  the  hght  o[ Qod, 
With  holy  graces  shine. 

HYMN    58.  (ir«andlO's.) 

STAR   OP  THE  EAST. 

'  '^'»S|"  "'"'    "-'  "^  "-   --   of   the 
Guide  where  our  Infant  Redeemer  is  laid. 
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HYMN    59. 


2  Cold  on  his  cradle  the  dew-drops  are  shining, 
Low  lies  his  head  with  the  beasts  of  the  stall ; 

Angels  adore  him  in  slumber  reclining, — 
Maker,  and  Monarch,  and  Saviour  of  all. 

3  Say,  shall  we  yield  him,  in  costly  devotion, 
Odours  of  Edom,  and  offerings  divine. 

Gems  of  the  moimtain,  and  pearls  of  the  ocean, 
Myrrh  from  the  forest,  and  gold  from  the  mine  ? 

4  Vainly  we  offer  each  ample  oblation. 
Vainly  with  gold  would  his  favour  secure  ; 

Richer  by  far  is  the  heart's  adoration. 
Dearer  to  God  are  the  prayers  of  the  poor. 

6  Brightest  and  best  of  the  sons  of  the  morning, 
Dawn  on  our  darkness,  and  lend  us  thine  aid ; 

Star  of  the  east,  the  horizon  adorning, 
Guide  where  our  Infant  Kedeemer  is  laid. 


HYMN    59. 


(8'8.  7»S.  D.) 


PRIVILEGES  OF  THE   GENTILES. 

1  HAIL,  thou  source  of  everj'-  blessing, 

Sov'reign  father  of  mankind  ! 
Gentiles,  now  thy  grace  possessing. 

In  thy  courts  admission  find  : 
Grateful,  Lord,  we  fall  before  thee, 

In  thy  church  obtain  a  place  ; 
Now  by  faith  behold  thy  glory. 

Praise  thy  truth,  adore  thy  grace. 

2  Once  far  off,  but  now  invited, 

We  approach  thy  sacred  throne  ; 
In  thy  covenant  united, 

Reconcil'd,  redeem'd,  made  one. 
Once  reveal'd  to  heathen  sages. 

See  the  star  of  mercy  shine  ; 
Myst'ry,  hid  in  former  ages, 

Myst'ry  great  of  love  divine. 
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HYMN  60. 
3  Hail  thou  over  gracious  Saviour  ! 

In  thy  toinp  e  Boek  thy  favour,      ^* 

Jesus  Christ,  our  Lord  and  Kinr' 
May  we  body,  soul,  and  snirit^^^' 
Live  devoted  to  thy  praise  ; 

Glorious  ,^aU.      f  bliss' inherit. 
Grateful  anthen^s  ever  raise. 
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HYMN    GO. 

ZIOX,    CITY   OF  GOD. 


(8'8.7',.o.) 


On  the  rock  of  ages  founded, 

VV  hat  can  shake  thy  sure  reposp  ' 

With  salvation's  walls^urrounSed! 
Thou  may'st  smile  at  all  thy  foes. 

2  See  the  streams  of  living  waters 

Springing  from  eternal  love!    ' 

AnT  f  f ''^  'T  ^"'^  ^^aughters, 
And  all  fear  of  want  remove. 
Who  can  faint  when  such  a  river 

Grace,  which,  like  the  Lord  th?  giver 
Never  fails  from  age  to  age.     ^ 

J  Blest  inhabitants  of  Zion 

Wash'd  in  the  Redeemer's  blood  ' 
Jesus  whom  their  souls  rely  on 

Makes  them  kings  and  prLts  to  God  • 

Fadn^^stheworidliug's  Pleasure,       ^• 
All  IS  boasred  pomp  and  show  : 

feohd  joys  and  lasting  treasure 
None  but  Zion's  children  know. 
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HYMN    61.  (L.M.) 

EXTENSION   OF  THE   GOSPEL. 

1  JESUS  shall  reign  where'er  the  sun 
Does  his  successive  journeys  run  ; 

His  kingdom  stretch  from  shore  to  shore, 
Till  moons  shall  wax  and  wane  no  more. 

2  For  him  shall  endless  prayer  be  made, 
And  princes  throng  to  crown  his  head  ; 
His  name  like  sweet  perfume  shall  rise 
"With  every  morning  sacrifice. 

3  People  and  realms,  of  every  tongue, 
Dwell  on  his  love  with  sweetest  song  j 
And^  infant  voices  shall  proclaim 
Their  early  blessings  on  his  name. 

4  Blessings  abound  where'er  he  reigns  ; 
The  prisoner  leaps  to  lose  his  chains  ; 
The  weary  find  eternal  rest, 

And  all  the  sons  of  want  are  blest. 

5  Where  he  displays  his  healing  power, 
Death  and  the  curse  are  known  no  more  : 
In  him  the  tribes  of  Adam  boast 

More  blessings  than  their  father  lost. 

6  Let  every  creature  rise,  and  bring 
Peculiar  honours  to  our  King : 
Angels  descend  with  songs  again, 
And  earth  repeat  the  loud  amen. 

HYMN    62.  (7.6.) 

STATE   OF   THE   HEATHEN. 

1  From  Greenland's  icy  mountains, 

From  India's  coral  strand. 
Where  Afric's  sunny  fountains 

Roll  down  their  golden  sand ; 
From  many  an  ancient  river, 

From  many  a  palmy  plain, 
They  call  us  to  deliver 

Their  land  from  error's  chain. 
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2  What  though  the  spicy  bzeezes 
Blow  soft  o'er  Ceylon's  Isle 
Though  every  prospect  please; 
And  on  y  man  is  Vile  ;'' 

Aiie  Heathen  m  his  blindness 
Bows  down  to  wood  and  stone. 
3  Sha^l  we,  whose  souls  are  h^c^hted 

^%\[  ^«'  to  men  benighted, 
The  lamp  of  life  den/?    ' 
Sah.a,on!oh,Salvatio?; 

Till  ^  -^^^^"^  ^^""d  P'-oclaim 
Tin  each  remotest  nation       ' 

fias  Jearnt  Messiah's  name. 

^  ^IndTf '  y'  ^^"^«'  h^«  «tory, 
Till  iV"""' ^^  waters,  roll,  ^' 
Till,  like  a  sea  of  glor^,' 

It  spreads  from  pole  to  pole. 
Aiie  i^amb  for  s  nners  sinin 

tlT'  ^'°«>  Creator    "■ 
■In  bliss  returns  to  reign. 
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HYMN   63. 

&X'rtCt''„r'''^^^''v. 

rteach  Jesus  f„  them,  ere  they^die 
Whrt  hath  yom  t„  '""^r^  I™  / 

And  What fr:^«~-i'r' 


(t.  M.) 


if 
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HYMNS  64,  65. 


3  Thou  Spirit  of  the  Lord,  go  forth, 
Call  in  the  south,  wake  up  tlie  north  ; 
Of  every  clime,  from  sun  to  sun, 
Gather  God's  children  into  one. 

HYMN    64. 

SPIRIT  ACCOMPANYING  THE   WORD. 

1  0  SPIRIT  of  the  living  God  ! 

In  all  thy  plenitude  of  grace, 
Where'er  the  foot  of  man  hath  trod, 
Descend  on  our  apostate  race  ! 

2  Give  tongues  of  fire  and  liearts  of  love, 

To  preach  the  reconciling  w^ord  ; 
Give  power  and  unction  from  above, 
Where'er  the  joyful  sound  is  heard. 

3  Be  darkness,  at  thy  coming,  light ; 

Confusion,  order,  in  thy  path  ; 
Souls  without  strength  inspire  with  might ; 
Bid  mercy  triumph  over  wrath. 

4  Convert  the  nations  ;  far  and  nigh 

The  triumphs  of  the  cross  record  ; 
The  name  of  Jesus  glorify. 

Till  every  people  call  him  Lord. 


(l.  M.) 


Il 

!'!'■ 

l\ 

i 

HYIVIN    65. 

Psalm  cxvii. 

1  FROM  all  that  dwell  below  the  skies. 
Let  the  Creator's  praise  arise  ; 

Let  the  Redeemer's  name  be  sung, 
Through  every  land,  by  every  tongue. 

2  Eternal  are  thy  mercies,  Lord, 
Eternal  truth  attends  thy  word  ; 

Thy  praise  shall  sound  from  shore  to  shore. 
Till  Buns  shall  rise  and  set  no  more. 


(L.  M.) 


(l.  M.) 


D. 


ight; 


(L.  M.) 


lore, 


HYMN  66. 
HYSm  66. 

BLESSLVGS   OP   CHKIST'S   KmoDOM. 

'""orL^^^ir-^'^  Anointed, 
HanTn  nfw- "^  '  greater  son  ;  ' 
mlJ     *'"'^  appointed,  ' 
His  reign  on  eartJi  begun  ' 

To  fnk!  "^^P^'^e  ^'-ee, 

And  rule  in  equity. 

2  He  comes  with  succour  sneedv 

To    hose  who  suffer  JoiT 

A  }^^  *?e  poor  and  neidy'" 

And  b,d  the  weak  be  strong.  • 

To  give  them  songs  for  s  S 

Their  darkness  turn  to  hX"" 

Hif  kfn^''^  ^ows,  ascend  ;    ^' 

ThpHM^^^^^^outendf 
ihe  tide  of  trnie  shall  ufiver 
ills  covenant  remove  : 

His  name  sb«ll  stand  for  ever 
That  name  to  us  is  Love 
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(7.  6.) 


m 
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HYMNS  G7,  G8,  69. 

HYMN    67. 


(8.  7.) 


CRT   OF  THE   HEATHEN. 

1  HARK  !  what  mean  those  lamentations, 

Rolling  sadly  through  the  sky  ? 
'Tis  the  cry  of  heathen  nations, 
"  Come,  and  help  us,  or  we  die  !" 

2  Hear  the  heathen's  sad  complaining, 

Christians,  hear  their  dying  cry  ; 

And,  the  love  of  Christ  constraining, 

Join  to  help  them,  ere  they  die. 

HYMN    68. 


(L.  M.) 


THE   GOSPEL   INVITATION. — Isaiah  Iv.  1. 

1  HO  !  every  one  that  thirsts,  draw  nigh  ! 

'Tis  God  invites  the  fallen  race  j 
Mercy  and  full  salvation  buy. 

The  rich,  the  free,  the  Gospel  grace  ! 

2  Ye  nothing  in  exchange  can  give ; 

Leave  all  ye  have,  and  are,  behind  ; 
Freely  the  gift  of  God  receive. 
Pardon  and  peace  in  Jesus  join'd. 

3  Draw  nigh  to  us,  thou  God  of  might ! 

Then  shall  our  souls  draw  nigh  to  thee  ; 
And,  bless'd  with  thy  celestial  light, 
Shall  see  thy  Gospel  full  and  free. 

4  The  living  waters.  Lord,  impart, 

Our  soul's  refreshment  here  below  : 
High  may  they  spring  within  our  heart. 
And  to  eternal  ages  flow ! 


HYMN    69. 

"  THY  KINGDOM  COME." — LuTce  xi.  2. 

1  0  LORD,  th}'  Church,  with  longing  eyes, 
For  thine  expected  coming  waits  ! 
When  will  the  promis'd  light  arise. 
And  glory  beam  from  Z  ion's  gates  ? 


(l.  m.) 


(8.  7.) 


ns, 


(l.  m.) 


V.  1. 

i! 


lee; 


t, 


(l.  m.) 


2. 

yes, 


HYMN  70. 
2  Extend  thy  reign  o'er  every  Jand 
Al^nnr '*' u^''""^  his  throne  be  hurl'd 

And  r.l'''^.^^  '"^y  command       ^' 
And  grace  revive  a  dying  world  ! 

3  Do  thou,  O  Lord,  our  hearts  renew 

And  crown  thy  Gospel  With  success! 
4  Teach  us  in  watchfulness  and  praver 
An^fir^^  t"'*  *'""^  appointed  C    ' 
The  trin  ^y,^\S^^'^^  to  share     ' 
The  triumphs  ofthyconqu'ring  power. 
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HYMN   70. 

FINAL   TRmiPH  OF   THE  GOSPEL. 

^  ^™  ^[*he  Lord!  awake,  awake  r 

Tnumphs  of  mercy  wroufht  by  thee! 

^  u?  *^  the  heathen,  from  thy  throne 
I  am  Jehovah,  God  alone.''  ' 

Thy  voice  their  idols  shall  confound 
And  cast  their  altars  to  the  g^und 

^  ^'^?^on's  time  offavour  come ' 
?„^""f^h«  tribes  of  Israel  hZe^ 

Gent  itrdT"''""^^^^^  ^^ho'd 
v^ennies  and  Jews  m  Jesus'  fold  ! 

4  Almighty  God,  thy  ^race  prorl.in, 
Exalt;  the  Saviour's  glorious  naS' 
Let  every  foe  before Wfa,  • 

Confess'd,ador'd,theLordofall 


(t.  M.) 


B 


ff<i 
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HYMNS  71,  72. 
HYMN    71. 


EXTENSION   OF   THE   CHURCH. 

1  ON  the  mountain's  top  appearing, 

Lo  !  the  sacred  Ilerahl  stands  : 
Welcome  news  to  Zion  bearing, 

Zion  long  in  hostile  lands. 
IMourning  captive  ! 
God  himself  will  loose  thy  bands. 

2  Has  thy  night  been  long  and  mournful ! 

All  thy  friends  unfaithful  prov'd? 
Have  thy  foes  been  proud  and  scornful 

By  thy  sighs  and  tears  unmov'd  ? 
Cease  thy  mourning  : 
Zion  still  is  well  belov'd  ! 

3  God,  thy  God  will  now  restore  thee  I 

He  himself  appears  thy  friend  ! 
All  tl;y  foes  shall  flee  before  thee  : 

Here  their  boasts  and  triumphs  end. 
Great  deliv'rance 
Zion's  King  vouchsafes  to  send. 

4  Enemies  no  more  shall  trouble  : 

All  thy  conflicts  now  are  past : 
For  thy  shame  thou  shalt  have  double  j 

Days  of  peace  are  come  at  last : 
All  thy  warfare 
Ends  in  everlasting  rest. 

HYMN    72. 

FOK  THE  JEWS. 

1  OH  that  the  Lord's  salvation 
Were  out  of  Zion  come, 
To  heal  his  ancient  nation, 
To  lead  his  outcasts  home  ! 

8  How  long  the  holy  city 

Shall  heathen  feet  piofane  ? 
Return,  0  Lord,  in  pity, 
And  build  her  walls  again ! 


(8.  7.) 


(7.  6.> 


1 


(U  M.) 


HYMNS  73,  74. 

3  Let  fall  thy  rod  of  terror, 

Roll  back  the  veil  of  error, 
iielease  the  fetter'd  heart ! 

4  Let  Israel,  home  returninrr, 
Her  lost  Messiah  see  : 

And  bind  Thy  Church  to  Thee  I 
HYMN   73. 

FOR  THE  JEWS. 

Wherefore  should  Israel',  i'^  ground, 
Still  roa.  the  t^oX"SZ™?f' 
2  Lord  !  visit  thy  forsaken  race 

-eS^i^:;.ri^oS\';-r&  ■-"•"«>• 

And  hail  in  Chri.f  Ihl-   °    ^'l^''^^^, 

in  L.nnst  their  ijromised  King. 

^  ^  wr-^!.^/'^'''''^"ess  rend  in  twain 

Firm  to  Its  parent  stock  u°ni"e. 
4  Han.  glorious  day,  expected  Ions  ' 

VVith  grateful  praise  one  God  ad^re  ! 

HYMN    74. 

FOR   THE   JEWS. 

1  ?REATGodofAbrah'mi  h 
Let  Abrah'm's  scfd    by  m  rcvl?'  ^-^"^ 
Oh  may  they  now  at  length Teturn''  '' 
And  look  on  him  they  nierc'H  I  ?' 

tiiey  pierc  d,  and  mourn. 
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(l.  M.) 


I 


m 
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niMN  75. 


2  Remember  Jncob's  flock  of  old  ; 
Bring  home  the  wand'rers  to  tliy  fold ; 
Remember,  too,  tliy  promised  word, 

" Israel  at  last  shall  seek  the  Lord." 

3  Though  outcasts  still,  estrang'd  from  Thee, 
Cut  off  from  their  own  olive-tree, 

Why  should  they  longer  such  remain  ? 
For  thou  canst  graft  them  in  again. 

4  Lord,  put  thy  law  within  their  hearts, 
And  write  it  in  their  inward  parts ; 
The  veil  of  darkness  rend  in  two, 
Which  hides  Messiah  from  their  view. 

5  0  haste  the  day,  foretold  so  long, 
When  Jew  and  Greek  (a  glorious  throng) 
One  House  shall  seek,  one  Prayer  shall  pour, 
And  one  Redeemer  sliall  adore. 


HYMN    75. 

FOR   THE   JEWS. 

1  HIGH  on  the  bending  willows  hung, 

Israel,  still  sleeps  the  tuneful  string? 
Still  mute  remains  the  sullen  tongue. 
And  Zion's  song  denies  to  sintA 

2  Awake  !  thy  loudest  raptures  raise  ; 

Let  harp  and  voice  unite  their  strains  : 
Ihy  promised  King  his  sceptre  sways. 
Behold,  thy  own  Messiah  reigns. 

3  By  foreign  streams  no  longer  roam. 

And,  weeping,  think  on  Jordan's  flood : 
In  every  clime  behold  a  home  ; 
In  every  temple  see  thy  God. 

4  No  taunting  foes  the  song  require  ; 

No  strangers  mock  thy  captive  chain  : 
Thy  friends  provoke  the  silent  lyre, 
And  brethren  ask  the  holy  strain! 


(L.  M.) 


HYMNS  76,  77. 
AndZ,-„„.,,o„gdeta;;"to'i'4"r''' 
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'■>■■>- -w-v-\.-\,-v,-i. 


V .    L  i;  N  T . 

HYMN    76. 


"OB    G.AnDUMmp  AND   aniDANCE. 

feearch,  prove  mv  h«nv^     -i     »     ' 
,«/-""- bTnfel'^t:- -Thee 

4    m,*^^^  darksome  wild  I  strnv 

Be  Thou  my  Light,  be  Thou  7;  Wav- 
No  foes,  nor  violence,  I  fear  ^      ^ ' 

Nor  fraud,  while  thou,  m^Sod,  art  near. 
3  Saviour,  where'er  thy  steps  I  see 
Dauntless  untir'd,  I  follorv  Thee'- 

O  let  thy  hand  support  me  sill' 
And  lead  me  to  thy  holy  hill ! 

4  If  rough  and  thorny  be  the  wav 

^[it-g^V-poJiiontomyX. 

wnere  all  is  calm,  and  joy,  and  peace. 


(r..  M.) 


HYMN    77. 

WTANY. 

I  SAVIOUR,  when  in  dust,  fo  thee 
Low  we  bow  th'  adoring  knee 
When,  repentant,  to  the  skS^' 

nT'  T.?^  °"^  streaming  eyes  • 
O  by  all  thy  pains  and  wo?,^'' 
Sufter'd  once  fl)r  man  below, 

Bendmg  from  thy  throne  on  hi«. 
Hear  our  solemn  litany.  ^  ' 


(7's.) 


w 
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HYMN  78. 


if 

Hi 


2  By  thy  birth  and  parly  years, 
By  thy  human  ,<;rit!i's  and  fears. 
By  thy  fasting  and  distress 
In  the  lonely  wilderness; 
By  thy  viet'iy  in  tlu;  hour 
Of  the  subth'  tempter's  power, 
Jesus,  look  with  pitying  eye  ; 
Hear  our  solemn  iitany. 

3  By  thine  hour  of  dark  despair. 
By  thine  agony  of  prayer, 
By  the  purple  robe  of  scorn, 
By  thy  wounds,  thy  crown  of  thorn  ; 
By  thy  cross,  thy  pangs  and  cries  j 
By  thy  perfect  sacrifice  ; 
Jesus,  look  with  pitying  eve; 
Hear  our  solemn  litany. 

4  By  thy  deep  expiring  groan, 
By  the  seal'd  sepulchral  stone, 
By  thy  triumph  o'er  the  grave, 
By  thy  power  from  death  to  save, 
Mighty  God,  ascended  Lord, 
To  thy  throne  in  heaven  restor'd, 
Prince  and  Saviour,  hea^  our  cry, 
Hear  our  solemn  litany. 


HYMN    78. 

PLEADING  FOR   PARDON. 

^  Su'^^^^^,.*'^^*^  ^*^^'''^*  when  sinners  cry, 
Though  all  my  crimes  before  thee  lie, 
Behold  them  not  with  angry  look. 
But  blot  their  mem'ry  from  thy  book. 

2  Create  my  nature  pure  within, 
And  form  my  soul  averse  to  sin  ; 
Let  thy  good  Spirit  ne'er  depart, 
Nor  hide  thy  presence  from  my  heart. 


(l.  m.) 


1  I 

/ 

A 
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3  Icnnnotl,Vewithouf,tI,vIml,f 
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HYMX   79. 

RETURNING  TO   GOD 

Look  ,iow„  5 1 0  ;  ifh"'°r.''  j "»' ' 

And  save  tl.'o'^/jr;!;;^:!^;;'^!^. 

ny  stiength  and  righteousness. 


HYMN   80. 

^  KETIRHMENT  AND  MEDITATION. 

Fo^S\n  of^^^       f'^'Shts  I  rove. 
^®""'  o^  ^y  highest  love. 


(t.  M.) 


(l.  M.) 


no 


HYMNS  81,  82. 


2  Wliv  should  my  passions  mix  with  earth, 
And  thus  debaso  my  lioavonly  birth  ? 
Why  sliouhl  I  ch.'avo  to  things  below, 
And  all  my  purest  joys  forego  '( 

3  Call  me  away  from  (lesh  and  sense  ; 
Thy  grace,  O  Lord,  can  draw  me  thence  : 
I  would  obey  the  voice  divine, 

And  all  inferior  joys  resign. 


HYMN    81. 

PENITENTIAL   GRATITUDE. 

1  RISE,  0  my  soul,  the  hours  review. 

When  awed  by  guilt  and  fear. 
To  heaven  for  grace  thou  durst  not  sue, 
•   And  found  no  rescue  here. 

2  Thy  tears  are  dried,  thy  griefs  are  fled, 

Dispell'd  each  bitter  care ; 
For  heaven  itself  has  lent  its  aid 
To  save  thee  Ironi  despair. 

3  Hear,  then,  0  God !  thy  work  fulfil. 

And  from  thy  mercy's  throne, 
Vouchsafe  me  strength  to  do  thy  will. 
And  to  resist  mine  own  : 

4  So  shall  my  soul  eafli  power  employ 

Thy  mercy  to  adore  ; 
While  heaven  itself  j^roclaims  with  joy, 
"  One  pardon'd  sinner  more  !" 


(c.  M.) 


HYMN   82. 

REPENTANCE. 

I)  THAT  ;  ;y  load  of  sin  were  gone  ! 

0  that  1  could  at  last  submit. 
At  Jesus'  feet  to  lay  it  dov"  ' 


)wn 


To  lay  my  soul  at  Jesus'  feet ! 


(L.  M.) 


rth, 


ce : 


(C.  M.) 


(L.  M.) 


HYMN  83. 

lea  oS';;5,7»i"-"f-e  ' 

T;ii  T  ."  P"r«  vv  thin. 

Till  I  an,  ^i^Jy  ,^^^  .  ^  ^j..  ^^ 
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HYMN   83. 

1    TinW     .      "^""""^^^^  ^O   CHRIST. 

2  Yet  sovereiirn  niercv  .•^Jla  ««  p  . 

I>ear  Lord  nn,/,  Return  ;  " 

O,  take  the  wand'rer  home'. 
3  And  canst  thou  wJlf  +i. 

Thatcan'tor'aldllf'"""; 


(C.  M.) 
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HYMNS  84,  85. 


5  Thy  pard'ning  love,  so  free,  so  sweet, 
Dear  Saviour,  I  adore  ; 
0  keep  me  at  thy  sacred  feet, 
And  let  me  rove  no  more. 


■M.'; 


HYMN   84.         (t,.  M.  6  UNO.) 

TURNING   TO   GOD. 

1  0  'TIS  enough,  my  God,  my  God ! 

Here  let  me  give  my  wand'rings  o'er; 
No  longer  trample  on  thy  blood, 

And  grieve  thy  gentleness  no  more  ; 
No  more  thy  ling'ring  anger  move. 
Or  sin  against  thy  light  and  love  ! 

2  0  Lord,  if  mercy  is  with  thee, 

Now  let  it  all  on  me  be  shown — 
On  me,  the  chief  of  sinners — me. 

Who  humbly  for  thy  mercy  groan  ! 
Me  to  thy  father's  grace  restore, 
Nor  let  me  ever  grieve  thee  more  ! 

3  Fountain  of  unexhausted  love. 

Of  infinite  compassions,  hear  ! 
My  Saviour  and  my  Prince  above. 

Once  more  in  my  behalf  appear  ! 
Repentance,  faith,  and  pardon  give ! 
0  let  me  turn  again,  and  live  ! 

HYMN    85. 

NATURE   OF   PRAYER. 

1  PRAYER  is  the  soul's  sincere  desire 

Utter'd  or  unexpress'd  ; 
The  motion  of  a  hidden  fire. 
That  trembles  in  the  breast. 

2  Prayer  is  the  burden  of  a  sigh. 

The  falling  of  a  tear; 
The  upward  glancing  of  an  eye, 
When  none  but  God  is  near. 


(C.  M.) 


M.  6  LINES.) 


(C.  M.) 


HYMN  86, 


one; 


iter '•'■'•'''•  "'''™"*^»re 

Sweet  fe'l/otfi't^lr  «- 
The  path  of  pra '";,!' V"',"^' 

iordteach'"u?,:;:;'j:^;!;ft,„d, 

HYMN   86. 

ENCOUBAGE.MEOT  TO  PKATEE 

--V  '^•oraii  Surely  i»re><s'<? 

J  come  to  thee  for  rest.  ' 
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(C.  M.) 
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HYMNS  87,  88. 


if '.%[ 


ii  !  : 


rnl^^^  ^y  ^^^^^^  and  hiding-place  • 
That,  shelter'd  near  thy  side, 
I  may  my  fierce  accuser  face, 
And  tell  him,  "  Thou  hast  died." 
5  Oh  !  wondrous  love  !  to  bleed  and  die, 
10  bear  the  cross  and  shame. 
That  guilty  sinners,  such  as  I, 
Might  plead  thy  gracious  name. 

HYMN    87. 

THE   EXCELLENCY   OP   PEAYER. 

1  WHAT  various  hindrances  we  meet 
In  coming  to  a  mercy-seat ! 

Yet  who,  that  knows  the  worth  of  prayer 
But  wishes  to  be  often  there  !  ^    -^    ♦ 

2  Prayer  makes  the  darken'd  cloud  withdraw: 
Prayer  climbs  the  ladder  Jacob  saw, 
Gives  exercise  to  faith  and  love, 

Brings  every  blessing  from  above. 

3  Restraining  prayer,  we  cease  to  fight ; 
Prayer  makes  the  Christian's  armour  bright  • 
And  Satan  trembles  when  he  sees  ' 
The  weakest  saint  upon  his  knees. 

^  Sr^^^  ^n"^  °^  ^^^'^^  5— a'^  •  think  again  ; 
Words  flow  apace  when  you  complain, 
And  fill  your  fellow-creature's  ear 
With  the  sad  tale  of  all  your  care. 

5  Were  half  the  breath  thus  vainly  spent,      ' 
1  o  heaven  in  supplications  sent. 
Your  cheerful  song  would  oft'ner  be, 
"  Hear  what  the  Lord  has  done  for  me." 

HYMN   88. 

WATCHFULNESS   AND   PRAYER. 

I  ALAS,  what  houriy  dangers  rise  ! 
What  snares  beset  my  way  ! 
'^ohe&ven,  O  ht  me  lift  mine  eyes. 
And  hourly  watch  and  pray. 


(I..  M.) 


(c.  M.) 


lie, 


(L.  M.) 


•ayer, 
idraw ; 


Jright ; 


n 


t, 


>i 


(C.  M.) 


imm  89. 

My  weak  resistance,  a1,,ho;Vai„  . 
How  strong  my  foe,  ^j;^™,»! 

And  bear  my  fainting  SI' 
Or  soon  my  strength  ViiUa?;. 

*^An'A"/i"*y'«"'™nIywav 
A„-5",V"J  tt'o  tempter  flee  •       ' 

J'rom  happmess  and  tliee. 
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HYMN  89, 

THE  WITNESS  OP  THE  SPIRIT 

1  WHY  should  the  children  of  a  ir- 

sot^rfetr^-f^^bring 

'  "  And^sfi  S  S'iV"  '"e  saints. 
When  wi'lf  fil      u     .  ^^  ^^eaven  ? 

\'»erS\-5e'part 
And  bear  thy  witness  wJh?  '      , 

And  thv  llf  "^  J*"^'  *«  come  ; 
Will Lf  '  '^'°^''  ««^^s<^ial  Dove 
^'"  safe  convey  me  home.         ' 


(C.  M.) 
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HYMNS  90,  91,  92. 


HYM    90.  (li.andlO's.) 

THE   MERCY-SEAT. 

tome  to  the  mercy-seat,  fervently  kneel : 

Earth  has  no  sorrows  that  heaven  cannot  heal. 
Hope  of  the  pemtent,  fadeless  and  pure 
Eaith  has  no  sorrows  that  heaven  cannot  cure. 


.   HYMN    91. 

LEADINGS    OP  THE   HOLY   SPIRIT. 

^  wlfl^-  ?f ''"?'  ^P^"*'  heavenly  Dove 
With  light  and  comfort  from  above  : 
^e  thou  our  guardian,  thou  our  guide 
O  er  every  thought  and  step  preside.   ' 

T°"'*^^%ht  of  truth  display, 
And  make  us  know  and  choose'  thy  way ; 
Plant  holy  fear  in  every  heart,  ^ ' 

Ihat  we  from  God  may  ne'er  depart. 

3  Lead  us  to  hoaness,  the  road 

Tliat  we  must  take  to  dwell  with  God  ; 
Lead  us  to  Christ,  the  living  way, 
]Sor  let  us  from  his  precepts  stray. 

4  Lead  us  to  God,  our  final  rest, 
in  his  enjoyment  to  be  blest ; 
Lead  us  to  heaven,  the  seat  of  bliss, 
Where  pleasure  in  perfection  is. 

HYMN    92. 

CHRIST    PRECIOUS   TO   HIS   PEOPLE. 

I  JESUS,  I  love  thy  saving  name : 
J-is  music  to  my  ear: 
Fain  vyould  I  jound  it  out  so  loud 
Ihat  earth  and  heaven  might  hear. 


(l.  m.) 


(C.  M.) 


[IVa  and  lO's.) 


languish ; 
y  kneel ; 
ere  tell  your 

cannot  heal. 

1  pure, 
r  saying, 
cannot  cure. 


(t.  M.) 
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(C.  M.) 
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HYMN  93. 

2  Ye^,  thou  art  precious  to  my  sour 

And^oI^tefSl*^^^. 
^  ^^l^loT'T'  P^^ers  can  wish 

And,  fearless  wih™""^,  !"■'=''*  ! 

HYjvm  93. 

1  FROM  r, ""  ■"""""■^  "^  -  ™°-- 

^^^'^^^•^n^y  portion  is. 

tdaC7.r"««'renew'd, 
""  my  wants  supplied. 
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(C.  M.) 


118  HYMNS  94,  95. 

HYMN   94. 

CRUCIFIXION  TO   THE   WORLD. 

1  WHEN  I  survey  the  wondrous  cross 

On  which  the  Prince  of  glory  died, 
My  richest  gain  I  count  but  loss, 
And  pour  contempt  on  all  my  pride. 

2  Forbid  it.  Lord,  that  I  should  boast. 

Save  in  the  cross  of  Christ  my  God  : 
All  the  vain  things  that  charm  me  most, 
I  sacrifice  them  to  thy  blood. 

3  See  !  from  his  head,  his  hands,  his  feet, 

Sorrow  and  love  flow  mingled  down 
Did  e'er  such  love  and  sorrow  meet. 
Or  thoras  compose  so  rich  a  crown  ! 

4  Were  the  whole  realm  of  nature  mine, 

That  were  an  ofF'ring  far  too  small : 
Love  so  amazing,  so  divine, 

Demands  my  soul,  my  life,  my  all. 


(L.  M.) 


HYMN   95. 

THE    ONLY   SACRIFICE   FOR   SIN. 

1  NOT  all  the  blood  of  beasts, 

Oil  Jewish  altars  slain. 
Could  give  the  guilty  conscience  peace. 
Or  wash  away  the  stain. 

2  But  Christ,  the  Heavenly  Lamb, 

Takes  all  our  sins  away ; 
A  sacrifice  of  nobler  name. 
And  richer  blood  than  they. 

3  My  faith  would  lay  her  hand 

On  that  dear  head  of  thine, 
While  like  a  penitent  I  stand 
And  their  confess  my  sin. 


(s.  M.) 
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UYMNs  96,  97. 

4  My  soul  looks  back  to  see 

Andi^^C^llilCrth^,^^^^ 
5  Believing,  we  rejoice 

ro  see  the  curse  remove  • 

HYj\m  96. 

Hebn„gsu3mer?yfi.o,„X;e. 
Xt  cheers  with  hnr^^  +i     '        "P  ' 
4  It  makes  the  coward  spirit  brave 

Til,,  ^  '  ''"^  <^U16  of  WOP 

The  measure  and  the  pled..ronnv. 
The  sinner's  refuge  hereilj'w        '''  ' 
The  angels  theme  in  heav'e^'above. 
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(t.  M.) 


HYJ\IN   97. 


NaiI'dTn*?if  ^f '''"'■  «*^  "mankind 
i-Naii  d  to  the  shameful  tree  • 

How  vast  the  love  that  him  Ldin'd 
To  bleed  and  die  for  me  ! 


(C.  M.) 
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UYMN  98. 


(8.  7.) 


2  Hark,  how  ho  groans  !  while  nature  shakes, 

And  enrth's  strong  pilhirs  bond  ! 
The  temple's  veil  in  sunder  breaks, 
The  solid  marbles  rend. 

3  'Tis  done  !  the  preeions  ransom's  paid  : 

"  Receive  my  soul !"  lie  cries  ; 
See  where  he  bows  his  sacred  head  ! 
He  bows  liis  head  and  dies ! 

4  But  soon  he'll  break  death's  envious  chain. 

And  ni  full  glory  shine; 
O  Lamb  of  God  !  was  ever  pain, 
Was  ever  love,  like  thine  ! 

*   HYMN    98. 

CONTEMPLATION   OF    CHRIST    CRUCIFIED. 

1  SWEET  the  moments,  rich  in  blessing, 

Which  before  the  cross  I  spend  ; 
Life,  and  health,  and  peace  possessing, 
i  rom  the  sinner's  dying  Friend. 

2  Here  I'd  sit  for  ever  viewinf 

Mercy's  streams  in  streain^s  of  blood  : 
Precious  drops,  my  soul  bedewing, 
Plead  and  claim  my  peace  with  God. 

3  Truly  blessed  is  this  station. 

Low  before  his  cross  to  lie ; 
While  I  see  divine  compassion 
Beaming  from  his  gracious  eye. 

4  Love  and  grief  my  heart  dividing, 

With  my  tears  his  i'eet  I'll  bathe ; 
Constant  still  in  faith  abiding, 
Life  deriving  from  his  death. 

6  Lord,  in  ceaseless  contemi>lation, 
Fix  my  heart  and  eyes  on  thine. 
Till  I  taste  the  whole  salvation, 
Where,  unveil'd,  thy  glories  shine. 


HYMNS  99,  100. 
HYMN    99. 

OETIISEMANE, 

1  'Tis  midnight     ,nd,  ^„  ^y 

A  he  suff  ring  Saviour  prays  alone. 

2  'Tis  midnight--and,  from  all  remov'd 

PVn  .TT'  ^''''^^''  J^"«.  with  f^rs  . 
E  en  the  disciple  that  he  bv'd  ' 

Heeds  not  Ws  Master's  grief  and  tears. 
3  'Tis  midnight-and,  for  others'  guilt 
The  man  of  sorrows  weens  in  m^ 

18  not  forsaken  by  his  God. 

That  sweetly  soothe  the  Saviour's  woe. 
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0"  M.) 


HYMN    100. 

"  IT  IS  FINISHED." 

1  'Tis  finish'd-so  the  Saviour  cried 
And  meekly  bow'd  his  head  and  Id  ^ 
Th!  K  ; !'  "l""^^''  *^«  work  is  done     ' 
The  battle  fought,  the  victory  won! 

^  JnH^ri?'^-^"  that  heaven  decreed 
And  all  the  ancient  prophets  said       * 
Is  now  fulfill'd,  as  loVdes  g^^^^^ 
In  me,  the  Saviour  of iankfnd,' 

3  'Tis  finish'd-Aaron  now  no  wnr. 
Mu     stani  his  robes  with  purple  ffore  • 
The  sacred  veil  «  rent  in  twain    ^      ' 
And  Jewish  rites  no  more  remain. 


(t.  M.) 


*  ft 
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4  'Ti8  finish'd-this  mjr  dying  gj-oar,, 
fehall  sins  of  every  kind  atone  ; 
Millions  shall  be  redeem'd  from  death-, 
Hy  this,  my  last  expiring  breath. 

5  'Tis  finish'd—heaven  is  reconciled, 
And  all  the  powers  of  darkness  spoil'd  : 
^eace,  love,  and  happiness,  again 
Return  and  dwell  with  sinfulinen. 

6  Tis  finish'd— let  the  joyful  sound 

Be  hoard  through  all  "the  nations  round  : 
Tis  finish'd— let  the  eclio  fly 
Through  heaven  and  hell,  through  earth  and  sky 


HYMN    101. 

CONTRITION  AT    THE   CROSS. 

1  MY  Saviour  hanging  on  the  tree. 

In  agonies  and  blood, 
Methought  once  turn'd  his  eyes  on  me, 
As  near  his  cross  I  stood. 

2  Sure,  never  till  my  latest  breath 

Can  I  forget  that  look  ; 
It  seem'd  to  charge  me  with  his  death, 
1  hough  not  a  word  he  spoke. 
S  My  conscience  felt  and  own'd  the  guilt 
And  plungM  me  in  despair ; 
I  saw  my  sins  his  blood  had  spilt. 
And  help'd  to  nait  him  there. 

4  Alas !  I  knew  not  what  I  did  : 

But  now  my  tears  are  vain  : 
Where  shall  my  trembling  soul  be  hid  ? 
I^  or  I  the  Lord  liave  slain. 

5  A  second  look  he  gave,  which  said, 

*'  I  freely  all  forgive  ; 
This  blood  is  for  thy  ransom  paid, 
I  die  that  thou  may'st  live." 
C  Thus,  while  his  death  my  sin  displays, 
In  all  its  blackest  hue— 
Such  IS  tile  mystery  of  grace-* 
It  seals  my  pardon  too. 


(C,  M.> 


HYMNS  102,  103. 
HYMN    102. 

CRUCIFIXION. 
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(C.  M.) 


2  Well  may  the  oarth  astonish'd  shake 
And  nature  sympathize  !  ' 

J-^ieir  Maker,  Jesus,  dies! 

^  ^t^^U^I  '^''^T!"^  ^'-^'^  t'^«  tree. 
-His  all-atonnig  blood  ! 

Is  this  ^he  Infinite?  'tis  he. 

My  Saviour  and  my  God  ! 

4  For  me  these  pangs  his  soul  assail, 

i^orme  this  death  is  borne  : 
My  sins  gave  sharpness  to  the  nail, 
And  pointed  every  thorn. 

5  Let  sin  no  more  my  soul  enslave, 

Break,  Lord,  its  tyrant  chain  : 

JNor  bleed  nor  die  in  vain  ! 


HYMN    103. 


Ct.  M.) 


A   DYING   SAVIOUR. 

^  hIJI^^i^^^^  ^"  *^^  ^^°««'  the  Saviour  dies 
Hark  !  his  expiring  groans  arise  !  '' 

lll/T  h'«,h^"^«'  lii«  feet,  his  side, 
J^ast  flows  the  sacred  crimson  tide  ! 

2  But  life  attends  the  deathful  sound. 
And  pours  from  every  bleeding  wound 
The  vital  stream,  how  free  it  flow«, 
10  save  and  cleanse  his  rebel  foes. 
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HYMN  104 


3  Oil !  can  I  view  this  scene  of  woe, 
Where  minghng  grief  m,.,!  wonder  flow, 
And  yet  my  heart,  unniov'd,  remain 
Insensible  to  love  or  pain  ! 

T  1  a  1  Its  thoughts  and  passions  move, 
In  meltmg  grief  and  ardent  love. 


HYMN    104. 


CRUCIFIXION. 


(l.  m.) 


1  FROM  Calvary  a  cry  was  heard, 
-  _  A  loud  and  oft-repeated  cry  ' 
My  Saviour!  every  mournful  word, 
Bespeaks  thy  soul's  deep  agony. 

2  A  horror  of  great  darkness  fell 

On  thee,  th'  immaculate,  the  just; 
Ihe  congregated  hosts  of  hell 
Combined  to  shake  thy  iilial  trust. 

3  The  scourge,  the  thorns,  the  deep  disgrace. 

These  thou  could'st  bear,  nor  SnceSne  • 
But  when  Jehovah  veil'd  his  face,         ^      ' 
Unutterable  pangs  were  thine. 

4  Let  the  dumb  world  its  silence  break  • 

Let  pealing  anthems  rend  the  sky  •' 
Awake,  my  sluggish  soul,  awake  ! 
±ie  died,  that  we  might  never  die ! 

5  Lord,  on  thy  cross  I  fix  mine  eye  • 

nJ  1  5.^  ^^^^  ^^^  ^^^^^S  control, 
Vb,  let  that  dying,  piercing  cry. 

Melt  and  reclaim  my  wandering  soul. 
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HYMNS  105,  100. 


HYMN 


105. 


1 


CHRIST   TIIK   HOCK    OF   AGES. 

I^et  me  hide  rnysolfi,,  Thee 
Let  the  wa  er  and  the  blood 
From  thy  side,  a  healing  flood 
Be  of  sm  the  double  eu?e;' 
Save  from  wrath,  and  make  me  pure. 

^  t\Tu  ""^  *'"'■'  ^o*-  «^er  flow, 
Should  my  zeal  no  langour  know. 
This  for  sin  could  not  Jtone  ;        ' 

Tn  ^  T'\'^^^'  *""^  Thou  alore. 
in  my  hand  no  price  I  bring. 
Simply  to  thy  cross  I  cling.^ 

3  While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath 
When  ^,ne  eye-Ii^.  close^n  death. 

And  behold  Thee  on  thy  throne. 
Rock  of  ages  !  cleft  for  me,  ' 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  Thee. 
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VI.    EASTER. 


HYMN    106. 

RESURRECTION   OF   CHRIST 

^  ?™f  '^'  ^«rd  is  risen  to-day    ' 
Sons  of  men  and  angels  say:       ^' 

Raise  yourjoys  and  triumphs  hiffh 
Sing,  ye  heavens,  and  earth  reply ! 

^  F^^lVru  *''.'"^"^  ^O'-k  is  done. 
Fought  the  fight,  the  vict'ry  won  • 
Jesus'  agony  is  o'er,  ^  ' 

Darkness  veils  the  earth  no  more 


(7', 
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HYMNS  107,  108. 


IM 


11 


nu-!]^  ^^r^''  *^®  ^atch,  the  seal, 
Christ  has  burst  the  gates  of  hell : 
Death  in  vain  forbids  him  rise, 
Christ  hath  open'd  paradise. 
4  Soar  we  now  where  Christ  hath  led, 

^  ollowmg  our  exalted  Head  ; 

Made  like  him,  like  him  we  rise  ; 

Ours  the  cross,  the  grave,  the  skies. 

HYMN    107. 

REDEMPTION   COMPLETED. 

1  "  THE  Lord  is  risen  indeed  !" 

Ihen  IS  his  work  perform'd ; 
A  ^JS}ity  captive  now  is  freed, 
And  death,  our  foe,  disarm'd. 

2  "  The  Lord  is  risen  indeed  !" 

He  lives  to  die  no  more ; 
He  lives  the  sinner's  cause  to  plead, 
Whose  curse  and  shame  he  bore. 

^  "  mu^  ^^^^  ^^  "^<^"  indeed !" 
rrrh.T.  ^^^^  ^^^«  lost  his  prey  : 
With  him  is  risen  the  ransom'd  seed, 
lo  reign  in  endless  day. 

4  **  The  Lord  is  risen  indeed  !" 

Attending  angels  hear ; 

ViVtfTJ^-''^^?^''^'''  ^i*h  speed, 
Ihejoyful  tidings  bear. 

5  Then  wake  your  golden  lyres. 

And  strike  each  cheerful  chord; 
Jom,  all  ye  bright,  celestial  choirs, 
lo  sing  our  risen  Lord. 

HYJUN    108. 

Colossians  ii.  15. 

1  THIS  day  be  grateful  homage  paid, 
And  loud  hosannahs  suno-,- 
Let  gladness  dwell  in  every  heart. 
And  praise  on  every  tongue  ! 


(S.  M.) 


(C.  M.) 


(S.  M.) 


(C.  M.) 
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3  The  powers  of  darkness  leagu'd  in  vain 
To  bind  our  Lord  in  death  ; 

While  broke  beneath  his  powerful  cross. 
Death's  iron  sceptre  lies,  ^ 

5  Exalted  high  at  God's  right  hand 
And  Lord  of  all  below! 
Ihrough  him  is  pard'nlng  love  disnens'd 
And  boundless  blessin|s  flow     ^    '  ^' 

HYMN    109.  ,,.„,^ 

1  THE?'  T  """'  ^'^  "^^  ^^^-" 
W«  r       '!."''  ^'^^''  »o  more  to  die  • 
He  lives,  the  Lord  enthron'd  on  hi  A  • 
He   ives,  tnumphant  o'er  the  grave 
He  lives,  eternally  to  save.      ^        ' 

^He^\ve^*r*^"'"'P^^P'«'«f^-rs; 

He  I  ve«'  It"^'^'  "^'^^  *b«ir  tears, 
^e   ives,  th€ir  mansion  to  prepare  • 
He  lives,  to  bring  them  sallyCr^ 
3  Ye  mourning  souls,  dry  up  your  tears  - 

That  Jesus  Christ  is  yet  alive  ' 


HYMN    110. 


cimrsT  OUR  passover. 
1  SINCE  Ohri^t  on,-  P 


(C.  M.) 


A  sacrifice  for  all, 
Let  all,  with  thankful . 
To  keep  tJae  festival 


hearts 
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HOIN  111. 


2  Not  with  the  leaven,  as  of  old, 

Of  sin  and  malice  fed; 
But  with  unfeign'd  sincerity, 
And  truth's  unleaven'd  bread. 

3  Christ  being  rais'd  by  power  divine, 

cu  1?  j*'®^^"®^  ^'^^^  ^^^  grave, 
bhall  die  n&  more ;  death  shall  on  hin> 
JNo  more  dominion  have. 

4  For  that  he  died,  ^twas  for  our  sins 

He  once  vouchsaf 'd  to  die  ; 
But  that  he  fives,  he  lives  to  God, 
For  all  eternity. 

5  So  count  yourselves  as  dead  to  sin. 

But  graciously  restor'd, 
And  made,  henceforth,  alive  to  God, 
1  hrough  Jesus  Christ  our  Lord. 

HYMN    111. 

€ol.  iii.  1,  2. 

1  YE  faithful  souls  who  Jesus  know. 

It  risen  indeed  with  him  ye  are, 
buperior  to  the  joys  below, 
His  resurrection's  power  declare  t 

2  Your  faith  by  holy  tempers  prove. 

By  actions  show  your  sins  forgiven. 
And  seek  the  glorious  things  above, 

And  follow  Christ,  your  Head,  to  heaven. 

3  There  your  exalted  Saviour  see» 

Seated  at  God's  right  hand  again  ; 
In  all  his  Father's  majesty. 
In  everiasting  power  to  reign. 

4  To  him  continually  aspire, 

Contending  for  your  destin'd  place. 
And  emulate  the  angel  choir, 
And  only  live  to  love  and  praise. 


(t.  M.> 
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(p.  M.) 


HYMN    112. 

Luke  xxiv.  6. 

1  JESUS  Christ  is  risen  to-day,  Halleluiah  ' 
Our  triumphant  holyday  ;  ^  "''"^'"J^^  ■ 
Who  did  once,  upon  the  cross, 

butter  to  redeem  our  loss. 

2  Hymns  of  praise  then  let  us  sing 
LJnto  Christ  our  heavenly  king  f 
Who  endur'd  the  cross  and  artve 
bmners  to  redeem  and  save. 

3  But  the  pains  which  he  endur'd 
Our  salvation  have  procur'd  • 
Now  above  the  sky  he's  kinj, 
Where  the  angels  ever  sing. 

HYMN    113.  (_, 

"Now  is  Christ  risen  from  the  dead."-C«r.  xv.  20. 

1  CHRIST  from  the  dead  is  rais'd,  and  made  ' 

The  First  Fruits  of  the  tomb 
i^or,  as  by  man  came  death,  by  man 
iJid  resurrection  come, 

2  For,  as  in  Adam  all  mankind 

Did  guilt  and  death  derive  ; 
feo,  by  the  righteousness  of  Christ, 
fehall  all  be  made  alive. 

I  If  then  ye  risen  are  with  Christ, 
beek  only  how  to  get 
The  things  which  are  above,  where  Christ 
At  God's  right  hand  is  set. 

HYMN    114. 

THE   RESURRECTION. 

MORNING  breaks  upon  the  tomb, 


(7'a.) 


-.  _„u..  Mv^tTGia  ail  its  glOOm  J 

i)ay  of  triumph  through  the  skies 
bee  the  glonous  Saviour  rise  ! 
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2  Ye  who  are  of  death  afraid, 
Triumph  in  the  scatter'd  shade  ; 
Drive  your  anxious  cares  away  ; 
See  the  place  where  Jesus  lay. 

3  Christian,  dry  your  flowing  tears, 
Chase  your  unbelieving  fears ; 
Look  on  his  deserted  grave  ; 
Doubt  no  more  his  power  to  save. 

HYMN    115. 

Joh7i  xiv.  6. 

1  THOU  art  the  Way,— to  Thee  alone, 

From  sm  and  death,  we  flee  ; 
And  he  who  would  the  Father  seek, 
Must  seek  him,  Lord,  by  thee. 

2  Thou  art  the  Truth,— thy  word  alone 

True  wisdom  can  impart ; 
Thou  only  canst  inform  the  mind, 
And  purify  the  heart. 

3  Thou  art  the  Life,— the  rending  tomb 

Proclaims  thy  conq'ring  arm  ; 
And  those  who  put  their  trust  in  thee 
Nor  death  nor  hell  shall  harm. 

4  Thou  art  the  Way,  the  Truth,  the  I,ife  ;- 

Cxrant  us  that  way  to  know, 
That  truth  to  keep,  that  life  to  win. 
Whose  joys  eternal  flow. 

HYMN    116. 

CHRIST    OUR   EXAMPLE. 

1  BEHOLD,  where,  in  a  mortal  form^ 
Appears  each  grace  divine  ! 
The  virtues,  all  in  Jesus  met. 
With  mildest  radiance  shine. 


(C.  M.) 


(C.  M.) 


^li 


(C.  M.) 


(C.  M.) 


HYMN  117. 

2  To  spread  the  rays  of  heavenly  light, 

To  give  the  mourner  joy,  ^ 

To  preach  glad  tidings  to  the  poor. 
VVas  Ins  divine  employ. 

3  Midst  keen  reproach  and  cruel  scorn, 

-He,  meek  and  patient,  stood  ; 

WK^';  ""S'-^<^^u'.  sought  his  life, 
Who  labour'd  for  their  good. 

4  When  in  the  hour  of  deep  distress, 

Before  his  Father's  throne. 
With  soul  resign'd,  he  bow'd,  and  said, 
iny  will,  not  mine,  be  done  !" 

5  Be  Christ  our  pattern,  and  our  guide. 

His  image  may  we  bear  ! 
Oh  may  we  tread  his  holy  steps, 
His  joy  and  glory  share. 

HYMN    117. 

Philijypians  ii.  5. 

1  JESUS,  exalted  far  on  high, 

To  whom  a  name  is  given, 
^  °f ™®  surpassing  every  name, 
That's  known  in  earth  or  heaven  ;— 

2  Before  whose  throne  shall  every  knee 

Bow  down  with  one  accord  ; 
Before  whose  throne  shall  every  ton-  le 
Contess  that  thou  art  Lord ! 

3  Jesus  !  who  in  the  form  of  God 

Didst  equal  honor  claim, 
iV5°  '■edeem  our  guilty  souls, 
Didst  stoop  to  death  and  shame  ;— 

4  0  may  that  mind  in  us  be  form'a, 

Which  Rhone  so  bright  in  thee  : 
An  humble,  meek  and  lowly  mind 
From  pride  and  envy  free. 
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6  May  we  to  others  stoop,  and  lenrn 
To  emulate  thy  love  ! 
So  shall  we  bear  thine  image  here, 
And  share  thy  throne  above. 

HYMN    118. 

Matthew  v.  47. 
1  AND  do  we  hope  to  be  with  him, 

^i^^H  ^?  *^®  ^^^^  resign'd  his  breath  ? 
Who  died  a  victim,  to  redeem 
His  people  from  eternal  death  ? 
«  Then  should  the  question  oft  recur, 
What  do  we  more  than  others  do  ? 
How  do  we  show  that  we  prefer 
The  things  above,  to  those  below  ? 

3  Where  is  the  holy  walk  that  suits 

The  name  and  character  we  bear  ? 

^^J'}''l^  ""''^  ^''^^  *ho8e  heavenly  fruits 
Ihat  show  we  are  not  what  we  were  ? 

4  Allied  to  him  who  bore  the  cross. 

And  call'd  the  people  of  the  Lord. 
Ihe  world  to  us  should  seem  but  loss, 

And  worthless  all  it  can  afford. 
^  ^^P^'g""^8  on  their  journey  home 

May  we  thy  people,  Lord,  be  found  ; 
Who  seek  a  city  yet  to  come  ; 

And  cannot  rest  on  earthly  ground. 


(I.  «.) 


HYMN    119. 


Jesus  worthy  of  adoration. 

HAIL^thou  once  despised  Jesus! 
Holy  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King ! 
Who  didst  suffer  to  release  us. 
Who  didst  free  salvation  brin"- ' 
Hail,  thou  glorious  God  and  Saviour, 
rr  xio  hasi  oorne  our  sin  and  shame  : 
By  whose  merits  we  find  favour, 
Lite  eternal  through  thy  name. 


(8'3.  7'8.  D.) 


HYMN  120. 

2  Paschal  Lamb,  by  God  appointed, 
All  our  sins  on  theo  wore  laid  : 
J«y  Almighty  love  anointed, 

Ihon  hast  full  atonement  made  ; 
All  thy  people  are  forgiven, 

Ihrough  the  virtue  of  thy  blood; 
Open'd  IS  the  gate  of  heaven, 
Peace  is  made  'twixt  man  and  God. 

3  Jesus,  hail!  enthron'd  in  glory, 
There  for  ever  to  abide  ;  ^ 

All  th'  aiigelic  hosts  adore  thee, 
Seated  at  thy  Father's  side  ; 
Join,  my  soul,  those  heavenly  Spirits 
Bring  thy  sweetest,  noblest  lays 
Join,  to  smg  thy  Saviour's  merits, 
Help  to  chant  Emmanuel's  praise 


133 
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Psahn  xxiii. 


(I..  M.  6  LINES.) 


1  THE  Lord  my  pasture  shall  prepare 
And  feed  ir.e  with  a  shephercFs  cC- 
His  presence  shall  my  wants  supply,' 
And  guard  me  with  a  watchful  eyil 
My  noon-day  walks  he  shall  atterid. 
And  all  my  midnight  hours  defend. 

2  When  in  the  sultry  glebe  I  faint, 
2^  ?"*'«th'r8ty  mountain  pant 
To  fertile  vales  and  dewy  meads 
My  weary  wand'ring  steps  he  leads. 
Where  peaceful  rivers,  soft  and  slo^;. 
Amid  the  verdant  landscape  flow. 

Tliough  in  the  paths  of  death  I  tread. 
With  g  oomy  horrorc  overspread  ; 
My  stedflist  heart  shall  fear  no  ill, 
Thvf'^%V^"''^^"'^''*^^'t'' me  still; 
Thy  friendly  crook  shall  give  me  aid 
And  guide  me  through  the  dreadful  shade. 


134  HYMNS  121,  122. 

HYMN    121. 

THP]   EXAMPLE   OF    CHRIST. 

1  MY  dear  Redeemer  and  my  Loi-d, 
I  read  my  duty  in  thy  word  ; 
But  in  thy  life  the  hiw  appears 
Drawn  out  in  living  characters. 

2  Such  was  thy  truth,  and  such  thy  zeal, 
Such  deference  to  thy  Father's  will, 
Such  love,  and  meekness  so  divine, 

I  would  transcribe  and  make  them  mine. 

3  Cold  mountains,  and  the  midnight  air  ; 
Witness'd  the  fervour  of  thy  prayer, 
The  desert  thy  temptations  knew, 
Thy  conflict  and  thy  victory  too. 

4  Be  thou  my  pattern  ;  make  me  bear 
More  of  thy  gracious  image  here  : 

Then  God  the  Judge  shall  own  my  name. 
Amongst  the  followers  of  the  Lamb. 


(L.  M.) 


HYMN    122. 

Philijrpians  iii.  7,  8,  9. 

1  NO  more,  my  God,  I  boast  no  more 

Of  all  the  duties  I  have  done  j 
I  quit  the  hopes  I  held  before, 
To  trust  the  merits  of  thy  Son. 

2  Now  for  the  love  I  bear  his  name. 

What  was  my  gain  I  count  my  loss  ; 
My  former  pride  I  call  my  shame, 
And  nail  my  glory  to  his  cross. 

3  Yes,  and  I  must  and  will  esteem 

All  things  but  loss  for  Jesus'  sake  ; 
Oh  may  my  soul  be  found  in  him, 
And  of  his  righteousness  partake. 


(/-.  M.) 
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4  The  best  obedience  of  my  hands 

Dares  not  appear  before  thy  throne  ; 
iiut  laith  can  answer  thy  dornunds, 
iiy  pleading  wJiat  my'  Lord  h  as  done. 

HYMN    123. 
HOLY  spirit's  guidance. 

^  ^^^-  IT'^'T  ^^T^'  '^«^^«n'y  dove, 
With  light  and  comfort  from  above  ; 

Be  thou  our  guardian,  thou  our  guide  : 

O  er  every  thought  and  step  preside. 

2  Conduct  us  safe,  conduct  us  far 
From  every  sin  and  hurtful  snare  : 
Lead  to  thy  word  ;  for  that  must  give, 
And  teach  us  lessons  how  to  live. 

3  The  light  of  truth  to  us  display, 

And  make  us  know  and  choose  thy  way: 
Plant  holy  fear  in  every  heart,  ^  ^ ' 
Ihat  we  from  God  may  ne'er  depart. 

4  Lead  us  to  holiness,  the  road 

That  we  must  take  to  dwell  with  God  : 
Lead  us  to  Christ,  the  living  way. 
Nor  let  us  from  his  precepts  stray. 

5  Lead  us  to  God,  our  final  rest, 
In  his  enjoyment  to  be  bless'd  ; 
Lead  us  to  heaven,  the  seat  of  bliss. 
Where  pleasure  in  perfection  is. 
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(L.  M,) 


HYMN    124. 


(L.  M.; 


THE   LAW   AND   THE   GOSPEL. 

^  ™^,^,^^:.commands,  and  makes  us  know 
What  duties  to  our  God  we  owe  • 
But  'tis  the  Gospel  must  reveal    ' 
Where  lies  our  strength  to  do  his  will. 
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2  The  law  discovers  guilt  and  sin, 

And  shows  how  vile  our  hearts  have  been; 
Only  the  Gospel  can  express 
Forgiving  love,  and  cleansing  grace. 

3  What  curses  doth  the  law  denounce 
Against  the  man  that  fails  but  once  ! 
But  in  the  Gospel  Christ  appears, 
Pard'ning  the  guilt  of  num'rous  years. 

4  My  soul,  no  more  attempt  to  draw 
Thy  life  and  comfort  from  the  law  : 
Flee  to  the  hope  the  Gospel  gives  : 
The  man  that  trusts  the  promise,  lives. 


HYMN    125. 


!l 


h\:  vi! 


(7'sO 


RESURRECTION  AND   ASCENSION  OP    CHRIST. 

1  ANGELS,  roll  the  rock  away  ! 
Death,  yield  up  thy  mighty  prey ! 
See  !  the  Saviour  leaves  the  tomb, 
Glowing  with  immortal  bloom. 

2  Hark !  the  wond'ring  angels  raise 
Louder  notes  of  joyful  praise  ; 
Let  the  earth's  remotest  bound, 
Echo  with  ,ue  blissful  sound. 

3  Now  ye  saints  lift  up  your  eyes, 
See  him  high  in  glory  rise  ! 
Hosts  of  angels  on  the  road, 
Hail  him  th'  Incarnate  God  ! 

4  Heaven  unfolds  its  portals  wide. 

See  the  Conqu'ror  through  them  ride  ; 
King  of  glory  !  mount  thy  throne, 
Boundless  empire  is  thine  own. 

6  Praise  him,  ye  celestial  clioirs. 
Tune,  and  sweep  your  golden  lyres  ; 
ivH!.-r,  ^  vuiLii,  }oui  no'ucsc  songs, 
From  ten  thousand,  thousand  tongues. 


e  been; 
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HYMN    126. 


CHRIST'S   ASCENSION. 

1  HAIL  the  day  which  sees  him  rise 
trionous  to  his  native  skies  • 
Christ,  awhile  to  mortals  given, 
il^nters  now  the  gates  of  heaven. 

2  There  tlie  glorious  triumph  waits  : 
ijitt  your  heads,  eternal  gates  ! 

lake  the  Kmg  of  glory  in. 

3  See,  the  heaven  its  Lord  receives  ;        ■ 
^et  he  loves  the  earth  he  leaves  ; 
Thougli  returning  to  his  throne, 

btill  he  calls  mankind  his  own. 

4  Still  for  us  he  intercedes  : 

His  prevailing  death  he  pleads  ; 
Near  himself  prepares  our  place, 
Crreat  Forerunner  of  our  race. 

6  What  though  parted  from  our  sight, 
i?ar  above  yon  starry  height, 
Ma,y  our  warm  affections  rise, 
J^ollowmg  him  beyond  the  skies. 
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HYMN    127. 

CHRIST   DYING,   RISING  AND   REIGNING. 

1  HE  dies  !  the  Friend  of  sinners  dies  ! 

A  t'l;«f  ^^^""i''  ^^"Shters  weep  around  ! 
A    ^?  darkness  veils  the  skies  ' 
A  sudden  trembling  shakes  the  ground  ! 

2  Ye  saints,  approach  !  the  anguish  view, 

Ut  him  who  groann  beneath  your  load  : 
He  gives  his  precious  life  for  you, 
a  or  you  he  sheds  his  precious  blood. 


(t.  M.) 
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3  Here's  love  and  grief  beyond  degree  ! 

The  Lord  of  glory  dies  for  men  ! 
But  lo  !  wliut  sudden  joys  we  see  ! 
Jesus,  the  dead,  revives  again  ! 

4  The  rising  God  forsakes  the  tomb  ; 

Up  to  his  Father's  court  he  Mies  ; 
Cherubic  legions  guard  him  home, 
And  shout  him  welcome  to  the  skies ! 

6  Break  ofl'your  tears,  ye  saints,  and  tell 
How  high  your  great  Deliv'rer  reigns  ; 
Sing  how  he  spoil'd  the  hosts  of  hell^ 
And  led  the  tyrant  death  in  chains ! 

6  Say  "  Live  for  ever,  glorious  King, 

"  Born  to  redeem,  instruct  and  save!" 
liien  ask,  «'  O  death  where  is  thy  stiu''  ! 
"  And  where  thy  victory,  O  grave !"° 


HYMN    128. 


(t,  M.) 


CHRIST'S  ASCENSION  AND   GLORIFICATION. 

1  OUR  Lord  is  risen  from  the  dead, 

Our  Jesus  is  gone  up  on  high  ; 
The  powers  of  hell  are  captive  led, 
Dragg'd  to  the  portals  of  the  sky. 

2  There  his  triumphal  charu)t  waits, 

And  angels  chant  the  solemn  lay  • 

"  u^  "^'  y'^,"''  ^'*'''^^''  ye  heavenly.gates ! 
le  everlasting  doors,  give  way  !" 

3  Loose  all  your  bars  of  massy  light, 

And  wide  unfold  the  radiant  scene  : 

ile  claims  those  mansions  as  his  right  • 

Receive  the  King  of  Glory  in.         ' 

4  "  Who  is  the  King  of  Glory,  who  ?" 

The  Lord  that  all  his  foes  o'ercame, 
Ihe  world,  sin,  death,  and  hell  n'erthrew 
And  Jesus  is  the  conqu'ror's  name. 


Jiili. 
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5  Lo  !  his  tri.unphal  chariot  waits, 

„  ^"'I  ajjgels  chant  the  solemn  lay, 
J^ift  np  your  heads,  ye  heavenly  gates! 
Ye  everlastuig  dof.rs,  give  way  !" 

6  "Who  is  the  King  of  aiory,  who?" 

1  he  King  of  saints  and  angels  too, 
«od  over  all,  for  ever  bless'd. 

VII.    WHITSUNDAY. 


HYMN   129. 

THE  COMFORTER   IS   COME. 

1  HE'S  come  !  let  every  knee  be  bent, 

All  hearts  new  joy  resume  ; 
bing,  ye  redeem'd,  wif  uu.  consent 
"  The  Comforter      jome."  ' 

2  What  greater  gift,  what  greater  love, 

i^ould  God  oa  man  bestow  ? 
Angels  for  this  rejoice  above. 
Let  men  ivjoice  below ! 

3  Hail  blessed  Spirit !  may  each  soul 

Ihy  sacred  influence  feel ; 
Do  thuu  each  sinful  thought  control. 
And  fax  our  wav'ri ug  zeal ! 

4  Thou  to  the  conscience  dost  convey 

1  hose  checks  which  we  should  know  • 
1  by  motions  point  to  us  the  way  : 
Ihou  giv'st  us  strength  to  go. 

HYMN    130. 

TEACHINGS  OP  THE   HOLY  SPIRIT. 

1  COME,  blessed  Spirit,  source  of  U.hi- 

Dislu^  P'r''  ""l^*;^""  ""''  unconfin'd, 
iJispel  the  gloomy  shades  of  night, 

Ihe  thicker  dtrkness  of  the  mind. 
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(L.  M.) 
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HYMN  131. 


To  our  1  lumin'd  eyes  display 

Ihe  glorious  truth  thy  word  reveals 

Cause  us  to  run  the  heavenly  way        ' 
The  book  unfold,  and  loose  the  seals. 

3  Thine  inward  teachings  may  we  know. 
The  mysteries  of  redeeming  love  ; 
The  emptiness  of  things  below, 
And  excellence  of  things  above. 

^  ^Snrp!!STf  \?"'  ^"^^^"«  "^«^«  ^e  stray, 

To  slw  'th!^^  *^'  '""V*^/  ^'^"^^  ^broadf' 
1  o  show  the  dangers  of  the  way, 

And  guide  our  feeble  steps  to  God. 


HYMN    131. 

THE  WORE   OP   THE  HOLY  SPIRIT. 

1  LET  songs  of  praises  fill  the  sky ! 
Christ,  our  ascended  Lord, 
Sends  down  his  Spirit  from  on  high. 
According  to  his  word. 

2  The  Spirit,  by  his  heavenly  breath, 

New  life  creates  within  : 
He  quickens  sinners  from  the  death 
Vt  trespasses  and  sin. 

3  The  things  of  Chriat  the  spirit  takes. 

And  shows  them  unto  men  : 
The  fa  len  soul  His  temple  makes, 
trod  s  image  stamps  again. 

*  ^';TAV^?^>^®P^"*-'  from  above. 
With  thy  celestial  fire  ; 

Come,  and  with  flames  of  zeal  and  love  ! 
Uur  hearts  and  tongues  inspire  ! 


(C.  M.) 
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HYMN   132. 

INVOCATION   OF   THE   HOLY   GHOST. 

1  COME,  Holy  Ghost !  Creator,  come 
We  these  souls  of  thine  ' 

Be  filled  w?t'h  "'"^^*'°"  ^^«*  ^^^-^ 
•oe  nil  d  with  grace  divine. 

2  Thou  art  the  Comforter,  the  gift 

Of  God,  and  fire  of  love  ;  ^ 
The  everlasting  spring  of  joy, 
And  unction  from  above. 

3  Thy  gifts  are  manifold,  thou  writ's* 

God  s  law  in  each  true  heart  : 

DnTr'°^*^^^^*'^«r,thou 
l^ost  heavenly  speech  impart. 

4  Enlighten  our  dark  souls,  till  they 

1  hy  sacred  love  embrace : 

With  thv  celestial  grace. 

6  Drive  far  from  as  the  mortal  foe 

TW  u^T?  "'  P^^^«  within,      ' 
That,  by  thy  guidance  blest,  we  may 
Escape  the  snares  of  sin.  ^ 

6  Teach  us  the  Father  to  confess. 
And  Son  from  death  reviv'd, 
And  thee,  with  both,  0  Holv  Ghost 
Who  art  from  both  deriv 'd  ' 
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(C.  M.) 


HYMN    133. 


HOLT   SPIRIT'S   INFLUENCE   DESIRED. 

1  COME.  Holy  Spirit,  heavenlv  P.^c 
With  a     thv  "n..i-.i.'.„v.„     -^   ^'■^^' 


VVith  all  thy  quit 


iv  ning  powers, 


Kindle  a  flame  of  sacrod  love 
In  these  cold  hearts  of  ours. 


(c. 


M.) 
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2  See  how  we  grovel  here  below 

Fond  of  these  earthly  toys  •  ' 
Our  souls  how  heavily  they  go 
To  reach  eternal  joys. 

3  In  vain  we  tune  our  formal  songs. 

In  vain  we  strive  to  rise  • 
Hosannahs  languish  on  our  tongues. 
And  our  devotion  dies. 

4  And  shall  we,  Lord,  for  ever  live 

At  this  poor  dying  rate  ? 

A  ^7^.  •''  ^^'"^'  «o  c^^^d  to  thee, 
And  thine  to  us  so  great  ? 

With  all  thy  quick'ning  powers 
Come  shed  abroad  a  Saviour's  love 
And  that  shall  kindle  ours. 

HYMN    134. 

INVOCATION   OF   THE    HOLY   SPIRIT. 

1  COME,  Holy  Spirit,  come, 

Let  thy  bright  beams  arise  ; 
IJispel  the  sorrow  from  our  minds, 
The  darkness  from  our  eyes. 

2  Convince  us  of  our  sin  ; 

Then  lead  to  Jesus'  blood  ; 
And  to  our  wond'ring  view,  reveal 
Ihe  secret  love  of  Ood. 

3  'Tis  thine  to  cleanse  the  heart, 

To  sanctify  the  soul ; 
To  pour  fresh  life  in  every  part, 
And  new-create  the  whole. 

4  Revive  our  drooping  faith, 

^  Our  doubts  and  fears  remove  -• 
Aiid  kindle  in  our  breast  the  flame 
^i  never-dying  love. 


(s.  M.) 
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HYMN   135. 

THE   WORK   OP  THE   HOLY  SPIRIT. 

1  HOLY  Spirit,  from  on  hiah, 
^end  on  us  a  pityinL^  eve  i 
Animate  the  drooping  heart, 
i3id  the  power  of  sin  depart. 

2  Light  up  every  dark  recess 
Ot  our  hearts'  ungodliness : 
fehow  us  every  devious  way, 
Where  our  steps  have  gone  astray  ! 

3  Teach  us,  vith  repentant  grief, 
Hur         fco  impiofe  relief  •       ' 

An  ,  ^™"r's  blood  reveal, 

All  our  deep  disease  to  heal ! 

4  Other  ground-work  should  we  lay. 
Sweep  those  empty  hopes  away  ; 

Make  us  feel  that  Christ  alone  ^ 
^an  lor  human  guilt  atone  ! 

5  May  we  daily  grow  in  grace. 
And  pursue  the  heavenly  race, 
Train'd  in  wisdom,  led  by  lov^, 
lill  we  reach  our  rest  above! 

HYMN    136. 

INVOCATlOJf   OP  THE   HOLY   SPIRIT. 

1  HOLY  Ghost,  dispel  our  sadness, 
Comrf^'^'''"'^^^'"^*"^^'^  night; 

Jireathe  thy  hfe,  and  spread  thy  light ! 

Raise  us  sinners  ^    ^ 

From  the  power  of  sin  and  death  ! 
2  Hear,  O  hear,  our  supplication, 
Blessed  Spirit,  God  of  Peace  ! 
Ivest  upon  this  congregation, 
Great  Distributer  of  grace  ! 

May  we  ever 
Feel  and  own  thy  heavenly  sway. 
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3  Author  of  our  new  creation, 

Bid  us  all  thine  influence  prove  ; 
Make  our  souls  thy  habitation, 
Shed  abroad  the  Saviour's  love  ! 

Heavenly  Teacher, 
Guide  and  bless  us  all  our  davs. 

HYMN    137. 

VeORK   OF   THE   HOLY   SPIRIT. 

1  BLEST  Spirit,  one  with  God  above. 
Thou  source  of  life  and  holy  love, 

O  cheer  us  with  thy  sacred  beams, 
Refresh  us  with  thy  plenteous  streams  ! 

2  Oh  may  our  lips  confess  thy  name, 
Our  holy  lives  thy  power  proclaim  ! 
With  love  divine  our  hearts  inspire, 
And  fill  us  with  thy  holy  fire. 

3  O  Holy  Father,  Holy  Son, 
And  Holy  Spirit,  Three  in  one. 
Thy  grace  devoutly  we  implore  ! 
Thy  name  be  prais'd  for  ever  more. 

HYMN    138a 

INFLUENCE   OF   THE   HOLY   SPIRIT. 

1  GRACIOUS  Spirit,  love  divine, 
Let  thy  light  around  us  shine  ! 
All  our  guilty  fears  remo\-o, 
Fill  us  with  thy  peace  and  love  / 

2  Pardon  to  the  contrite  give. 
Bid  the  wounded  sinner  live  ; 
Lead  us  to  the  Lamb  of  God, 
Wash  us  in  his  precious  blood  ! 

3  Earnest  thou  of  heavenly  rest, 
Comfort  evorv  troubled  breast  • 
Life  and  joy, 'and  peace  impart, 
Sanctifying  every  heart ! 


(L.  M.) 


(7'a.) 
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4  Guardian  Spirit,  lest  we  stray, 
Keep  us  m  our  heavenly  way ' 
Bnng  us  to  thy  courts  above, ' 
Realms  of  light  and  endless  love ! 

HYMN    139. 

WORK   OF  THE  HOLY  SPIRIT, 

II  WANT  the  Spirit  Of  power  Within 
Of  love  and  of  a  healthy  mind       ' 
Of  power  to  conquer  inbred  sin    ' 

Mlf     '  *^''*  P^"^  *"*^  <3eath  defies 
Most  vig'rous  when  the  body  diel 

2  O  that  the  Comforter  would  come 

inHt"  '""^  ^^'  constant  home, 
And  keep  possession  of  my  breast  • 

And  make  my  soul  his  lov/aSf* 
The  temple  of  indwelling  God  ! 

HYMN    140. 

Psalm  li.  11. 

1  STAY,  thou  insulted  Spirit,  stay, 

TJnT      ??u^  ^^^^  ^^"«  *hee  such  despite 
Nor  ca^t  the  sinner  quite  away,         ^     ' 

Nor  take  thine  everlasting  flight 

'  ^  Anfstiiur  t'l^  "^^  ^^"^^^"^  heart. 
And  still  shook  off  my  guilty  fears  • 

AndvexMandurg'dthL^tod^paX^ 
For  inany  long  rebellious  years  ; 

3  Though  I  have  most  unfaithful  been, 

Of  all  whoe'er  thy  grace  receiv'd  ; 

len  thousand  times  thy  goodness  griev'd  : 

4  ^et,  O!  the  chief  of  sinners  spare, 

In  honour  of  my  great  High  Priest  : 
Nor  in  thy  righteous  anger  swear       ' 
T  exclude  me  from  thy  people's  rest. 
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5  Now,  Lord,  my  weary  soul  rcloase, 
Up-raise  me  with  thy  gracious  hand, 
And  gmde  into  thy  perfect  peace. 
And  bring  me  to  the  promis'd  land. 


VIII.    TEINITY. 


HYMN    141. 

PKAYER  TO   THE   TRINITY. 


(X.  M.> 


1  FATHER  of  heaven  !  whose  love  profound 
A  ransom  for  our  souls  hath  found, 
Before  thy  throne  we  sinners  bend  ; 

To  us  thy  pard'ning  love  extend. 

2  Almighty  Son  !  incarnate  Word  ! 
Our  Prophet,  Priest,  Redeemer,  Lord  i 
Before  thy  throne  we  sinners  bend ; 
To  us  thy  saving  grace  extend. 

3  Eternal  Spirit !  by  whose  breath 
The  soul  is  rais'd  from  sin  and  death. 
Before  thy  throne  we  sinners  bend  ; 
To  us  thy  quick'ning  power  extend. 

4  Jehovah  !  Father,  Spirit,  Son  ! 
Mysterious  God-head  !  Three  in  One  ! 
Before  thy  throne  we  sinners  bend ; 
Grace,  pardon,  life,  to  us  extend. 

HYMN    142. 

INVOCATION  OP  THE   TRINITY. 

1  O  HOLY,  holy,  holy  Lord  ! 

Bright  in  thy  deeds  and  in  thy  name  : 
For  ever  be  thy  name  ador'd, 

Thy  glories  "let  the  world  proclaim  ! 


(t.  M.) 


HYMN  143. 
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(p.  M.) 


2  0  Josus,  Lamb  once  crucified 
Thwi ''.,''■'!:  ^'^'^^^«'»«  away. 

Along  the  realms  of  upper  day  ! 

8  0  Holy  Spirit,  from  above, 

In  streams  of  light  and  glory  given 
Thou  source  of  ecstacy  and  lover 

Thy  praises  ring  through  earth  and  heaven  ! 
4  O  God  triune  !  to  thee  we  owe 

Our  every  thought,  our  every  song: 
And  ever  may  thy  praises  flow         '' 
f^rom  samt  and  seraph's  burning  tongue  ! 

HYxMN    143. 

PRAISE   TO    THE   TRINITY. 

1  We  give  immortal  praise 
To  God  the  Father's  love, 
J^or  all  our  comfort's  here, 
And  all  our  hopes  above  : 
He  sent  his  own 

Eternal  Son, 
To  die  for  sins 

That  man  had  done. 
2  To  God  the  Son  belongs 
Immortal  glory  too, 
Who  sav'd  us  by  his  blood 
From  everlasting  woe  : 
And  now  he  lives. 

And  now  he  reigns, 
And  sees  the  fruit' 
Of  all  his  pains. 
3  To  God  the  Spirit,  praise 
And  endless  worship  give, 
Whose  new-creating  power 
Makes  the  dead  sinner  live  : 
His  work  completes 
The  great  design, 
And  fills  the  souf 
With  joy  divine. 
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4  Almighty  God  !  to  thee 
Bo  endless  honours  done ; 
The  sacred  Persons  three, 
The  Godhead  only  one  : 
Where  reason  fails 

With  all  her  powers, 
There  faith  prevails, 
And  love  adores. 

HYMN    144, 

PRAISE   TO   THE   TKINITY. 

1  FATHER  of  Glory  !  to  thy  name 

Immortal  praise  we  give, 
Who  dost  an  act  of  grace  proclaim. 
And  bid  us  rebels  live. 

2  Immortal  honour  to  the  Son, 

Who  makes  thine  anger  cease ; 
Our  lives  he  ransom'd  with  his  own. 
And  died  to  make  our  peace. 

3  To  thy  almighty  Spirit  be 

Immortal  glory  given  ; 
Whose  influence  brings  us  near  to  thee, 
And  trams  us  up  for  heaven. 

4  Let  men,  with  their  united  voice 

Adore  th'  eternal  God,  ' 

And  spread  his  honours— and  their  joys. 
Through  nations  far  abroad. 

6  Let  faith,  and  love,  and  duty  join 
One  gen'ral  song  to  raise  ;         * 
Let  samts,  in  earth  and  heaven,  combine 
In  harmony  and  praise. 

HYMN    145. 

PRAISE   TO   THE  GODHEAD. 

^  ^^Iru^^"^  ""^^^^^^  ^^'y  S^ory,  Lord, 
Who  never  knew  thy  grace  ; 
But  our  loud  songs  shall  still  record 
1  he  wonders  of  thy  praise. 


(c.  M.) 


(C.  M.) 


HYMN  146.  249 

^  '^TlJn/'?~"'P?  "^"'^  "^^'•e  his  name- 

Tis  he  restores  our  ruin'd  frame- 
Salvation  to  the  Lord ! 

4  Hosanna  !  let  the  earth  and  skies, 
Repeat  the  joyful  sound  J  ' 

Rocks,  hills,  anrl  vales  reflect  the  voice 
In  one  eternal  round.  ' 

HYMN    146.  (^^j 

THE   FATHER,   SON,  AND  HOLY  GHOST.    ^  "' 

1  WHILE  all  the  angel  throng 

Give  thanks  to  God  on  hi|h  ; 

Let  earth  repeat  the  joyful  song. 
And  echo  to  the  sky.  ^* 

2  Father,  in  whom  we  live 

In  whom  we  nro  i,nd  move, 
I  lie  glory,  power  and  praise  receive 
Oi  thine  eternal  love. 

3  Incarnate  Deity ! 

Let  all  the  ransom'd  race 

pf fir  ^^f^'  ^^"""  ^i^ea  to  thee, 
For  thy  redeeming  grace. 

4  Spirit  of  holiness  ! 

Let  all  thy  saints  adore 

Ihy  sacred  energy,  and  bless 
-I  ny  heart-renewing  power. 

5  Eternal,  glorious  Lord  ! 

Let  all  the  saints  above- 
Let  all  the  sons  of  men  record 
And  celebrate  thy  love. 
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HYMN    147. 

Psalm  xxxiv.  3. 

^  2^EAT  the  joy,  the  union  sweet, 
When  the  saints  together  meet ; 
When,  their  llM'ine'of  praise  the  same, 
They  exalt  Jehovah's  name. 

2  Sing  we  then  eternal  love, 
Such  as  did  the  Father  move  ; 
He  Beheld  the  world  undone, 
Lov'd  the  world  and  gave  his  Son. 

3  Sing  the  Son's  unbounded  love  ; 
How  he  left  the  realms  above. 
Took  our  nature  and  our  place, 
Liv'd  and  died  to  save  our  race. 

4  Sing  we,  too,  the  Spirit's  love  ; 
With  our  stubborn  hearts  he  strove, 
Chas'd  the  mist  of  sins  away, 
Turn'd  our  night  to  glorious  day. 

5  Great  the  joy,  the  union  sweet, 
When  the  saints  in  glory  meet ; 
Where  the  theme  is  still  the  same. 
Where  they  sing  Jehovah's  name. 

HYMN    148. 

THE   TRI-UNE   JEHOVAH. 

1  To  God  th'  eternal  Father's  praise 
Oh,  let  us  choral  anthems  raise ; 

His  mercies  o'er  the  earth  are  spread, 
'Tis  he  supplies  our  daily  bread  ; 
Oh,  let  us  choral  anthems  raise 
To  God  th'  eternal  Father's  praise. 

2  The  glories  of  Emmanuel's  name, 
The  riches  of  his  grace  proclaim  ; 
He  made  atonement  by  his  blood, 
To  reconcile  our  soulsto  God  ; — 
The  riches  of  his  grace  proclaim  ; 
The  glories  of  Emmanuel's  name. 


(7's.) 


(p.  M.) 


HYMN  149. 

?'  The  Conifortor,  the  Holy  Ghost 
Adore,  with  the  celestial  iiost : 
He  sanctihes  our  sinful  hearts, 

Adfre'wTn'?/'"'^/  ^"!^  ^''^^^  ""parts; 
Adoie,  with  the  celestial  host, 

Ihe  Comforter,  the  Holy  Ghost. 

4  To  Great,  Tri-une,  Jehovah's  praise. 
Oh,  let  us  choral  anthems  raise  : 
To  future  ages  from  the  past 
Th  immortal  God,  the  Li  and  last ; 
Oh,  let  us  choral  anthems  raise 
To  Great,  Tri-une,  Jehovah's  praise. 
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OREATION  AND  PEOVIDENCE. 


HYIHN    149. 

PRAISE   TO   THE   CREATOR. 


(C.  M.) 


1  LORD  When  my  raptur'd  thought  surveys 
Creation's  beauties  o'er,  '' surveys, 

All  nature  joins  to  teach  thy  praise, 
And  bid  my  soul  adore. 

2  Where'er  I  turn  my  gazing  eyes, 
Thy  radiant  footsteps  shine; 
1  en  thousand  pleasing  wonders  rise. 
And  speak  their  source  divine. 

^  ^'XS^-l^^^  providence  has  shone 
With  gentle,  smiling  rays  : 
0  let  my  lips  and  life  make  known 
i^hy  goodness  and  thy  praise. 

4  All  bounteous  Lord,  thv  ffmrfl  {rx^r^.^t  • 
U  teach  me  to  improve"  ^  '     * 

Ihy  gifts  with  ever  grateful  heart : 
And  crown  them  with  thy  love 
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HYMN    150. 
Psalm  0. 

1  BEFORE  Jehovah's  awful  throne. 

Ye  nations,  bow  with  sacred  joy  ; 
Know  that  the  Lord  is  God  alone  ; 
He  can  create  and  he  destroy. 

2  His  sovereign  power,  without  our  aid, 

Made  us  of  clay,  and  form'd  us  uien  ? 
And  when  like  wandVing  sheep  we  stray^d^ 
He  brought  us  to  his  fold  again. 

3  We  are  his  people,  we  his  care. 

Our  souls,  and  all  our  mortal  frame  ; 
What  lasting  honours  shall  we  rear. 
Almighty  Maker,  to  thy  name  ? 

4  We'll  crowd  thy  gates  with  thankful  songs. 

High  as  the  heaven  our  voices  raise  ; 
And  earth,  with  her  ten  thousand  tongues. 
Shall  fill  thy  ccMirts  with  sounding  praise. 

6  Wide  as  the  world  is  thy  command, 
Vast  as  eternity  thy  love  ; 
Firm  as  a  rock  thy  truth  must  stand. 
When  rolling  years  shall  cease  to  move. 


(i.  .M.) 


HYMN    151. 

PRAISE  TO   THE    CREATOR. 

1  ALMIGHTY  Maker,  God  ! 

How  wondrous  is  thy  name  t 
Thy  glories  how  diffus'd  abroad, 
Through  all  creation's  frame  ! 

2  Nature,  in  every  dress, 

Her  humble  homage  pays  : 
And  does  a  thousand  ways  express 
Her  undissembled  praise. 


(8.  w.> 


HYMN    152. 


3  My  soul  would  rise  and  ning 
Her  great  r'r..ator  too  ;    ^ 
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Fa.n  would  ,nyt,,uguo  adore  my  Kintr 
And  pay  the  homage  due.      ^      ^' 


Let  joy  and  worship  spend 
The  remnant  ofmy  days  ; 

Andoft,toOod,my-^ou^;. 
In  grateful  songs  of  pai8o. 


HYMN    152.  ^^^ 

LANGUAGE  OF  THE  IIEAVl.:N.S_p,„^,„  ,  J.'  ^'^ 

^  w"ff  Tw^"'  firmament  on  hiffh 

WmUI  the  blue  ethereal  skyr' 
And  spang  ed  heavens,  a  shining  frame 
Their  great  original  proclaim.  ^  ' 

2  Th'  unwearied  sun,  from  day  to  dav 
Boes  his  Creator's  power  display    ^' 
And  publishes  to  every  land^-^' 
The  work  ofan  Almighty  hand. 

3  Soon  as  the  evening  shades  prevail. 

Repeats  the  story  of  her  birth         * 

^  l?i'1i'.V  *^1  '*"''«  "^^*  round  her  burn 
And  all  the  p  anets  in  their  turn  ' 

Confirm  the  tidings  as  they  roll 
And  spread  the  truth  from  pole  to  pole. 

5  What  though  in  solemn  silence  all 

vvnat  though  no  real  voice  nor  sound 
Amidst  their  radiant  orbs  be  found  " 

6  In  reason's  ear  they  all  rejoice, 

^vnd  utter  lorth  a  glorious  voice, 
Forever  singing  as  they  shine. 
The  hand  that  made  us  is  divine." 
a2 
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HYMN    153. 


(p.  M.) 


PRAISE  FROM  ALL  CREATURES. 


1  BEGIN,  my  soul,  th'  exalted  lay  ; 
Let  each  enraptur'd  thought  obey, 

And  praise  th'  Almighty's  name  ; 
Lo  !  heaven,  and  earth,  and  seas,  and  skies, 
In  one  melodious  concert  rise. 

To  swell  th'  inspiring  theme. 

2  Thou  heaven  of  heavens  his  vast  abode, 
Ye  clouds,  proclaim  your  Maker,  God  ; 

Ye  thunders  speak  his  power  : 
Lo  !  on  the  light'nings  fiery  wing. 
In  triumph  walks  th'  eternal  King  ; 

Th'  astonish'd  worlds  adore. 

3  Ye  deeps,  v/ith  roaring  billows  rise. 
To  join  the  thunder  of  the  skies. 

Praise  him  who  bids  you  roll ; 
His  praise  in  softer  notes  declare, 
Each  whisp'ring  breeze  of  yielding  air, 

And  breathe  it  to  the  soul. 

4  Wake,  all  ye  soaring  throngs,  and  sing, 
Ye  feather'd  warblers  of  the  spring. 

Harmonious  anthems  raise 
To  him  who  shap'd  your  finer  mould, 
Who  tipn'd  your  glitt'ring  wings  with  gold, 

And  tun'd  your  voice  to  praise. 

5  Let  man  by  nobler  passions  sway'd. 
Let  man,  in  God's  own  image  made. 

His  breath  in  praise  employ  ; 
Spread  wide  his  Maker's  name  around, 
Till  heaven  shall  echo  back  the  sound 

In  songs  of  holy  joy. 


HinviNs  154,  155. 

HYMN    154. 

THE   CREATION. 

^  ^?SAT  ^'"'^  ^^  ^*^"^S8  !  niighty  Lord 
Ol  all  this  wondrous  frame  ! 
Produc'd  by  thy  creating  word, 
The  world  from  nothing  came. 

2  Thy  voice  sent  forth  the  high  command, 

1  was  mstantly  obey'd : 

^  wu-^?^^^  ^^^  goodness  all  things  stand, 
Which  by  thy  power  were  made. 

3  Lord !  for  thy  glory  shine  the  whole  : 

They  all  reflect  thy  light : 
For  this  in  course  the  planet's  roll, 
And  day  succeeds  the  night. 

4  For  this  the  sun  disperses  heat 

And  beams  of  cheering  day  ; 

And  distant  stars,  in  order  set, 

By  night  thy  power  display. 

5  For  this  the  earth  its  produce  yields 

For  this  the  waters  flow  ; 
And  blooming  plants  adorn  the  fields, 
And  trees  aspiring  grow. 

6  Inspir'd  with  praise,  our  minds  pursue 

This  wise  and  noble  end- 
That  all  we  think,  and  all  we  do, 
Shall  to  thine  honour  tend. 


155 


(C.  M.) 


HYMN    155.  (7,,.^ 

PRAISE   FOR  THE   WORKS   OP   CREATION. 

1  HERALDS  of  creation  cry 
Praise  the  Lord,  the  Lord 'most  high  • 
Heaven  and  earth  obey  the  call. 
Praise  the  Lord,  the  Lord  of  all. 


^^i 
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2  For  he  spake,  and  forth  from  night, 
Sprang  the  universe  to  light : 

He  commanded  ;  nature  heard, 
And  stood  fast  upon  his  word. 

3  Praise  him,  all  ye  hosts  above, 
Spirits  perfected  in  love ; 

Sun  and  moon  your  anthems  raiee, 
Sing,  ye  stars,  your  Maker's  praise. 


HYMN 


156. 


(C.  M.) 


THY  WAY  IS  IN  THE  SEA. — Psaim  Ixxvii.  19. 

1  GOD  moves  in  a  mysterious  way 
•       His  wonders  to  perform  ; 

He  plants  his  footsteps  in  the  sea, 
And  rides  upon  the  storm. 

2  Deep  in  unfathomable  mines. 

With  never-failing  skill. 
He  treasures  up  his  bright  designs. 
And  works  his  gracious  will. 

3  Ye  fearful  saints,  fresh  courage  take, 

The  clouds  ye  so  much  dread 
Are  big  with  mercy,  and  shall  break 
In  blessings  on  your  h-^ad. 

4  Judge  not  the  Lord  by  feeble  sense. 

But  trust  him  for  his  grace  : 
Behind  a  frowning  providence 
He  hides  a  smiling  face. 

6  His  purposes  will  ripen  fast. 
Unfolding  every  hour : 
The  bud  may  have  a  bitter  taste. 
But  sweet  will  be  the  flower. 

6  Blind  unbelief  is  sure  to  err. 
And  scan  his  work  in  vain  : 
God  is  his  own  interpreter. 
And  he  will  make  it  plain. 
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157 


(l.  m.) 


THE   SEASONS   CROWNED   WITH   GOODNESS. 

Psalm  Ixv.  11. 
1  ETERNAL  eource  of  every  iov  ' 
Wei   may  thy  praise  our  Wy    employ, 
While  m  thy  temple  we  appear,  ^    ^' 
10  hail  thee,  sovereign  of  the  year. 

^  ^'*^l^^*^^  ^^®«^s  of  nature  roll, 

1  hy  hand  supports  and  guides  the  whole : 
The  sun  is  taught  by  thee  to  rise. 
And  darkness  when  to  veil  the  skies. 

^  llrfuT^lJ  'P'*"^'  ^*  *^^  command, 
Perfumes  the  air,  and  paints  the  land ; 
The  summer  rays  with  vigour  shine 
lo  raise  the  corn  and  chet-r  the  vine. 

4  Thy  hand  in  autumn  richly  pours 

Through  a!,  our  coasts  redundant  stores: 
And  winters,  soften'd  by  thy  care, 
No  more  the  face  of  horror  wear. 

^  Seasons  and  months,  and  weeks,  and  days 
Demand  successive  songs  of  praise ;        ^  ' 
Aiid  be  the  grateful  homage  paid. 
With  morning  light  and  evening  ^hade. 

6  Here  in  thy  bouse  let  incense  rise, 
And  crcling  Sabbaths  bless  our  eyes, 
111  to  those  lofty  heights  we  scan 
Where  days  and  years  revolve  no  more. 


HYMN    158. 

GOD   AS   SEEN   IN  NATURE. 

I  SING  th'  almighty  power  of  God 
1  hat  made  the  mountains  rise,     *' 

1  hat  spread  the  flowing  seas  abroad, 
And  built  the  lofty  skies  • 


(C.  M.) 
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HYMN  159. 


2  I  sing  the  wisdom  that  ordain'd 
The  sun  to  xule  the  day  ; 
The  moon  shines  full  at  his  command, 
\nd  all  the  stars  obey. 

8  I  sing  the  goodness  of  the  Lord, 
That  filled  the  earth  with  food ; 
He  form'd  the  creatures  with  his  word, 
And  then  pronounc'd  them  good. 

4  Lord,  how  thy  wonders  are  display' d 

Where'er  I  turn  mine  eye  ! 
If  I  survey  the  ground  I  trr ad, 
Or  gaze  upon  the  sk^  : 

5  There's  aot  a  plant  or  flower  below, 

But  makes 'thy  glories  known  ; 
And  clouds  arise,  and  tempests  blow. 
By  order  from  thy  throne. 

6  Creatures  that  bor  ow  life  from  thee, 

Are  subject  to  thy  care  ; 
There's  not  a  place  where  we  can  flee, 
But  God  is  present  there. 

HYMN    159. 

GOD    THE   CREATOR. 


(c.  M.) 


1  ETERNAL  Wisdom,  thee  we  praise, 

Thee  the  creation  sings  ; 
With  thy  lov'd  name,  rocks,  hills,  and  seas, 
And  heaven's  high  palace  rings. 

2  How  wide  thy  hand  hath  spread  the  sky. 

How  glorious  to  behold  ! 
Ting'd  with  a  blue  of  heavenly  dye. 
And  starred  with  sparkling  gold. 

3  Thy  glories  blaze  all  nature  round. 

And  strike  the  gazing  sight, 
Through  skies,  and  seas,  and  solid  ground, 
With  terror  and  delight. 
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4  Infinite  scrength,  and  equal  skill, 
Mime  through  the  worlds  abroad  : 
Uur  souls  with  vast  amazement  fill 
And  speak  the  builder— God. 

5  But  still  the  wonders  of  thy  grace 
Uur  softer  passions  move ; 
i'lty  divine  in  Jesus'  face, 
We  see,  adore,  and  love. 
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HYMN    160. 


(7's.) 


"  My  times  are  in  thy  hand."-P,a/;;,  xxxi.  15 

1  SOVEREIGN  Ruler  of  the  skies, 
-t^ver  gracious,  ever  wise, 

All  our  tunes  are  in  thy  hand, 

All  events  at  thy  command. 

2  He  that  form'd  us  in  the  womb, 
ile  shall  guide  us  to  the  tomb  : 
All  our  ways  shall  ever  be 
Order'd  by  his  wise  decree. 

8  Times  of  sickness,  times  of  health, 
^ lighting  want,  and  cheerful  wealth, 
All  our  pleasures,  all  our  pains, 
tome,  and  end,  as  God  ordains. 

*  11%  f  ®  f ^ways  own  thy  hand, 
fctill  to  thee  surrender'd  stand, 
Know  that  thou  art  God  alone. 
We  and  ours  are  all  thy  own. 

HYMN    161.  ,,  ,  , 

THANKS  FOR  PROVIDENCE  AND  GRACE. 

1  ALMIGHTY  Father,  ffracions  Lord 
Ivind  guardian  of  mf  days, 
Ihy  mercies  let  my  heart  record 
In  songs  of  grateful  praise. 
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HYMN  162. 


,IK :. 


2  In  life's  first  dawn,  my  tender  frame 

Was  thy  indulgent  caro, 
Long  ere  I  could  pronounce  thy  name, 
Or  breathe  the  infant  prayer". 

3  Yet  I  adore  thi t ,  graciouj  Lord, 

For  favours  more  divine  ; 
That  I  have  known  thy  saoied  word, 
Whinv,  all  thy  glories  shine. 

4  When  blest  with  that  transporting  view, 

That  Jesus  died  for  me. 
For  fiiis  ?w<'.9v.  hope,  what  praise  is  due, 
O  God  of  grace,  to  thee  ? 

5  How  shall  my  joyful  powers  unite, 

In  more  exalted  lays, 
Till  I  shall  join  the  sons  of  light, 
In  everlasting  praise. 

HYMN    162. 

Genesis  viii.  22, 

1  FOUNTAIN  of  mercy,  God  of  love. 

How  rich  thy  bounties  are  ! 
The  rolling  seasons  as  they  move, 
Proclaim  thy  constant  care. 

2  When  in  the  bosom  of  the  earth 

The  sower  hid  the  grain, 
Thy  goodness  mark'd  its  secret  birth, 
And  sent  the  early  rain. 

3  The  spring's  sweet  influence.  Lord,  was  thine. 

The  plants  in  beauty  grew  ; 
Thou  gav'st  the  summer's  suns  to  shire, 
The  mild  refreshing  dew. 

4  These  "arious  mercies  from  abc"'> 

M}"    ■  VI  the  swellino-  <rrain  ; 
A  k'n  .;;  harvest  crowns  thy  Iovj, 
And  plenty  fills  the  plain. 


(C.  M.) 
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5  We  own  and  bless  thy  gracious  sway  : 
Thy  hand  all  nature  hails;  ^ 

Seed-time  nor  harvest,  night  nor  day. 
feummer  nor  winter  fails.  ^ 

HYMN    163. 

SPIRITUAL  AND  ETERNAL  JOYS. 

1  FROM  thee  my  God,  my  joys  shall  rise 
And  run  eternal  rounds,     ^  ' 

Beyond  the  limits  of  the  skies, 
And  all  created  bounds. 

Shall  death  Itself  outbrave: 
Leave  dull  mortality  behind, 
And  fly  beyond  the  grave. 

3  There  whe,    „,y  blessed  Jesus  reigns, 

I'll  snpnT"/'  """leasur'd  space,    ^  ^ 
i  n  spend  a  long  eternity 
In  pleasure  and  in  praise. 

4  Millions  of  years  my  wondering  eyes 
Shall  o'er  thy  beauties  rove  ;  ^    * 
And  end  ess  ages  I'll  adore 
-Theglonesofthy  love. 
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(C.  M.) 


I^EDEMPTION, 


HYMN   164, 

NECESSITY  OP  DIVINE  GRACE. 

1  HOW  helpless  guilty  nature  lies, 
_,,  ^^eoijscious  of  its  load  ! 
The  heart  unchang'd  can  never  rise 
lo  happiness  and  God. 


(C.  M.) 
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'  "'li   i 


m 


s:iii 


i      I 


2  The  will  perverse,  the  passions  blind, 

In  paths  of  ruiti  etray  ; 
Reason  debas'd  can  never  find, 
The  safe,  the  narrow  way. 

3  Can  aught  beneath  a  power  divine 

The  stubborn  will  subdue  '/ 
'Tis  thine.  Almighty  Saviour,  thine. 
To  form  the  heart  anew. 

4  'Tis  thine  the  passions  to  recall, 

And  upwards  bid  them  rise  ; 
And  make  the  scales  of  error  fall 
From  reason's  darken 'd  eyes. 

5  To  chase  the  shades  of  death  away 

And  bid  the  sinner  live  ; 
A  beam  of  heaven,  a  vital  ray, 
'Tis  thine  alone  to  give. 

6  O  change  these  wretched  hearts  of  oura. 

And  give  them  life  divine ; 
Then  shall  our  passions  and  our  powers, 
Almighty  Lord,  be  thine. 

HYMN    165. 

Job  ix.  30-33. 

1  THOUGH  I  should  seek  to  wash  me  clean, 

In  water  of  the  driven  snow, 
My  soul  would  yet  its  spot  retain. 
And  sink  in  conscious  guilt  and  woe  : 

2  The  Spirit,  in  his  power  divine. 

Would  cast  my  vaunting  soul  to  earth, 
Expose  the  foulness  of  its  sin. 
And  show  the  vileness  of  its  worth. 

3  Ah,  not  like  erring  man  is  God, 

That  men  to  answer  him  should  dare  : 
Condemn'd,  and  into  silence  aw'd, 
They  helpless  stand  before  his  bar. 


(L.  M.) 
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4  There,  must  a  Mediator  plead, 

WM  r'n^l^'"''  man,  may  both  embrace  ; 
A    1    i'  ^°''  "^""  *o  intercede. 
And  offer  man  the  purchas'd  grace 

5  And  lo!  the  son  of  God  is  slain 

lo  be  this  Mediator  crown'd  • 
In  Him,  my  soul  be  cleans'd  fr^m  stain, 
In  Him  thy  righteousness  be  found  ! 

HYMN    166.  ,,.,, 

PARDON  AND    SA NOTIFICATION  IN   CHRIST. 

1  HOW  sad  our  state  by  nature  is  1 
Uur  sm,  how  deep  it  stains ! 
And  hatan  binds  our  captive  minds, 
-t  ast  in  his  slavish  chains. 

2  But  there's  a  voice  of  sovereign  grace, 

Sounds  from  the  sacred  wo?d  : 
ilo     ye  despairing  sinners,  come, 
And  trust  upon  the  Lord. 

3  My  soul  obeys  th'  almighty  call, 

And  runs  to  this  relief; 
I  would  believe  thy  promise,  Lord, 
Oh  !  help  my  unbelief. 

4  To  the  dear  fountain  of  thy  blood 

Incarnate  God,  I  fly  ;  ' 

Here  let  me  wash  my  spotted  soul 
i^rom  stains  of  deepest  dye. 

5  A  guilty,  weak,  and  helpless  worm. 

On  thy  kind  arms  I  fall : 
Be  thou  my  strength  and  righteousness, 
My  Jesus,  and  my  all. 

HYMN    167. 

Job  ix.  2-6. 
1  AH,  how  »:  ail  fallen  man 
Be  just  before  his  God! 
-ir  ^^"^^nd  in  righteousness, 
We  sink  beneath  his  rod. 


(S.  M.) 
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HYMN  108. 
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a  Jf  ]i(j  our  ways  slionld  mark 
With  strict  ijuiuiriug  oyos, 
Could  wc  for  onu  of"  iliousand  faults 
A  just  excuse  devise  V 

3  All-seeing,  pow    iul  ij.,a  ! 

Who  can  with  thee  contend  ? 
Or  who  that  tries  th'  unequal  strife, 
Shall  prosper  in  the  end  ? 

4  The  mountains,  in  thy  wrath, 

Their  ancient  seats  forsake  ! 
The  trembling  earth  deserts  her  place, 
Her  rooted  pillars  shako  ! 

6  Ah,  how  shall  guilty  man 
Contend  with  such  a  God  ? 
None,  none  cm  m.'ct  him,  and  escape, 
But  through  the  Saviour's  blood. 

• 

HYMN    168. 

Titus  iii.  4-7. 

1  MY  grateful  soul,  for  ever  praise, 

For  ever  love  his  name, 
W^ho  turii'd  thee  liani  the  fatal  paths 
'  •rfoll; ,  sin  an.,  shame. 

2  Vain  and  presumptuous  is  the  trust 

Wli  !;  in  our  works  we  plan  ; 
Salvation  from  a  higher  source 
Flows  to  our  fallen  mce. 

3  'Tis  from  the  1o  e  of  (>od  through  Christ, 

That  all  ou.       pc    begin  ; 
His  mercy  sav      ou      )uls  from  death, 
And  wash'd  ,.>i  from  our  sin. 

4  His  spirit,  through  the  Saviour  shed. 

His  sacred  fire  imparts, 
Eemoves  our  dross,  and  love  divine 
Enkindles  in  our  hearts. 


(C.  M.) 
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6  Thus  mis'd  from  death 


We 


/v  1(1,  jiistjf,  (j  hy  grace, 
"  ''ope  in  gl„ry  to  appear, 


And  see  our  Fal  her's  f 
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HYMN  IGO. 

SALVATION. 

Ui.ifl  tidings  to  our  e«     •  * 

A  sovereign  balm  for  every' wound 
A  cordial  for  our  fears.  ^  ' 

2  Salvation  !  buried  once  in  sin. 

At  hell's  dark  door  we  lay' 
But  MOW  we  rise  by  ,r,.ace  dii„e 
And  see  a  heavenly  day.  ' 

3  Salvation  !  let  the  echo  fly 

i  he  spacious  earth  around  ; 

While  all  the  armies  of  the  skv 
^-onspue  to  raise  the  sound. 

4SaK       '^ !  O  thou  bleeding  Lamb. 
A  «/"«'e  I  he  praise  belongs  : 
Our  hearts  shall  kindle  at  thy  name, 
Thy  name  inspire  our  song. 

Ckorus,Jor  the  end  ofcach  verse. 
S^®*^' honour,  praise,  and  power. 
Be  unto  the  Lamb  for  ever  I         ' 
Je8U8  Christ  is  o,r  Redeemer! 
lialielujah,  praise  the  Lord  ' 


HYMN    170. 
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(C.  M.) 


(L.  M.) 
PRAISE   FOR   REDEMPTION. 

'  .^^„f;?];^^IC>US  God,  ^  hat  hyn,ns  of  n....-.e 

Whlf      7  ^^ffpcirted  voices  raise  •  ' 

What  ardent  love  an.  zeal  are  due 

While  heaven  stands  open  to  our  view  ' 
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2  Once  we  were  fiiirii,  arul  oh  how  low  ! 
JiiHt  on  the  brink  of  cndlfss  woo: 
When  Jesus,  from  the  realms  above, 
Borne  on  the  whigs  of  boundless  love, 

3  Scatter'd  the  shades  of  death  and  niglit. 
And  spread  around  his  heavenly  Ii<,r|it! 
By  him  what  wondrous  <fraee  is  sliowa 
To  souls  impov'rish'd  and  undone  ! 

4  He  shows,  beyond  these  mortal  shores, 
A  bright  iidieritance  as  ours  ; 
Where  saints  in  light  our  coming  wait, 
To  share  their  holy,  happy  state ! 

HYMN    171. 

PRAISE   FOR    SALVATION. 

1  AWAKE,  my  soul,  to  joyful  lays, 
And  sing  thy  great  Redeemer's  praise ; 
He  justly  claims  a  song  from  thee  ; 
His  loving-kindness,  0  how  free  ! 

2  He  saw  me  ruin'd  in  the  fall, 

Yet  lov'd  me  notwithstanding  all ; 
He  sav'd  me  from  my  lost  estate  ; 
His  loving-kindness,  O  how  great ! 

3  Though  numerous  hosts  of  mighty  foes, 
Though  earth  and  hell  my  way  oppose, 
He  safely  luads  my  soul  along  ; 

His  loving-kindness,  O  how  strong  ! 

4  When  trouble,  like  a  gloomy  cloud. 
Has  gather'd  thick,  and  thunder'd  loud, 
He  near  my  soul  has  always  stood ; 
His  loving-kindness,  O  how  good  ! 

6  Often  I  feel  my  sinful  heart. 
Prone  from  my  Saviour  to  depart ; 
But  thouirh  I  oft  liayp.  him  for"ot 
His  loving-kindness  chang.    not. ' 


(/..  M.) 
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HYMN    172,  j„„j 

P«AmR   POR   »K>,EMPT,OK.-a.„.   V.    ,1-13 

iobef.x;iIte.Ithus!"  T '''^' 

Wor%tlu^Lan.b!'' our  lips  ronl, 
i^or  he  was  slain  for  us."       ^^ 

3  Jesus  is  worthy  to  receive 
Honour  and  power  divine; 
■tit,  i^ord,  ior  ever  thine  !" 

4  The  whole  creation  join  in  one, 
Of  w-     .1'  *''^  '»^^ed  name 

Andl    f  ''Ir^^^"  *h«  throne, 
And  to  adore  the  Lamb. 

HYMN    173. 

I^OVE   OP  CHRIST    CELEBRATED. 

AWdke  the  sacred  sons  ' 

liuagination's  utmost  stretch'""  " 
In  wonder  dies  away. 


(C.  M.) 
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HYMN  174. 


3  He  left  his  radiant  throue  on  high, 

Left  the  bright  realms  of  bliss, 
And  came  to  earth  to  bleed  and  die ! 
Was  ever  love  like  this  ? 

4  Dear  Lord,  while  we  adoring  pay 

Our  humble  thanks  to  thee, 
May  every  heart  with  rapture  say, 
"  The  Saviour  died  for  me." 

5  0  may  the  sweet,  the  blissful  theme, 

Fill  every  heart  and  tongue  ; 
Till  strangers  love  thy  charming  name, 
And  join  the  sacred  song. 


•    ! 
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REDEEMING   LOVE. 

1  SAVIOUR,  source  of  every  blessing 

Tune  my  heart  to  grateful  lays  ; 
Streams  of  merc}^  never  ceasing. 
Call  for  ceaseless  songs  of  praise. 

2  Teach  me  some  melodious  measure, 

Sung  by  raptured  saints  above  ; 
Fill  my  soul  with  sacred  pleasure, 
While  I  sing  redeeming  love. 

3  Thou  didst  seek  me  when  a  stranger, 

Wand'ring  from  the  fold  of  God  ; 

Thou,  to  save  my  soul  from  danger, 

Didst  redeem  me  with  thy  blood. 

4  By  thy  hand  restor'd,  defended, 

Safe  through  life  thus  far  I'm  come  ; 
Safe.  0  Lord,  when  life  is  ended, 
f'lng  me  to  my  heavenly  home. 


(8.  7.) 
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HYMN    175. 

SALVATION    OP   QOD. 

i  FATHER,  to  theo  my  soul  I  lift 
On  thee  my  j,opo  depends,        ' 
Convince  that  every  i)erJect  mft 
h  rom  thee  aloi.e  descends. 
2  Mercy  and  grace  are  thine  alone, 
And  power  and  wisdom  too  : 
Without  the  Spirit  of  thy  Son 
We  nothing  good  can  do. 
y  We  cannot  speak  one  gracious  word, 
One  holy  thought  conceive, 
Unless  m  answer  to  our  Lord, 
Thyself  the  blessing  give. 

4  Thou  all  our  wo.;ks  in  us  hast  wrought, 

Ourgood  IS  all  divine;  ^    * 

The  praise  of  every  holy  thought 
And  nghteous  word  is  thine! 

5  From  thee,  through  Jesus,  we  receive 

i  he  power  on  thee  to  call, 

at^r  T  "T; -^"^  '^«^^'  ^"d  live: 
Our  God  IS  all  m  all. 

HYMN    176. 

PRAISE    POK   ItEDEMPTIOJf. 

1  OH  for  a  thousand  tongues,  to  sinjr 
The  great  Redeemer''^  prdse,      ^ 
The  glories  of  our  God  and  Kinff, 
The  triumphs  of  his  grace  ' 

^  ^^TL?t-T'^  ^^'*  '^"^*^^*^«  ^"r  fears, 
I  nat  bids  our  sorrows  cease, 

^'.^"""'i^^'^he  sinner's  ears, 
i»8'»^<^%  and  health,  and  peace. 

TjT"  " •-='  '-"6  power  oi  sin: 

He  sets  the  pris'ner  free ; 
His  blood  can  make  the  foulest  clean: 
His  blood  avaii'd  for  me, 
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4  He  speaks;  and  list'ning  to  his  voice. 
New  life  the  dead  receive ; 
The  broken,  contrite  hearts  rejoice ; 
The  humble  poor  believe. 

HYMN    177. 

CHRIST  THE   LIVING   FOUNTAIN. 

1  THERE  is  a  fountain  fill'd  with  blood. 

Drawn  from  Emmanuel's  veins  ; 
And  sinners  plung'd  beneath  that  flood 
Lose  all  their  guilty  stains. 

2  The  dying  thief  rejoic'd  to  see 

That  fountain  in  his  day  ; 
And  there  may  I,  as  vile  as  he, 
Wash  all  my  sins  away. 

3  Dear  dying  Lamb,  thy  precious  blood 

Shall  never  lose  its  power. 
Till  all  tht  ransom'd  church  of  God 
Be  sav'd  to  sin  no  more. 

4  E'er  since  by  ftiith  I  saw  the  stream 

Thy  flowing  Abounds  supply. 
Redeeming  love  has  been  my  theme, 
And  shall  be  till  I  die. 

5  Then  in  a  nobler,  sweeter  song 

I'll  sing  thy  power  to  save, 
When  this  poor  lisping,  stumm'ring  tongue 
Lies  silent  in  the  grave. 


(C.  BJ.) 


HYMN    178. 

THE   CHARACTERS   OP    CHRIST. 

WHAT  various  lovely  characters 
The  condescending  Saviour  bears ! 
All  human  virtues,  all  divine, 
In  him  unite,  with  splendour  shine. 


(l.  mo 


HYMN  179. 

2  The  Corneivstono  (,„  wl.ic],  we  hnil.l  • 

r  LJ    T''^:'^''''  ^'^^ose  che,M-i„cr  ,,,v     ' 
JXspe]st]ie.h.dos,andIu.-ngsthe,i;,f.. 

3  He  is  our  Rock  „„,„„,  j^^^ 

Nor  eartlMior  hell  can  force  asl^'n.n^^^ 

Who  With  our  prayers,  p..e.ent«  his  own. 

4  Ho  is  the  burtle.i'd  ,si„„er's  rest 
Our  Prophet,  and  Atouino.p,i,,,;t 
To  hmi,,s  our  exalted  Kin^,        ' 
We  homage  pay,  ou,-  olU-rinos  b,ino. 

S  "  p'^""'^',/''^'"-''^'''-''''' or  the  bride - 
lie  Counsellor,  the  ]'rince  of  Peace,  ' 
The  Lord  our  strength  and  ri,hteous'nes«. 

G  He  is  the  Shepherd  of  the  she,.,,, 
\\  ho  does  hrs  flock  in  safety  keep  ; 

The  Conqueror  II,.  the  Judoe  of  men 
The  Fa.thfulMuness.  the  Amen  ' 
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HYMX    179. 

LOVE   OF    CHKIST. 

J   0  COME,  thou  wounded  Land>  of  God  ' 

Come,  u.ish  us  in  thy  cleansh,o.  blood'" 
Give  us  to  know  thy  love  !-tl,l.„  "    ' " 

Is8weet,andIifbo/deathisg;dn.^ 

2  Take  our  poor  hearts,  and  let  tiiem  be 
Forey,,,,^,,,^^^^.^„,^^_^^^^^^^, 

J-hy  pledge  of  love  for  ever  there  ! 

3  How  can  it  be,  thou  Heav..nlv  kin-- 
Ihafc  thou  shouldst  man  to  glory  1m'  n-, 
Make  slaves  the  pa,tn..rs  of  thy  throne 
And  deck  them  with  a  gloriouL  o    r  9 


L.  M.) 
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iii'Mx  180. 


4  Ah,  Lord  !  cMilari-o  our  scanty  tlioutjlit, 

To  know  tlie  wonders  thou  hast  wrought  ; 
Unloose  our  stanun'ring  tongue  to  telf 
Thy  love— immense,  unsearchable  ! 

5  First-born  of  many  bretliren.  Thou  ! 

7'o  thee  both  earth  and  lieaven  must  bow 
Help  us  to  Thee  our  all  to  give  ! 
Thine  may  we  die ;  thine  mtiy  we  live  ! 


HYMX    180. 

DIVIXE   LOVE. 

1  LOVE  divine,  all  love  excellino-, 

Joy  of  heaven  to  earth  come  <lown. 
Fix  in  us  thy  humble  dwelling, 

All  thy  faithful  mercies  ci'ovvn  ! 
Jesus,  thou  art  all  com[)as,sion  ; 

Pure,  unbounded  lov(!  thou  art ; 
Visit  us  with  thy  salvation. 

Enter  every  trembling  heart ! 

2  Breathe,  0  breathe  thy  loving  Spirit 

Into  every  troidj led  breast ! 
Let  us  all  in  thee  inherit — 

Let  us  find — thy  2)romis'd  rest ! 
Take  away  the  love  of  sinning, 

Alpha  and  Omega  be  ; 
End  of  faith,  as  its  beginning; 

Set  our  hearts  at  liberty  ! 

3  Finish,  Lord,  thy  new  creation. 

Pure  and  spotless  may  we  be  ; 
Let  us  see  our  great  salvation 

Perfectly  secur'd  by  thee  ; 
Chang'd  from  glory  into  glory. 

Till  in  heaven  we  tak(>  our  place, 
Till  we  cast  our  crowns  before  thee, 

Lost  in  wonder,  love,  and  praise  I 


(8,  7.) 


"YMxs  181,  182. 
imix  181. 
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1  JOIN  all  tho  .lorio,,.  na.nes 

Ofwisdoiii,  love,  and  power, 
That  ever  niortal.s  knew, 

limt  angels  ever  bore: 
All  are  too  mean  to  speak  Ins  worth 
ToonK.antosetM.yL-iourfbTt,f' 
2  Great  prophet  of  my  God 

Ofonr  salvation  came, • 
B?J?,y^"    f^vsofshisfori^iven 
Ofhell  subdued  and  peace  with  heaven. 

3  Jesus  my  great  Ili.h  Priest, 
Offer  d  his  blood  and  died ; 
^^J^,g^"lty  conscience  needs 
•No  sacrifice  beside. 

His  powerful  blood  did  once  atone  • 
And  now  It  pleads  before  the  t-on;. 
4  Gracious,  Almighty,  Lord, 

Myconqu'rorandmvrvmo-, 
iiry' «cep_t,e  and  tl.y  sword,  ° 
Ihyreigninggracelsincr. 

In  willing  bonds,  beneatli  thy  feet. 

HYMX  182. 

CHRrsT  OL-R  irirar  pltest. 

'  ^Sf  oniTf-T  S'-^^'^^'^'^  ^^»«  «'-aee 
U   oui  High  Priest  above: 

His  heart  IS  made  of  .endern^ss, 
And  overflows  with  love. 
2  Touch'd  with  a  svmm^' ,-      •  i  • 
He  knows  our  fivbleth.m,.. 


(p.  At.) 


(C.  M.) 
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HYMX  lH'6. 


3  He  in  tlm  fliys  of  feoble  flesh 

Poiir'd  our  liis  cri(\s  nnd  tears, 
And  in  liis  meiisure  feels  afresh 
What  every  member  bears. 

4  He'll  never  quench  the  smoking  flax 

But  raise  it  to  a  flame  ; 
The  bruised  reed  lie  never  breaks, 
Nor  scorns  the  meanest  name. 

5  Then  let  our  luunble  faith  address 

His  mercy  and  his  power  ; 
We  shall  obtain  deliv'ring  grace 
In  the  distressiuij  hour. 


sir 
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HYi\[N    183. 


(L.  M.) 


JESUS,   A    PROPHET,   PRIEST,    AND   KING. 

1  JESUS,  the  Pmp/icf  of  tliy  Church, 

Whose  word  with  heavenly  wisdom  glows, 
Unveil  our  hearts,  direct  our  search, 
To  gniu  tliG  knowledge  it  bestows ! 

2  Oh,^  let  thy  soleiiui  call  awake 

Each  soul  to  penitence  and  prayer, 
The  chains  of  sin  and  sorrow  break, 
And  write  thy  sacred  precepts  there ! 

3  Jesus  our  Prlcsf,  whoso  boundless  love 

Has  made  atonement  for  our  guilt. 
And  now  before  the  throne  above 

Offers  the  blood  which  thou  hast  spilt. 

4  To  us  thy  power  and  love  reveal. 

Thy  pardon  to  our  souls  convey, 
Their  fears  remove,  their  sickness  heal, 
And  wash  their  deadly  stains  away  ! 

6  Jesus  our  K/>/<r,  with  concpi'ring  might 
Eide  on,  thy  ai<>rious  woi-k  ciunpiete  j 
Put  all  our  enemies  to  flight. 

And  cast  them  dowji  beneath  thy  feet ! 


HI.. 

..(.li' 


HYMNS  184,  185. 

6  To  ever^  frail  and  feeble  soul 
JVew  life  and  energy  impart; 
Teach  us  to  bow  to  thy  control, 
And  rear  thy  throne  in  every  heart  i 

HYMN    184. 

CHRIST  THE   PHYSICIAN   OP  THE   SOUL. 
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(«..  M.) 


w.       ^^^^  "^^""^^  ^hich  sin  has  made- 
Where  gliall  the  sinner  find  a  cure  ?  ' 

In  vain,  alas  !  is  nature's  aid ; 

Ihe  work  exceeds  her  utmost  power. 

2  But  can  no  sovereign  balm  be  found  f 

And  18  no  kind  physician  nigh, 

E^Hft     P/;"'  ""?  ^'^^  the^ound. 
J^re  life  and  hope  for  ever  fly  ? 

3  Yes,  there's  a  great  physician  near : 

Sep  ?n  h"^'  "'^'  ^f  "*^"^  ^«^''  «°*i  live! 
«  \  i.'  ,lieavenly  smiles  appear 
feuch  help  as  nature  cannot  give! 

4  See,  in  the  Saviour's  dying  blood, 

'Ti,  nnN^?i,  ?'/'''^  ^^'''  abundant  flow  ! 
iis  only  that  dear  sacred  flood 

Can  ease  thy  pain-and  heal  thy  woe 


HYMN    185. 

CHRIST   THE   LORD   OP  ALL- 
ALL  hail  the  power  of  Jesus'  name» 

Let  angels  prostrate  fall; 
Bring  forth  the  royal  diadem, 

And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

Crown  him,  ye  Martyrs  of  your  God, 

>;>  hu  from  ius  altar  call :' 
A-xtoI  the  stem  of  Jesse's  rod, 

And  crown  him  Lord  of  alL 


(c.  M,) 
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3  Ye  chosen  seed  of  Israel's  race, 

A  remnant  weak  and  small, 
Hail  him  wiio  saves  you  by  his  grace-. 
And  cirownhim  Lord  of  all. 

4  Ye  Gentile  sinners,  ne'er  forget 

The  wormwood  and  the  gall  ; 
Go,  spread  your  trophies  at  his  feet. 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

5  Let  every  kindred,  every  tribe. 

On  til  is  terrestrial  ball, 
To  him  all  majesty  ascribe, 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

6  O  that,,  with  yonder  sacred  throne. 

We  at  his  feet  nmy  full,  '^ 

There  join  the  everlasting  song. 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 


HYMN    18^. 

WORTHY   THE   LAMB. 

1  WORTHY  the  Lamb  of  boundless  sway. 

In  earth  and  heaven  the  Lord  of  all ; 
Let  all  the  powers  of  earth  obey. 
And  low  before  his  footstool  fall. 

2  Higher— still  higher,  swell  the  strain  j 

Creation's  voice,  the  note  prolong  j 

Jesus,  the  Lamb,  shall  ever  reign 

Let  hallelujahs  crown  the  song. 


(t.  K.> 


HYMN    187, 


3 


4  ] 


(c.  ]».> 


FAITH. 


0  LET  triumphant  fnifch  dispel 
The  fears  of  guilt  and  woe  ! 

If  God  be  for  us,  God  the  Lord, 
Who,  who  shall  be  our  foe  * 


1  F 
It 


(1.  «> 


'y» 


(C.  ]«.> 


HYMNS  168,  189. 

To  death,  th,.,t  u-e  uu-ohf  i;, 

Wl.i  l'•''''^''.'"^'f''i<^<^.• 

>vllo  now  Jus  nponlf.  ci,..ii         i 

The  Limh  Tf  r  ^  ,      "  condemn? 
Aiiei.ambof  Godlmthdiod. 
4  And  ho  who  diod  J.arh  risen  a^ain 
^  nnnphant  fron,  the  o,.ave"      ' 


1  FAITH  !- 


l-'AITJi. 

^^n!->'ti,  a  precious  ^.-aco 
Where'er  it  i.s  bestow'd"        ' 

It  boasts  ofaceie.tial  birth 
And  js  the  gilt  of  God!     ' 

2  Jesus  it  owns  a  Kill^^— 
•    -r,  ^"•'^"-atonino•pr^e'st• 
Itclaln,snomeritofitsown, 

ButJooksforallinClirist. 

3  To  him  it  leads  the  soul, 

When  (ill'd,vith  deep  distress. 
Fheso  the  fou..tainof'his  blood' 
And  trusts  liis  righteousness 

4  Lord  'tis  thy  work  alone. 

And  that  divinely  th'b  • 

feend  down  the  Spirit  of  thv  Son 
lo  work  this  faith  innie! 

HYMX    189. 
NATnn:  OF  FAiTir. 

1  FATTTT  is  the  r"'.;  •;    - 

I       >  r.ie  Luii.-,LianH  evidence 

Ot  things  unseen  by  mortal  eye  • 
It  passes  all  the  bounds  of  sense     ' 
And  penetrates  the  inmost  skj. 


77 


(S.   M.) 


(f>.  M.) 
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nYi\iN  100. 


2  Tilings  absent  it  can  sot  in  view, 

And  bring  far  distant  [)ro^'»ccts  home; 
Events  long  pihssM  it  cini  reu^'w, 

And  long  ioroseo  the  things  to  come. 

3  With  strong  pevsnasion,  Ironi  afar 

The  heaveidy  regions  it  surveys, 
Embraces  all  the  blessings  there, 
And  hero  enjoys  the  promises. 

4  By  faith  a  stendy  course  we  steer, 

Through  rntHing  storms  and  swelling  seas, 
O'ercome  the  world,  keep  down  our  fear 
And  still  possess  our  souls  in  peace. 

5  I]y  faith,  we  pass  tlie  vale  of  tears, 

.Safe  and  serene,  though  oft  distress'd  ; 
By  faith,  subdue  the  king  of  fears. 
And  go  rejoicing  to  our  rest. 


IIVMN    1.90. 


DEAD    I'AITH. 


(c.  u.) 


1  DELUDED  souls!  that  dream  of  heaven, 

And  make  their  empty  boast 

Of  inward  joys,  and  sins  forgiven, 

"While  they  are  slaves  to  lust ! 

2  Vain  are  our  fancies,  vain  our  flights. 

If  faith  be  cold  and  dead; 
None  but  a  living  [)ower  unites 
To  Christ,  the  living  IL^ad. 

3  The  faith  which  new-creates  the  heart 

And  works  by  active  love, 

Will  bid  all  sinful  joys  depart. 
And  lift  the  thoughts  above. 

4  God  from  the  curse  has  set  us  free 

To  make  us  pure  within  ; 
IS(»r  did  he  send  his  Son  to  be 
The  minister  cf  sin. 
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iiVMNs  191, 192. 

HYMK    101. 

SALVATION   NOT   OP  WORKS. 

1  VAIN  are  the  hopes,  the  sons  of, nen 
Th?;   i^^'[  T""  ''''''^'  have  built 

And  all  their  actions  guilt, 

J. o justify  us  mow; 
AS  all  the  Jaw  can  do. 
*  Jesus  l»ow  glorious  is  thy  grace  '-. 

Ihat  makes  the  sinner  just. 


179 


(C.   M.) 


HYMN    192. 


"Hinithatcon^t^^^,„^,„„^J;- 

Rnf  H  ^'  I  """u',  "^'^^^^^^^  «"e  plea, 
But  that  thy  blood  was  shed  for  me 

And  that  thou  bid'st  me  come  toThee. 
0  i.amb  of  God,  I  come  ! ' 
J  Just  as  I  am,  and  waiting  not 
To  rid  my  soul  ofone  dark  blot. 
To  thee,  whose  blood  can  cleanse  each  apot 

O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come  !^ 

wffl^'  ^  '""'  *^^°"8^^  *«««'d  about, 
writ  '^"    ->      '^^^"^icr,  mu/,y  a  doubt 
W.th  fears  w  thin,  and  war^  without' 

O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come! 
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4  Just  as  I  am,  poor,  wretched,  blind. 
Sight,  riches,  Jiealing  of  the  mind, 
Yea,  all  I  need,  in  thee  to  find, 

O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come  t 

5  Just  as  I  am,  thou  wilt  receive, 

Wilt  welcome,  pardon,  cleanse,  relieve. 
Because  thy  promise  I  believe  ; 

0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come  J 

6  Just  as  I  am,  thy  love  unknown, 
Has  broken  every  barrier  down  : 
Now  to  be  thine,  yea,  thine  alone  ; 

0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come  ! 

HYMN    193.  (CM.) 

THE   POWER   OP   FAITH. 

1  FAITH  adds  new  charms  to  earthly  bliss, 

And  saves  me  from  its  snares ; 
Its  aid  in  every  duty  biings, 
And  softens  all  my  cares. 

2  Wide  it  unveils  celestial  worlds. 

Where  deathless  pleasures  reign  ; 
And  bids  me  seek  my  portion  there, 
Nor  bids  me  seek  in  vain. 

3  It  shows  the  precious  promise,  seal'd 

With  the  Redeemer's  blood  ; 
And  helps  my  feeble  hope  to  rest 
Upon  a  faithful  God. 

HYMN    194.  (7V.) 

CHRIST    OUR   REFUGE. 

1  JESUS,  Saviour  of  my  soul. 

Let  me  to  thy  bosom  ily. 
While  the  waves  of  troubfe  roll, 

While  the  tempest  .still  is  hiirh  : 
Hide  me,  O  my  .Savionr,  hide,  '^ 

Till  the  storm  of  life  is  past ; 
Safe  into  the  haven  -ui'^''  ° 

0,  receive  my  soid  at  last ! 


(ll's.) 


2  Other  refuge  have  I  none, 

With  the  shadow  of  thy  wing. 

HYJra  1.95. 

THE  CUIirsTIAN'S  SECUHITr. 

'  K  fo™4,?'S*!r/  >■"  ■'"■•"*»  °f '"e  Lord 
What  raori  c^^  t,    t '"  "'"^"""  "■"'■d  •' 

to  stami,  '  '*'''  *'""■'  ""'I  cause  thee 

•^U,,he,dhy„,v,„,,oo„s,o„,„i„„t™,,„„,_ 

^'-t..,.o,„h  the  deep  „.at„.  lea,,  thee  to 

■•^»d-ct,Vtrt;;u'«;;'j'er^fe.*L"-. 

^i'.v4.„.toco„s„„,e ,^i,;.Vo,te;;e 

"I '^,h;.:t;'ri;Mt'?,,!;»'';  «'■'/.'•- -pose. 

Shake,  '^°"^^^^^'^^^^^^'«^^'^'i  endeavour  to 
"  rU  never-no,  never-no,  never  forsake." 
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HYMN    106. 


(S.  M.) 


SALVATION   BY   GRACE. 

1  GRACE !  'tis  a  charming  sound ! 

Harmonicus  to  the  ear ; 
Heaven  with  the  echo  shall  resound, 
And  all  the  earth  shall  hear. 

2  Grace  first  contriv'd  a  way 

To  save  rebellious  man, 
And  all  the  means  that  grace  display. 
Which  drew  the  wondrous  plan. 

3  Grace  guides  my  wand'ring  feet 

To  tread  the  heavenly  road, 
And  new  supplies  each  hour  I  meet 
While  pressing  on  to  God. 

4  Grace  all  the  work  shall  crown 

Through  everlasting  days ; 
It  lays  in  heaven  the  topmost  stone. 
And  well  deserves  the  praise. 


HYMN    197. 


(7'9.) 


SONGS   OF   PRAISE. 

1  SONGS  of  praise  the  angels  sang ; 
Heaven  with  hallelujahs  rang. 
When  Jehovah's  work  begun, 
When  he  spake  and  it  was  done. 

2  Songs  of  praise  awoke  the  morn 
When  the  Prince  of  peace  was  born  ; 
Songs  of  praise  arose,  when  he 
Captive  led  captivity. 

3  Heaven  and  earth  must  pass  away ; 
Sono-s  of  }»raiRe  shall  crown  tliat  day 
God'will  make  new  heavens  and  earth 
Songs  of  praise  shall  hail  their  birth. 


HYMX  198. 

4  And  shall  man  alone  be  dumb 

1  III  that  glorious  kin-dom  come  ? 
No;  the  Church  deliohts  to  raise 
Psalms,  and  hymns,  and  songs  of  praise. 

5  Saints  below,  with  heart  and  voice, 
btillm  songs  of  praise  rejoice: 
Learnmg  here  by  faith  and  love, 
feongs  of  praise  to  sing  above. 

0  Borne  upon  their  latest  breath, 
feongs  of  praise  shall  conquer  death  ; 
1  hen,  amidst  eternal  joy. 
Songs  of  praise  their  powers  employ. 

HYMN    198. 

THE    SONG   OF  THE   REDEEMED. 

^   ^T^A^^'  ^"^  «'"S  the  sung 
Of  Moses  and  the  Lamb  ' 
Wake  every  heart,  and  every  tongue. 
To  praise  the  Saviour's  name ! 

2  Sing  of  his  dying  love. 

Sing  of  his  rising  power  ; 
Sing  how  he  intercedes  above, 
1  or  us  whose  sins  he  bore  ! 

3  Ye  pilgrims  on  the  road 

To  Zion's  citv,  sing; 
Rejoice  ye  in  the  Lamb  of  God 
in  Christ  th'  Ktrrn.-il  King! 

4  Soon  shall  we  hejir  Jiim  say, 

"  Ye  blessed  children  con'ie  '" 

Soon  will  he  callus  li.'uce  away 
To  our  eternal  liouic. 

6  There  shall  our  mptur'd  tongues 
His  endless  praise  proclaim, 

/^AT''^^''''  ^^''^'-^  ^'^^^'^'11  the  song 
OfMoses  and  the  Lamb. 
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HYMNS  199,  200. 
,    HYMN    199. 


(8.  M.) 


JESUS   THE    LIGHT  AND   PEACE   OF  HIS   PEOPLE. 

1  LIGHT  of  the  anxious  heart, 

Jesus  thy  suppliants  cheer ; 
Bid  thou  the  fjlooin  of  guilt  depart, 
And  shed  thy  sweetness  here. 

2  Happy  the  man  whose  breast 

Thou  niak'st  thy  residence, 
From  God's  right  hand  a  radiant  guest 
Unseen  by  fleshly  sense. 

3  Brightness  of  God  above, 

TJnfathomable  grace, 
Vouchsafe  a  present  fount  of  love 
To  cleanse  thy  chosen  place. 

4  To  thee  whom  children  see. 

The  Father  (>ver  blest, 
The  holy  Spirit,  one  and  three, 
Be  endless  praise  addrest. 


HYMN    200. 

GLORY  AXD   GRACE   IN   CHRIST. 

1  NOW  to  the  Lord  a  noble  song  ! 
Awake,  my  soul ;  awake,  my  tongue ; 
Hosannah  to  th'  etcM-nal  name, 

And  all  his  boundless  love  proclaim. 

2  See  whore  it  shines  in  Jesus'  face, 
The  brightest  image  of  his  grace  ; 
God  in  the  person  of  his  Son, 

Has  all  his  mightiest  works  outdone. 

3  Grace  ! — 'tis  a  sweet,  a  cliariiiing  theme  ; 
My  thoughts  rejoice  at  Jesus'  name  ! 

Y'e  angels,  dwell  upon  the  sound; 
Ye  heavens  reflect  it  to  the  ground  ! 


(L.  M.) 


1  1 


(S.   M.) 

PEOPLE. 


(l.  m.) 
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4  Oh  !  may  I  reach  that  happy  phice 
Where  ho  unveils  his  lovely  face  . 

Where  all  his  heauties  you  behohi, 
And  sing  his  name  to  harps  of  gold  ! 

HYMN   201. 

KETURNIXG  TO  ZION. 

1  SING,  all  yo  ransom'd  of  the  Lord 
Your  great  Deliv'rer  sin-- 

lie  joyful  in  your  Kinrr. 

2  See  the  fair  vvay  hi«  hanS  hath  made  ; 

How  peaceful  and  how  plain, 

The  simplest  trav'ller  need' not  ;rr. 
Nor  seek  V.  path  in  vain.  ' 

3  Ah.nddivmeshallleadyouon, 

Through  all  the  blissful  road; 

lill  to  the  sacred  mount  you  rise. 
And  see  your  smiling  God 

^^'if^^Si^'-'^^n^s  of  immortal  ioy 
Shall  bloom  on  every  head  ; 

L  kpTT'  ""^'V,"«'  ^"<^  ^li^tress, 
Like  shadows,  all  are  fled. 

Puv,n"  ;''•  •^;"'"'  ^^'d««"^«r's  strength  ; 
Pursue  his  footsteps  still :  ^ 

^;^^j;\^'^",l  H^*^^  still  fix  your  eye 
On  Zion's  heavenly  hill. 


(C.  M.) 


le; 


INVITATION^  WARNING. 
HYMN    202. 


Rev.  xxii.  17-20. 
THE  Spirit  in  our  hearts, 
Th„%-r^'':7'^-' '"'*»'■''' corner 


(s.  M.> 
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HYMN  203. 


2  Let  him  that  heareth  say 

To  all  about  him,  come  : 
Let  liim  that  thirsts  for  righteousness, 
To  Christ,  the  fountain,  come. 

3  Yes,  whosoever  will, 

O  let  him  freely  come, 
And  freely  drink  the  stream  of  life : 
'Tis  Jesus  bids  him  come. 

4  Lo  !  Jesus,  who  invites. 

Declares,  I  quickly  come  ; 
Lord,  even  so  ;  I  wait  thy  hour  : 
Jesus,  my  Saviour,  come ! 


HYMN    203. 

WONDERS  OF  GOD'S  LOVE. 

1  YE  humble  souls,  approach  your  God 

With  songs  of  sacred  praise  ; 
For  he  is  good,  supremely  good ; 
And  kind  are  all  Jiis  ways. 

2  All  nature  owns  his  guardian  care, 

In  him  we  live  and  move ; 
But  nobler  benefits  declare 
The  wonders  of  his  love. 

3  He  gave  his  Son,  his  only  Son, 

To  ransom  rebel  worms ; 
'Tis  here  ne  makes  his  goodness  known 
In  its  diviner  forms. 

4  To  this  dear  refuge.  Lord,  we  come, 

'Tis  here  our  hope  relies ; 
A  safe  defence,  a  peaceful  home. 
When  storms  of  trouble  rise. 

5  Thine  eye  beholds,  with  kind  regard. 

The  souls  who  trust  in  thee ; 
Their  humble  hope  thou  wilt  reward, 
With  bliss  divinely  free. 


(C.  M.) 
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^  ^  m  ?^'^'  *^  ^'^^^  ^'""S'^ty  love 

Not  all  th' angelic  songs  above 
tan  render  equal  praise. 

HYMN    204. 

SINNERS  INVITED  TO  CHRIST. 

^       ^^Thhr  """"■''  ^^^'"  ^"'^  wretched, 
^nis  IS  your  accepted  hour' 

Jesi.s  ready  stands  to  save  you, 

Rp  i.    1  ,  ''It''*^''  ^°^«'  a"'^  power ; 

He  IS  able,  he  IS  willing  :d(!ubt  no  more. 

(^ods  free  bounty  glorify, 
True  behefand  true  repentance, 

Withonr'^  ^''''"^  ''''""'^  ^••'"S«  »«  nigh, 
Wthout  money  come  to  Jes^us  Christ  and  buy  t 

Let  not  conscience  make  you  lin-er  ' 

,lf,7  «i  fitness  fondly  drJam;°' 
All  the  fitness  he  requireth, 
.  Is  to  feel  your  need  of  him  : 
Tins  he  gives  you:  'tis  the  Spirit's  rising  beam. 
PI     /"f '""'-^t^  Ood,  ascended, 
Pleads  the  merit  of  his  blood  ! 
Venture  on  him,  venture  wholly, 

\Tnn  A  ."?  ''^^'^'  *''"'^*  "^t'-U'Je  : 

Aone  but  Jesus  can  do  helpless  sinners  good. 

HYMN   205. 

EXPOSTULATION  WITH  SINNERS. 

SINxNERS  turn,  why  will  ye  die? 
God,  your  Maker,  asks  you  why  : 
God,  who  did  your  being  give. 
Made  you  with  himself  to  live  • 
He  the  fatal  cause  demands, 

Asks  the  work  ofhis  own  hands: 
Why,  ye  thankless  creatures,  why 
Will  ye  cross  his  love,  and  die  ? 


(7's.) 
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2  Sinners,  turn,  why  will  ye  die? 
God,  your  Suviour,  iisksyou  why: 
He,  who  did  your  souls  retrieve, 
Died  himself  that  ye  niii^ht  live. 
Will  you  let  hiui  die  in  vaia? 
Crucify  your  Lord  again  / 

^V'iy>  y'  ninsoined  sinners,  why 
Will  ye  sli<rht  hia  grace,  and  die  ? 

3  Sinners,  turn,  why  will  ye  die? 
God,  the  Spirit,  nsks  yoii  why  :. 
He  who  all  your  lives  hath  strove, 
Woo'd  you  to  embrace  his  love  : 
Will  ye  not  his  grace  receive  i 
Will  ye  still  refuse  to  live? 

'   O,  ye  dying  sinners,  why, 
Why  will  ye  for  ever  die  ? 

HYMN    206. 
Rev.  iii.  20. 

1  BEHOLD  a  stranger  at  the  door, 
Who  gently  knocks  in  mercy's  hour  ; 
Li  lovely  attitude  he  stands. 

With  melting  heart  and  bleeding  hands. 

2  The  Friend  of  Sinners  !~yes,  "tis  ho, 
With  garments  dy'd  on  Ciilvary ; 
Rise,  touch'd  with  gratitude  divine, 
And  let  the  heav'nly  stranger  in. 

3  Oh  !  then,  his  fulness  thou  shalt  see, 
And  "  sup  with  him  and  he  with  thee ;" 
Refusing  still,  the  liour's  at  hand, 
You'll  at  his  door  rejected  stand. 

HYMN    207. 

THE  SIXXER  ENTREATED. 

1  RETURN,  0  wand'rer,  now  return, 
And  seek  thine;  injur'd  Father's  face: 
Those  nev^^  desires  which  in  thee  burn, 
Were  kindled  by  reclaiming  grace. 


(L.  M.) 


(L.  M.) 


HYMxs  208,  209. 


2  I?oi  .,,„  0  wand'rrr,  now  r,.f„n.. 

Hesces  thy  sofhM.'.l  «pi'n>  , noun,: 
When  no  intrndingV-ur  i.s  nidi. 

3  Return   O  wnn.l'rer,  now  rotnrn, 

JIow  freely  Jesus  can  foi-irivo 

T>«  mercy^s  voice  invites  thee  near: 
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lands. 
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e, 
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HY.MX    208. 

PEACE  FOR  THE  TitOrnLED  SOUL. 


(P.  M.) 


Cease  t}ir  cSmnS  f  ' '"""  "'  """e  i 

9  Come  freely  come,  by  sin  onnrest 
On  Jesus  cast  thy  wei-htl  lonrl 
In  Inm  thy  refuge  iL.I.tjivLr' 

Thvtoirr'"^'""^*^^"^^ 

Ohe  a?  h'r  ''  ^'''?"'  ■'  ^'<>'-io"«  word  • 
Oheai,  beheve,  and  bless  the  Lord ' 


1, 

face 
-ira, 
e. 


mm  200. 

KEST  FOR  THE  AAEARY  PEXITEXT. 

COME,  weary  souls  with  sin  onnre.f 

Come  and  accept  the  promis'dTeT' 
The  Saviour's  gracious  call  obey 
And  cast  your  gloomy  fears  awjfy. 


(l..  M.) 
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3  Burdened  wifh  guilt,  a  painful  load, 
O  come  and  bow  before  your  Ood! 
Divine  compassion,  mighty  love, 
Will  all  the  painful  load  remove. 

3  Here  mercy's  boundless  ocean  flows, 
To  cleanse  your  guilt  and  heal  your  woes  ; 
Pardon,  and  life,  and  endless  peace; 
How  rich  the  gift,  how  free  the  grace  ! 

HYMN    210. 

THE  SINNER  INVITED  AND  WARNED. 

1  HASTEN,  einner,  to  be  wise  : 

Stay  not  for  the  morrow's  sun  : 
Wisdom,  if  you  still  despise, 
Harder  is  it  to  be  won. 

2  Hasten,  mercy  to  implore  ; 

Stay  not  for  the  morrow's  sun  : 
Lest  thy  season  should  be  o'er, 
Ere  this  evening's  stage  be  run. 

3  Hasten,  sinner,  to  return ; 

Stay  not  for  the  morrow's  sun  ; 
Lest  thy  lamp  should  cease  to  burn, 
Ere  salvation's  work  is  done. 

4  Hasten,  sinner,  to  be  blest ; 

Stay  not  for  the  morrow's  sun  ; 
Lest  perdition  thee  arrest, 
Ere  the  morrow  is  begun. 


(7'8.) 


HYMN    211. 

THE  SINNER  EXHORTED. 

SINNER !  rouse  thee  from  thy  sleep, 
W''ke,  and  o'er  thy  folly  weep ; 
Raise  thy  spirit  dark  and  dead, 
Jesus  waits  his  light  to  shed. 


(7's.) 
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HYMN  212. 

*  JT"^,?  ^T'  ''''^P'  "'•'SO  from  deati, 
VVatchfu   tread  tlvit  nniu  '  i      '  • 

^FrnrH'^f*'">^''^^'»«««om  crime 
From  tins  hour  redeem  thy  ti me"' 
Life  secure  without  delayf 
i^vil  18  the  mortal  day. 

*  Call"d?r'l"^  "'"!  ^°"''«''  «till, 
Jr'alldofJesus,  learn  his  wil- 
.Tesus  cal  s  tVon,  death  ar.d  niUt 
Jesus  vyaits  to  slied  Im  light^ 
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HYMN    212. 


THE  BROAD  ANn  THE  NARROW  ROAD. 


(S>  8.  M.) 


1  STRIVE,  for  the  way  is  straight 
In  which  the  Say^oVrttTf'' 
And  narrow  is  the  gate 

CuToff  .P '''^'^  "P  to  God. 
tut  off  th'  ensnaring  hand, 

Pluck  out  th' ensnaring  eye 
Turn  ye  at  God's  command^' 
Smners,whywillyedie? 

m^^fi'i^.r^'-^  but  few 
Who  find  the  living  way  - 

^"^.^rhy.alas'vvilifou^' 
Still  blindly  go  astray  ? 

O  shut  the  crowded  gati, 

Though  wide  it  seem,  and  fair, 

Ti  In     -^/^"r^"  or  late, 
lo  anguish  and  despair. 

Shall  sink  in  thickest  gloom  • 
Stnve  night  is  coming  on, 

Ye  hasten  to  the  comb. 
Ask.  mercy  shall  be  given  • 

Seek  as  for  hidden  gold  / 

^"C^'^"d  the  Lord  V  heaven 
The  gates  will  wide  unfold 
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HYMN  213. 

THE  INVITATION  OF  CHRIST. 

1  COME,  ye  weary  sinners,  come,   * 

All  who  irroiiu  beneath  your  load! 
Jesus  calls  his  wand'rers  home  ; 

Hasten  to  your  pard  ning  God. 
Come  ye  guilty  souls  oppress'd, 

Answer  to  the  Saviour's  call, 
"  Come,  and  I  will  give  you  rest ! 

"  Come,  and  I  will  save  you  all !" 

2  Jesus,  full  of  truth  and  love, 

We  thy  kindest  word  obey; 
Faithful  let  thy  mercies  prove ; 

Take  our  load  of  guilt  away! 
Fain  we  would  on  thee  rely, 

Cast  on  thee  our  sin  and  care. 
To  thine  arms  of  mercy  fly. 

Find  our  lasting  quiet  there. 

3  Burden'd  with  a  world  of  grief, 

Burden'd  with  our  sinful  load, 
Burden'd  with  this  unbelief, 

Burden'd  with  the  wrath  of  God ; 
Lo  we  come  to  thee  for  ease, 
^  True  and  gracious  as  thou  art ! 
Now  our  groaning  souls  release, 

AVrite  forgiveness  on  our  heart ! 


(7'8.) 


i 


HYMN    214. 

THE  YOUNG  EXHORTED. 

1  YE  hearts  with  youthful  vigour  warm, 

In  smiling  crowds  draw  near  ; 
And  turn  from  every  mortal  charm, 
A  Saviour's  voice  to  hear. 

2  He,  Lord  of  all  the  worlds  on  high, 

Stoops  to  converse  with  you  ;  " 
And  lays  his  radiant  glories  by, 
Your  friendship  to  pursue. 


(»!.  M.) 


HYMN  215. 

IS  sure  his  We  to  gain  ; 

'S  Avvay,  ye  faJse,  delusive  toys, 

Tis  Iiere  I  hx  my  lasting  choice  • 
And  here,  true  bliss  I  find 
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CHRISTIAK  LIFE  AND  CONFLICT. 


HYMN   215. 

THE  CHRISTIAN  RACE. 

2  A  Cloud  of  Witnesses  around 
Hold  thee  m  full  survey  — 
Forget  the  steps  already  Ll 
And  onward  nrge  thy  wLy! 

^  '^T.^?^^f"-^»™'^«ng  voice 
That  calls  thee  fron  "on  1  ?gh  • 

■10  thin-e  aspn-ing  eye, 

V  J  ace  uejf  un  • 

Aijdcrown'd  with  vi^tV  at  thy  feet 
I  It  lay  my  honours  down.      ^       ' 


(C.  M.) 


«iSl)a«BSa»sS!i«ii«,'^A.^ 
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HYMN    216. 


THE  CHRISTIAN  RACE. 


(h,  M.) 


1  AWAKE  our  souls,  away  our  fears, 

Let  every  trembling  thought  be  gone  ; 
Awake,  and  run  the  heavenly  race," 
And  jiut  a  cheerlul  courage  on. 

2  True,  'tis  a  strait  and  thorny  road, 

And  mortal  spirits  tire  and  faint ; 
But  they  forget  the  mighty  God, 

Who  feeds  the  strength  of  every  saint. 

3  The  mighty  God,  whose  niatcliless  power. 

Is  ever  new,  and  ever  young ; 
Shall  firm  endure  while  i'ndless  years 
Their  everlasting  circles  run. 

4  From  thee,  the  overflowing  sprinir, 

Our  souls  shall  drink  a  iiill  siiifply  ; 

While  such  as  trust  their  native  stnuiirth. 

Shall  melt  away,  and  droop,  and  die. 

5  Swift  as  an  eagle  cuts  the  uir, 

We'll  mount  aloft  to  thine  abode; 
On  wings  of  love  our  souls  shall  lly, 
Nor  tire  amidst  the  heaven Iv  road. 


HYMN    217. 

FOR  THE  DIVINE  OlIDANCE. 

GUIDE  me,  O  thou  great  Jehovah, 
Pilgrim  through  this  barren  land  ; 

I  am  weak,  but  thou  art  miyhty ; 
Hold  me  with  thy  powerful  hand  : 

Bread  of  heaven, 
Feed  me  till  I  want  no  more. 


(8.  7.  4.) 


HOLY   21S. 

2  Ope.1,  Lord  the  crystal  fouut.iu 

Be  t hou  still  „,y  rtrongtl,  „„d  „„,,,, 
J  will  ever  give  to  flioo. 
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PBAYEI!  FOR  cnmsTUXOiR  ICES 

And  know  tJioii  lip..,.'  f  ^  ' 

Give„,e„,,t,,e;°;'„';t;;',:'"'n-aye,. 

^Jllcauall  tlli^,iv,s(|o• 
Almighty  to  renew. 

^  Iwantasoberrnm.I, 
A  selt-renomicin.ir  will, 

Asou  Wdto^,ah,,  =  '''' 

Keaytotakeupandsustahi 
-liie  consecrated  cro.ss 

3  I  want  a  godly  fear, 

Andsees^^t.     --— ear, 
A  .spint  still  prepar'd         '  ' 

we;^^<j;,:^tfc;:r 

And  watching'in.o  p,C''' 


(S.  M.) 


mmm 
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4  I  want  a  heart  to  pray, 

To  pray  and  novor  ccaso, 
Never  to  nuirinnr  at  tliy  stay, 

Or  wish  my  snff'rinsjs  less; 
This  blessing,  above  all, 

Always  to  pray  I  want, 
Out  of  the  deep  on  thee  to  call 

And  never,  never  faint. 

6  I  want  a  true  regard, 

A  single,  steady  aim, 
Unmov'd  by  threat'ning  or  reward, 

To  tii(>e  and  thy  great  name  ; 
A  jealous,  just  concern 

For  thine  innnortal  praise  ; 
A  pure  desire  that  all  may  learn 

And  glorify  tliy  grace. 

6  I  rest  upon  thy  word, 

The  promise  is  for  me  ; 
My  succour  and  salvation,  Lord, 

Shall  surely  come  from  thee ; 
But  let  me  still  abide, 

Nor  from  my  hope  remove. 
Till  thou  my  patient  spirit  guide 

Into  thy  perfect  love. 


HYMN    219. 


(C,  M.) 


THE  HOPE  OF  IIEAVEX. 

1  WHEN  I  can  read  my  title  clear 

To  mansions  in  the  skies, 
I  bid  farewell  to  every  fear. 
And  wipe  my  weeping  eyes. 

2  Should  earth  against  my  soul  engage, 

And  fiery  darts  be  hurl'd  : 
Then  I  can  smib  at  Satan's  rage. 
And  face  a  frow^iinc  world. 


(C.   N.) 


"v^rxs  22(1  221. 

3  Let  cares  like  a  wiM  doI„..  eome 
Ami  storms  of  sorrow  fi.li 

Mav  I  but  safely  reach  my  home 
%  God,  u,y  heave.i,  my  all     ' 

4  There  shall  I  I,at),o  my  weary  son! 
Inseasofheavcilyrest^^      "' 
And  not  a  wave  of  trouble  "roll 
Across  my  peaceful  breasi 

HYMN    220. 

f^innSTT.ANMVATCFirrLXESS. 

A  (jod  to  ijlorify  • 
And  fit  jt  for  the  sky. 

2  From  youth  to  hoary  a^e 
My  calling  to  fulfi'L" 
Oh  may  it  all  my  powers  engage 
-lodomy  master's  will! 
3  Arm  me  with  jealous  care, 
Asm  thy  sight  to  live; 
And  oh,  thy  servant.  Lord,  prepare 
A  strict  account  to  give  /     ^ 
4  Help  ,no  to  watrh  ;i::^  -,,,,. 
And  on  thyself  rely".'     "' 
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(S.  W.) 


HYMN    221. 

RKNOrxciNG  THE  WORLD 

«ut  grace  has  set  me  free. 


(C.   M.) 


•MMMMMi 
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2  Tlioso  follies  now  no  lonqor  please, 

No  more  (leliyht  aftoni ; 
Far  from  my  heart  be  joys  like  these, 
Now  I  have  known "tlu>  Lord. 

3  As  by  the  lipht  of  openin,!;  <lay 

The  stars  are  all  eonceal'd, 
So  earthly  pleasures  fade  away 
When  Jesus  is  reveaPd. 

4  Creatures  no  more  divide  my  choice, 

I  bid  tiiem  all  dejjart ; 
His  name,  and  love,  and  irracious  voice 
Shall  fix  my  roving  heart. 

5  Now,  Lord.  I  would  be  tliine  alone. 

And  wholly  live  to  thee; 
Yet  worthless  still,  myself  I  own, 
Thy  worth  is  all  my  plea. 


HYMN    222. 

PRESSIXO  TOWARD  HEAVEN. 

1  RL'^E  my  soul  and  stretch  thy  wings, 

Thy  better  portion  trace; 
Iiise  fi-um  transitory  things, 

Tow'rds  heaven,"  thy  destin'd  place  : 
Sun,  and  moon,  and  stars  decay. 

Time  shall  soon  this  earth  remove; 
Rise,  my  soul,  and  haste  away, 

To  seats  prepar'd  above. 

2  Rivers  to  the  ocean  run, 

Nor  stay  in  all  their  course  ; 
Fire,  ascending,  seeks  the  sun  ; 

Both  speed  them  to  their  source. 
So  a  soul  that's  born  of  God, 

Pants  to  view  liis  glorious  face, 
Upward  tends  to  his  abode, 

To  rest  in  Ins  embrace. 


(7.  6.) 


ce 


(7.  6.) 
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Yetase..oM,an,iyekuouV 

f»l>Py  twifrunce  will  bo  .riven 
All  our  .sorrows  loft  below."        ' 
And  oartJi  exchaugM  fo,-  heaven. 

HYJLV    223. 

HK.TOrClNa  IN  HOPE. 
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2  We  are  trav'Jlin.r  homp  f,  n  j 

feoon  thou-  happiness  shuli  see. 
''Si\''''"f'^^'^"^betrayU 

Pa  donvr;/'^^^ 

1  aiuon  d  now,  no  more  we  ro-im 
Chnst  conducts  us  to  our  iome* 
4  Lord   obediently  we'll  ^o, 
Gladly  leaving  all  belovv/ 
Only  thou  our  leader  be 

And  we  still  will  follow' thee 


HYMX  224. 


(7's.) 


(t.  M.) 


FOLLOWING  THK  FVAAmrr, 

'^  iHL  EXAMPLE  OF  CHRIST. 

To  Jo.„s  lei  „s  lift  „„'r  .';;;"""«'"'^ '» »wfe. 

J'"g'itp„te™  of  the  Christian  life. 


""TBMfittamiiiliiiiiiiiiini  II 
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HYMN  225. 


2  O  how  benevolent  and  kind, 

How  mild,  how  ready  to  forgive  : 
Be  this  the  temper  of  our  mind, 

And  these  the  rules  by  which  we  live. 

3  To  do  his  heavenly  father's  will 

Was  his  employment  and  delijrht ; 
Humility  and  holy  zeal 

Shone  through  his  life  divinely  bright. 

4  Dispensing  good  where'er  he  came, 

The  labours  of  his  life  wore  love  ; 
Then,  if  we  bear  the  Saviour's  name, 
By  h^s  example  let  us  move. 

5  But,  ah,  how  blind,  how  weak  we  are. 

How  frail,  how  apt  to  turn  aside ; 
Lord,  we  depend  upon  thy  care  ; 
We  ask  thy  Spirit  for  our  guide. 

6  Thy  fair  example  may  we  trace. 

To  teach  us  what  we  ought  to  be  ; 
Make  us,  by  thy  transforming  grace. 
Oh  Saviour,  daily  more  like  thee. 


HYMN    225. 

NOT  ASHAMED  OF  CHRIST. 


(l.  m.) 


I  JESUS  !  and  shall  it  ever  be, 
A  mortal  man  asham'd  of  thee ; 
Ashani'd  of  thee,  whom  angels  praise. 
Whose  glories  shine  through  endless  days? 

I  Asham'd  of  Jesus,  sooner  ftir 
Let  night  disown  each  radiant  star ; 
Tis  midnight  with  my  soul,  till  he. 
Bright  Morning  Star,  bid  darkness  flee. 

Asham'd  of  Jesus,  O,  as  soon 
Let  morning  blush  to  own  the  sun  ; 
He  sheds  the  beams  of  light  divine 
O'er  this  benighted  soul  of  mine. 


1  A 
H 


"vaiNs  220,  227. 

n  00  1st  a  Sayionr  cii.cifie.I, 

Mv  ^3 '"'^' ^'^'^ ''^yP^'-tion  be 
^i^aviouri.otasIiamMofmt. 

HYMx\  226. 
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1  rOArr   "^'''' ^^'^  ^«^'^  REuaro.v. 

.io^ui    a  song  of  sweet  accord, 
As  ye  surround  the  throne.  ' 

^  ^^}f  sorrows  of  the  mind 

Le  banish'd  fronUhLs  phice  • 
Relgiou  never  was  desiJu'd 
To  make  our  pleasure's  Jess. 

''^^^rV^' God  have  found 
p?'°?T  begun  bolow; 
<-elestial  fruits  on  p..rH>i 

^.•on>  faith  arC'j;,^T;.ot' 
HYMX  227. 


(S.  M.) 


Tlif  liei..ht  rfl ';   ''^•■"•'-"«'  gains 
His  heart  ?„lt^7"™«»»'"n..g  hill, 


(L.  AI.) 
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][VMNs  228,  229. 


2  So,  when  tho  Cliristinn  pilixrim  views 

By  faithliis  nijiiision  in  tiie  skies, 
The  sitflir  his  f'iiintiny  strength  renews, 
And  winus  liis  speed  to  reach  the  prize. 

3  The  hope  of  heaven  his  sjiirit  clieers ; 

^  Ko  more  lie  gri(!ves  tor  sorrows  past, 
Nor  any  fntnre'eontiiot  fears. 
So  he  jnay  safe  arrive  at  hist. 

4  O  Lord,  on  thee  our  ho[)es  \vt)  stay, 

To  h'ad  ns  on  to  tinne  abode; 
Assm'd  thy  love  will  far  o'erpay 
The  liardest  labonrs  of  the  roa,d. 

iiYMx  228. 

'lUE  JOYS  OK  THli:  KKLKJIOX. 

1  JOY  is  a  frnit  that  will  not  grow 

In  nature's  barren  soil  ; 
All  we  can  boast,  till  Christ  we  know. 
Is  vanity  and  toil. 

2  A  bleeding  Saviour,  seen  by  fjiith, 

A  sense  of  pard'ning  lovt', 
A  hope  that  triumphs  over  death, 
Give  joys  like  those  above, 

3  These  are  the  joys  which  satisfy 

And  purity  the  mind; 
Which  make  the  spirit  mount  on  high. 
And  leave  the  world  behind. 

4  No  more,  believer,  mourn  thy  lot,  •' 

O,  thou  who  art  the  Lord's, 
Resign  tx)  those  who  know  him  not, 
Such  joy  as  earth  ailbrds. 

HYMN    229. 

"  Lovest  (hou  mtV — John  xxi.  17. 
1  'Tis  a  point  I  long  to  know, 

Oft  if;  causes  anxious  thoiight; 
Do  I  love  the  Lord  or  no  ? 
Am  I  his,  or  am  I  notV 


(C.  M.) 


(7's.) 


8 


9  I 
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nr.)iN  229. 

Wi.    1        '      "  ^"^-y  'Jt'  worse 
Who  have  never  h,v,nlln.srr;e! 
3  CoMld  my  )u.art  «o  hanl  venmiu 

Jll  knew  a  Saviour's  love? 

^an  I  deem  myself  a  child? 

5  Ifl  pray,  or  hear,  or  read, 
^111  i«mix'd  with  all  I  do- 
Yo    .at  love  the  Lord  i.HleeJ, 

Tell  me  IS  It  thus  with  you? 

6  Yc^  I  mourn  my  stubborn  will, 
Shn.ir^''"^-'-^'^^«»*' thrall- 
Should  I  gneve  for  what  I  feel    ' 
Ifl  did  not  love  at  all?         ' 

7  C-ouldljoy  his  saints  to  meet 

in  did  aoViotirsr*' 

8  Lord,  decide  the  doubtful  case  • 
If  It  be  mdeed  begun.  ' 

If  I  have  not  lov'd  before, 
Help  me  to  begin  to-day. 
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204)  imiNs230,  2lil. 

HYMN  230. 

LOVE. 

1  Lord,  with  clowiiig  lu'urt  I'd  praise  theo 

For  tlK!  bliss  thy  love  bestows ; 
For  the  pard'ning  «rnice  that  saves. ine, 

And  the  peace  that  from  it  Hows  : 
Help,  O  God,  my  weak  emleavour  ; 

This  dull  soul  to  rapture  raise  : 
Thou  must  light  the  flame,  or  never 

Can  my  love  be  wurm'd  to  praise. 

2  Praise,  my  soul,  the  God  that  sought  thee, 

Wretched  wand'rer,  far  astray  ; 
Found  thee  lost,  and  kindly  brought  thee 

From  the  paths  of  death  away  ; 
Praise,  with  love's  devoutest  feeling, 

Him  who  saw  thv  uuilt-boru  lear. 
And,  the  light  of  hope  revealing, 

Bade  the  blood-stain'd  cross  aj)pear. 

3  Lord,  this  bosom's  ardent  feeHng 

Vainly  would  my  lips  express : 
Low  before  thy  foot-stool  kneeling, 

Deign  thy  suppliant's  prayer  to  bless  : 
Let  thy  grace,  my  soul's  chief  treasure. 

Love's  pure  flame  vi'ithin  me  rise  ; 
And,  since  words  can  never  measure, 

Let  my  life  show  forth  thy  praise. 


(8.  7.) 


HYMN 


231. 


(r.  M.  D.) 


WATCHFULNESS. 

1  I  WANT  a  principle  within 

Of  jealous  godly  fear, 
A  sensibility  of  sin, 

A  o  ^in  to  feel  it  near  ! 
i  v'iUit  the  first  approach  to  feel, 

Uf  pride  w    vain  desire. 
To  catch  the  wand'riug  of  my  will, 

And  quench  the  kindling  lire ! 


(8.  7.) 


^'VM.v  232. 

mi  ,n,.  to  tJiy  narrow  wuv 
Uphold  ,no  with  thy  love  I^' 

O,  n.oy  t ho  lea,st  o,ui4n  pain 
%  woll-n,,structod  .oui; 

And  Invo  ,,H.  to  the  hh)o,l  a^ain 

Wh.ch  nmkcvs  the  wound..r  vole 
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(r,  M.  D.) 


HYMX  232. 

^'0R  MXCTIFrCATIO.V. 

SLord,  I  d^cpuir  myself  to  heal  • 
I,;;emysin.b,;tinn,otf'^^'' 

•^    '""«'« r,  tlie, source  of  woe. 

'  Su"o;;r„t;;L"; ""»"«';  <i.«  'uoa,% 

1  tJierefore  wll/  »..  i,  "npau  : 

I  waif   (\  1    "  J  i.    .'     •'  J^"^'''.  niv  a    ' 
%bJood  hath  vvashed  thy  si,:\;,,y.,, 


(L.  M.J 


"jsssm 


i     Hi 


206 


HYMNS  233,  23'^. 


5  Spf'.ik,  gracious  Lord,  my  sickness  cure, 
]\Iako  my  infected  natures  ])urc  ; 
Peace,  righteousness,  airrl  joy  impart. 
And  give  thyself  unto  my  lieart. 

HYMN    233. 

1  FATHER,  whate'er  of  earthly  bliss 

Thy  sovereign  will  denies, 
Accepted  at  thy  throne,  let  this, 
]\[y  luunbU;  prayer  arise  : 

2  Giv,3  me  a  calm  and  tliankful  heart, 

From  every  murmur  free  ; 
The  blessings  of  thy  grace  impart, 
And  make  me  live  to  thee  : 

3  Let  the  sweet  hope  that  thou  art  mine 

My  life  and  death  attend  ; 
Thy  presence  through  my  journey  shine. 
And  crown  my  journey's  end. 


(C.  M.) 


iiy:\in 


231:. 


(C.  M.) 


FOR  A  KEXEWEI)  HEART. 

1  OH  !  for  a  heart  to  praise  my  God, 

A  heart  from  guilt  set  free, — 
A  heart  that's  sprinkled  with  the  blood 
So  freely  shed  for  me  ; — 

2  A  heart  resigu'd,  submissive,  meek, 

]\Iy  great  Redeemer's  throne. 
Where  only  Christ  is  heard  to  speak. 
Where  Jesus  reigns  alone  ; 

y  Oh  !  for  a  lowly,  contrite  heart, 
Believing,  true,  and  clean. 
Which  neither  life  nor  death  can  part 
From  him  who  dwells  within  ; — 

4  A  heart  in  every  thought  renew'd, 
And  fill'd  with  love  divine. 
Perfect  and  right,  and  pure  and  good, 


J« 
1 


copy 


Lord,  of  thine ! 


(C.  M.) 


e, 


(C.  M.) 


iiv^rxs  235,  236. 


TI ly  nature  gracious  LonI,  impart  • 

^!^'  thy  new  name  upon  my  honvt 
^hy  new,  best  imme  of  Love! 

HYMN   235. 

.CONTENTMENT. 

^  T<fthp'''  '"^V^T^-'  ^''^^*^  ""-^•'■•'"s  cares 
tLvT  -;'•*;. ^'"-''^'''s.  thorns,  anrl  snares- 
1^'7  ^''^^t  <^ishononr  on  thy  Lord  ' 

And  contradict  his  ^^raeiou^  word 

'mvt^tt'^''^'"^''^'"^^^'-^"^ 

"  "y  ^^"t  thou  now  o  ve  nhiro  fr,  f,     o 
How  ca..t  thou  want  ifUj^iv^^ 
Or  lose  thy  vvay  ^-ith  such  1  guidi  9 

^  ^?T' (}'^V'^f^^'^^  hk  mercy  seat, 

Wc  ga^  e    hee  warrant  f roui  tl^at  Jiour 
lotn.sth,s  wisdom,  love,  and  povver.' 

Ad  he  refuse  to  hear  thv  call  ? 
And  has  he  not  his  promise  past, 
IlKit  thou  Shalt  overcome  at  last? 

rn,  "'"'^^  *''Pf'  li'^ine,  apace,  to  God  • 
li-en  count  thy  ,,rese„t  tr  als  s. n a  1 
*<^'- heaven  will  make  anu>ndsibr  ail. 

HYMN    230.       n   ,,  « 

'^   ^»  (I,.   M.  6  LINES.) 

Jesus,  a  compassionate  High  Priest.-.//.^,  iy  15 
1  WHEN  gath'ring  clouds  around  I  view 
And  days  are  ,]ark,  aurl  friends  are  few 
On  him  I  lean,  who,  not  in  vain  ' 
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(r-  M.) 


H 


imnau  pain 


q)enenc'd  every  1 

t'seesmy  wants,  alhiysniyfe 
And  counts  and  treasures 


irs, 


up  my  tears. 
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HYMN  237. 


2  If  aught  should  tempt  my  soul  to  stray 
From  heavenly  wisdom's  unrrow  way 
To  tlee  the  good  I  would  pursue, 

Or  do  the  sin  I  would  not  do ; 

Still  He,  who  felt  temptation's  power, 

Shall  guard  me  in  that  dang'rous  hour. 

3  When  sorrowing  o'er  some  stone  I  bend, 
Which  covers  all  that  was  a  friend, 
And  from  las  hand,  his  voice,  his  smile, 
Divides  me  for  a  little  while  ; 

Thou  Saviour  seest  the  tears  I  shed, 
For  thou  didst  weep  o'er  Laz'rus  dead. 

4  And  oh !  when  I  have  safely  past, 
Through  eveiy  conflict  but  the  last. 
Still,  still  unchanging,  watch  beside 
My  bed  of  death,  tor  thou  hast  died  : — 
Then  point  to  realms  of  endless  dav, 
And  wipe  the  latest  tear  av^^ay ! 


HYIi[N    23 


i. 


HOPE  IN  TROUBLE. 

1  WPIEN  musing  sorrow  weeps  the  past, 

And  mourns  the  present  i)ain, 
How  sweet  to  think  of  peace  jit  l;ist, 
And  feel  that  death  is  "jiin  ! 

2  'Tis  not  that  murm'ring  thoughts  arise, 

And  dread  a  Fathei's  will ;" 
'Tis  not  that  meek  sul)mission  flies. 
And  would  not  suffer  still ; 

3  It  is,  that  heaven-born  faith  surveys 

The  paths  to  realms  of  light, 
And  longs  her  eagle  pliuiies  to  raise, 
And  lose  herself  in  sight. 

4  It  is,  that  hope  with  ardour  glows 

To  see  him  face  to  fiice. 
Whose  dying  love  no  language  knows 
Sufficient  art  to  trace. 


(C.  M.) 


2  ' 
J 


d, 


(C.  M.) 


HVMNs  238,  239. 

5  0  let  me  wing  my  hallowVl  H.Vht 
^rom  earth-born  woe  and  cu-e 
And  soar  beyond  tbese  clou  Is  of'n-.ht 
My  Saviour's  bliss  to  share  !        °    ' 

HYMN    238. 

SANCTIFFED  AFFUCTIOX. 

1  Lord!„„nfHiote(l,nn<lismayVl, 
In  pleasure's  path  how  long  J  st,av'(I 
JJut  thou  hast  made  me  fee?  thy  ,nV  ' 

Andturu'dmysoultotheeju^aoi 
2  What  thouGfh  it  niem'd  m-,r  f  •  a- 

i';iessth.hand\;:;;r;is^;:i^S-"' 

Jiut  Sciv  d  me  from  eternal  woe  ! 
3  Oh  !  hadst  thou  left  me  imchastis'd 

And  still  the  snare  in  secret  laid 
Had  my  unwary  feet  betray'd, 

4  I  love  thy  chast'nings,  0  my  God 

vvnere,  m  thy  presence  fully  blest 
TJiy  stricken  saints  for  ever  rest 
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(r..  M.) 


HYMN   239. 

TRIALS. 

i  'TIS  my  haj^piness  b(^low, 

i^ut  the  Saviour's  power  to  know 
Sanctifying  every  loss.  ' 

Tmls  must  and  will  bef.,11: 

But  wirh  humble  faith  to  see 
Love  mscnb'd  upon  them  all ; 
liiis  IS  happiness  to  me. 


(7's.) 


!i  r 
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HYMNS  210,  241. 


m 


3  Did  I  meet  no  triiils  Ikm-c, 

No  chastisement  by  tli(3  \v;iy, 
Miulil  I  not  with  reason  f'enr  " 
I  sliouhl  1)0  a  east  away  V 

4-  Trials  make  th(!  pronii.s(!  sweet ; 
Trials  <riv(^  new  life  to  prayer; 
Jiring  mo  to  my  Saviour's  feet, 
Lny  nie  low  and  keep  me  there. 

HYMN    240. 

RESIGNATION. 

1  TrrOU  boundless  source  of  every  good, 

Our  best  desires  fuUil, 
And  help  us  to  adore  thy  irrace, 
And  mark  thv  sov'rei"'n  will ! 

2  In  all  thy  mercit>s,  may  our  souls 

Thy  bounteous  goodness  see  : 
Nor  let  the  gifts  tliy  grace  imparts 
Estrange  our  hearts  from  thee  ! 

3  Teach  us,  in  time  of  deep  distress, 

To  own  thy  hand,  O  God, 
And  in  submissive  silence  learu 
The  less'jns  of  thy  rod  ! 

4  In  every  changing  scene  of  life, 

AVhato'er  that  scene  may  be, 
Give  us  a  meek  and  humble  mind, 
A  mind  at  peace  with  thee  ! 

5  Then  may  we  close  our  eyes  in  death. 

Free  from  distracting  care  ; 
For  death  is  life,  and  labour  rest, 
If  thou  art  with  us  there. 

HYMN    241. 

DESIRES  AFiKH  UENEWKl)  HOLINESS. 

1  OH  for  a  closer  walk  with  God, 
A  calm  and  heavenly  frame— 
A  iiirht,  to  shine  upon  the  road 
Which  leads  me  to  the  Lninb  ! 


(C.  M.) 


3  ] 

J 


(C.  M.) 


od, 


2  Wliore  is  the  bl 
Whon  first  J 


Wl 


^<;i-fi  is  Tho  soiil-ivflvsi 


HYMN  243. 

PSso,In,>s,s  r  knew, 
saw  f ho  Lord ! 


OfJ( 


SMS  tnul  I 


3  What  peaceful  J 


Ifo 


w  sweet  th 


IIS  word  y 
lours  I  once 


"iiiir  view. 


en 


l^iit  they  have  loft 
The  world  can  i 

4  Return  O  Holy  Dov* 


tMi-  ineni'ry  still  ! 
•'Ill  achiiig  void, 
iH'vor  fill. 


joy'd  ! 


Sweet 


I  hate  tl 
And  d 


retur: 
niessen<rerofrest' 
|'«  sjns  which  made  fh 


■ove  thee  fi 


5  Tlie  dearest  idol  J  ] 


■0111  my  breast. 


«'<'  mourn. 


Helf 


Whato'or  that  i<loi  I 


i-'ve  knowi 


!^;'"3totearitfromtlivthr 


And 


worship  only  thi 


one. 


6  So  shall  my  walk  b 


So 


Cal 


'«  close  with  God, 


in  and  serene  my  frame 
P'^'i^y  Ii^Jit  shall  ZrkZ 


That  load 


s  nie  to  the  Laml 


10  road 
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HYKK   242. 

HABITIAL  DEVOTION. 

1  WHILE  thee  I  seek,  protecting  Power 
I  e  my  van,  wishes  stili'd  :    "     ^''^^'' 

With  better  hopes  be  fill'd. 

2  Thy  love  the  power  of  tliought  bestow'd 

To  thee  my  thou-rhts  wo,?Id  so-.r  ' 

ThymorcyoV^nnlifbhasf^o^^^^^^^^^ 
ihut  mercy  I  adore. 

3  In  each  emit  of  lifo,  how  clear 

Thynilmirhandlsee: 
^ndi  blessing  to  my  soul  more  de-.r 
Because  conferr'd  bv  thee  ' 


(C.  M.) 
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HYMN  24.'}. 


M,"  I 


4  In  every  joy  tliiit  crowns  my  dnys, 

In  every  pain  I  bear, 
My  heart  slmll  iind  deliirht,  in  praise, 
Or  seek  relief  in  ]»rayer. 

5  Wiien  gladness  wings  my  favour'd  lionr, 

Tliy  love  my  llionahts  sliall  fill ; 
Kesign'd,  when  storms  of  sorrow  lower, 
IMy  soul  shall  meet  thy  will. 

0  My  liited  eye,  without  a  tear. 

The  gatlf  ring  storms  shall  see  ; 
I^ly  steadfast  heart  sliall  know  no  fear, 
That  heart  will  rest  on  thee. 

IIYiMN    243. 

THE  CHHISTIAN's  PILGRIMAGE. 

1  "  WE'VE  no  abiding  city  here  :" — 

This  may  distress  the  worldling's  mind  : 
But  shouhi  nor  cost  the  saint  a  tear. 
Who  hopes  a  better  rest  to  find. 

2  *'  We've  no  abiding  city  here :" — 

Sad  truth,  were  this  to  be  our  home  ! 
But  let  the  thought  our  spirits  cheer, 
"  We  seek  ti  city  yet  to  come." 

3  "  We've  no  abiding  city  hero  :" — 

Tlieu  let  us  live  as  pilgriuio  do ; 

Let  not  the  world  our  rest  appear, 

But  let  us  haste  from  all  below. 

4  "  We've  no  abiding  city  here," 

^  We  seek  a  city  out  of  sight, — 
Zion  its  name,— the  Lord  Ts  there, 
It  shines  with  (everlasting  light. 

5  0  sweet  abode  of  peace  and  love. 

Where  pilgrims  freed  from  toil  are  blest! 
Had  I  the  pinions  of  the  dove, 
I'd  Ty  to  thee,  and  be  at  rest. 


(I..   M.> 


1  I 
C 


lUMNs  244  31.5. 

'  "it's  ;;,^^°;|--'"- -Pino  ! 
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And  his,  to  fix  n 


ly  tunc  of  rest. 


HYMN    244. 

The  ..vvhu  •;!::;  ;^^^^^ 

Are  enough  for  life's  wo  Jfii"  ""  "'  ^'""'^^ 
cheor.  '"'«  woos,  full  enoujrh  for  its 

2  I  would  not  livo  .,1^..,^  iu      i- 

Temptation  vv  tl,;   7  ^'.t^^  ^"^/"'' ''  ^^  «'"' 
K'en  the  rantnr  'of  1;  "i    ^^^''^Ption  within  : 

Andthecu^oflhlr^^l^S^'^T"'^ 
3  IwouldnotliveaIw.y      n?  I^«"'^-^"«-«. 

Since  Jesus  J.atI      h  T|;i:rr'T'''''^f  "'^*^  "^«  ^^'^b, 
There,  sweet  hoZl^^'^u'ri'^^^^^'^^om 

To  hail  him  ii     ,•     ,H  h  ie       ^^r  ^"^  '"^  ••"■'«^ 
4  Who  xvhn  ,       /         ^     fJesceiidmg  the  skies. 

Where  the  rivers  of  ni:  ,^'''^^„^^'««^^'l  abode, 
plains,  ''^  !''''''"'•«  «ovv  o'er  the  bright 

And  the  noontide-  of  rrln,.,.  „.        ,, 
A  wi        .,  "^  a'o'y  «^ernally  re  <r,js 

While  the  antl  :1s  of   C,  l;:"^^^'^''^^^^^  ^'^  >'^'-«'t  5 
Andthesn^ileoftheLoiKtl^S^^^fc^j'; 


HYMN    245. 

I'hifipimns  ii.  12,  l;j, 

^™S  of  unendiiio'life 
While  yet  we  so.Vjourn  Iiere 

0  ^tns  our  salvation  work      ' 
With  tremblino:  and  with  fear. 


(S.  M.) 


2U 


HYMN  246. 


'J' 


2  God  will  support  our  hearts 

With  might  bot'oro  unknown; 
The  work  to  be  perfbnn'd  is  ours, 
The  strength  is  all  his  own. 

3  'Tishe  that  works  to  will, 

'Tis  he  that  works  to  do  ; 
He  is  the  power  by  which  we  act. 
His  be  the  glory  too  ! 

HYMN    246. 

ILibalkiiJc  iii.  17-19. 

1  ALTHOUGH  the  vino  its  fruit  deny. 
The  budding  tig-tree  droop  and  die, 

No  oil  the  olive  yield  ; 
Yet  will  I  trust  nic  in  my  God, 
Yea,  bend  rejoicing  to  his  rod, 

And  by  his  grace  be  heal'd. 

2  Though  fields  in  verdure  once  array'd. 
By  whirlwinds  desolate  be  laid. 

Or  parch'd  by  scorching  beam  ; 
Still  in  the  Lord  shall  be  niy  trust. 
My  joy;  for,  though  his  frown  is  just, 

His  mercy  is  supreme. 

3  Though  from  the  fold  the  flock  decay. 
Though  herds  lie  famish'd  o'er  the  lea. 

And  round  the  empty  stall  ; 
]\[y  soul  above  the  wreck  shall  rise. 
Its  better  joys  are  in  the  skies  ; 

There  God  is  all  in  all. 

4  In  God  my  strength,  howe'er  distrest, 
I  yet  will  hope,  and  calndy  rest. 

Nay,  triumph  in  his  love ; 
My  ling'ring  soul,  my  tardy  feet. 
Free  as  the  hind  he  makes  and  fleet. 

To  speed  my  course  above. 


(p.  M.) 


1 : 
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ni•^rx  247,  348. 

HYMN   247, 

J^ti-  vii.  9j  ^\;.(._ 
i  WHO  „ro  tl,„,  i„  I    .  ■ 

Thi»„„,„„„,,,i,|,.,|,-   ""•'y' 

^^' ""'"'"""o,,  ,.vory  l,„',„,.. 
Joyand"l,  I,    *""'.'"""» ''■■■'"J: 

imm  248. 

JIERCV  J)IVI.VE. 
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An^i^^,^'''f  choirs,  J.earts,  voices  nnri  I 
And  the  I  a-den  is  mei-cy  divine  ^''^'' 
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HYMNS  249,  250. 


3  HnlK'lujah  tliny  cry,  to  the  Kin<;  of  tlie  sky. 
To  fill!  grciit  cvcrljiHtiin;  [  AM  ; 
To  tlio  Liinih  that  was  slain,  and  livotli  again, 
Ilullclujah  to  God  and  tlie  Lamb  ! 


DEATH  AXJ)  l'7rEllNITY. 


IIV.MN    24.9. 

A  VOICK  FK'OM  THE  TOMH. 


(C.  M.) 


t  HARK!  from  tiie  toinbs  a  mournful  fsounrl ; 
Mino  cars  attend  tht;  cry ; 
"  Ye  living  men,  come  vit'w  the  ground 
"Where  you  must  shortly  lie. 

2  "  Princes,  this  day  must  be  your  htd. 
"  Itt  spit(>  of  all  your  towers  ; 
"The  tall,  the  wise,  tlu;  rev'rend  head 
*'  Must  lie  as  low  as  ours." 

y  Great  God !  is  this  our  certain  doom  ! 
And  are  we  still  secure/* 
Still  walking  downward  to  the  tomb, 
And  yet  [)re{)are  no  more  ? 

4  Grant  us  the  power  of  quick'ning  grace 
To  raise  our  souls  to  thee, 
That  we  may  view  thy  glorious  liice 
To  all  eternity. 


IIYIIN    250. 
Job  xiv.  1,  2,  5,  6. 

1  FEW  are  thy  days,  and  full  of  woe, 
0  man,  of  woman  born  ! 
Thy  doom  is  written  :  "  Dust  thou  art, 
"  To  dust  thou  ehalt  return." 


(C.  M.) 


HYMN  261. 

That  mocks  the  gazer's  °eye 
3  Determin'd  are  the  days  that  fl. 
Successive  o'er  thyTead       ^ 

ThatT«, ...  ^''"'' ''  on  the  unnff 
^ftat  lays  thee  with  the  dead    ^' 

HYMN  251. 
Serene  my  summ„,/i^';y^^;;f. 

Seek  thy  wholp  nl.     '''«  Puraue, 
4  „j  /  wnole  pleasure  to  fulfil 
And  honour  thee  in  all  I  do  ! 

*  ^  Where[n''/r  ^  '"•^''^<'  »«, 

That  longs  to  be  possessed  of  Thee 

*  '"fiVatrX"V''-r'■^«-"• 
ThenshaUIfea?,er;tr„td''oo^*'" 
And  as  a  victor  yield  my  bCr 
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(t.  M.) 
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jmmnB  252,  253. 


HYMN   252,  (c.ii.) 

COMFORT   IN   THE  DEATH  OF  FRIENDS, 

1  WHY  do  we  mourn  'Jemrting  friends, 
Or  shake  at  death's  alarms  1 
'Tis  but  the  voice  that  Jesus  sendd 
To  call  them  to  his  arms. 

3  Are  we  no^  tending  upward  too 
As  fast  as  time  can  move  ? 
Nor  wonld  we  wish  the  hours  more  slow 
To  keep  us  from  our  love. 

3  Why  should  we  tremble  to  convey 

llieir  bodies  to  the  tomb  ? 
There  the  dear  flesh  of  Jesus  lay, 
And  leil  aJong  perfume. 

4  The  graves  of  all  his  saints  he  bless'd, 

And  soften'd  every  bed  ; 
Where  should  the  during  members  rest, 
But  with  their  dymg  Head  ? 

6  Thence  he  arose,  ascending  high. 
And  show'd  our  feet  the  way  : 
Up  to  the  Lord  our  flesh  shall  fly 
At  the  great  rising  day. 

6  Then  let  the  last  loud  trumpet  sound. 
And  bid  our  kindred  rise  ; 
Awake,  ye  nations  under  ground. 
Ye  saints,  ascend  the  skies. 


iiiii    i  M .  il 


5YMN  253. 

PYINQ    IN  THE  LORD. 


(c.  M.) 


1  HEAR  "vvhat  the  voice  from  heaven  proclaims, 
For  all  the  pious  dead ; 
Sweet  is  the  savour  of  their  names, 
And  soft  their  sleeping  bed. 


(C.  M.) 


RIEND8. 

e  slow 


rest, 


ind. 


<C.   M.) 


n  proclaims, 


»™ns  254,  255. 

2  They  die  in  Jwus,  and  are  blest  • 
F^mTn^r'' """■'•  """"'er,  are! 

"^rd'fi^K^-tr^'-'^- 

The  aours  of  their  mortal  life     ' 
ii'nd  m  a  large  reward. 

HYMN    254. 

THE   DYING   CIIKISTIAN. 

^  X^^^  'P**"^  of  heavenly  flame 

Oh  Thi    ^^  ^^«P'"g.  ling'ring.  flyin„ 
Oh   the  pain,  tlie  bliss  of  dyinff'^' 

And  let  me  languish  into  lifc^  ' 

2  Hark,  they  whisper,  angels  sav 
Sister  spirit,  come  away !        ^' 

S?,t;«*his  absorbs  me  quite; 
bteals  my  senses,  shuts  my  sight 
Drowns  my  spirit,  draws  my  breath  ? 
Tell  me,  my  soul,  can  this  b^e  death  ? 

3  The  world  recedes,  it  disappears; 

With  soCi  '"  '"^^^y-^  -y  ears 
witb  sounds  seraphic  rinff  ; 

S'"^'J;"\y«»^  wings ;  I  Sount.  I  fly  . 

^'^y^' where  w  thy  victoiy  ^ ' 

O  death,  where  is  thy  sting? 

HYMN   255. 

BEATH   THE   LOT   OF  ALL. 

1  BENEATH  our  feet  and  O'er  our  head 

Pr  "^  '^^^^  countless  dead. 

Above  us  IS  the  heaven .' 
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(p.  M.) 


(C.  M.) 


i     I 
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HYMX  256. 


2  Death  rides  on  every  passing  breeze, 

And  lurks  in  every  flower  ; 
Each  season  has  its  own  disease. 
Its  peril  every  hour. 

3  Our  eyes  have  seen  the  rosy  light 

Of  youth's  soft  cheek  decay, 
And  fate  descend  in  sudden  night 
On  manhood's  middle  day. 

4  Our  eyes  have  seen  the  steps  of  age 

Halt  feebly  to  the  tomb  ; 
And  yet  shall  earth  our  hearts  engage, 
And  dreams  of  days  to  come  ? 

6  Turn,  mortal,  turn  !  thy  danger  know; 
Where'er  thy  foot  can  tread, 
The  earth  rings  hollow  from  below. 
And  warns  thee  of  her  dead  ! 

6  Turn,  Christian,  turn  !  thy  soul  apply 
To  truths  divinely  given  : 
The  forms  which  underneath  thee  lie, 
Shall  live,  for  hell  or  heaven  ! 


HYMN    256. 

Joh  xiv.  11-14. 

1  THE  mighty  flood  that  rolls 

Its  torrents  to  the  main, 
Can  ne'er  recall  its  waters  lost 
From  that  abyss  again. 

2  So  days,  and  years,  and  time. 

Descending  down  to  night. 
Can  thenceforth  never  more  return 
Back  to  the  sphere  of  light  : 

3  And  man  when  in  the  grave, 

Can  never  quit  its  gloom, 
Until  th'  eternal  morn  shall  wake 
The  slumber  of  the  tomb. 


(8.  M.) 
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HYMN  257.  221 

*  ^  ??^i  ^"^'  '■"  death, 
A  hiding-place  with  God 

®%"Afrom  woe  and  sin ,  till  call'd 
To  share  his  bless'd  abode! 

5  Cheer'd  by  this  hope,  I  wait 

Through  toil,  an^  iare  and  grief 
Till  my  appointed  course  is  run 
And  death  shall  bring  relie?.' 

HYMN    257.       a2.andIP3.) 
1   Tkess.  iv.  13. 

'  ™*dept/re'°  *'^  «"'™-''"*  we  will  „„t 
Thou^gh^sorrows  and  darkness  encompass  the 

^'^  fo^'ref"  '™"'^  '"'""S"  "»  portals  be- 
"^the  glo'om."  "'"^  '"'•' '»  '"yS-We  through 

'  """"'„:;:,  rr; '" ""- «'—« ™  .o„gor  be. 

%'S.""^'-""S"P»«'»»f  the  world  by 

""^  Mr™"  "^--y"-  spread  to  en. 

^hith S!   ""^  ""P^-  ™-  ae  Saviour 

Perchance  thy  weak  spirit  in  doubt  linger-d 

^""hrr^i-r "' "'"^^  "^-"'^  bh.ht  on 

^  phta'sTnf  '"""  ■''*'  "-  --  the  sem. 
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HYMNS  258,  259. 


4  Thou  art  gone  to  the  grave— but  we  will  not 
deplore  thee, 
Since  God  was  thy  ransom,  thy  guardian,  thy 

He  gave  thee,  he  took  thee,  and  he  will  restore 
thee, 

And  death  hath  no  sting  since  the  Saviour 
hath  died. 


HYMN    258. 

VICTORY  OVER  DEATH. 


(c.  M.) 


1  O  FOR  an  overcoming  faith, 

To  cheer  my  dying  hours  ; 
To  triumph  o'er  the  monster  death. 
And  all  his  frightful  powers ! 

2  Joyful  with  all  the  strength  I  have, 

My  quivering  lips  should  sing,— 
"  Where  is  thy  boasted  victory,  grave  ? 
O  death,  where  is  thy  sting  ?" 

3  If  sin  be  pardon'd,  I'm  secure  ; 

Death  hath  no  sting  beside : 
The  law  gives  sin  its  damning  power; 
But  Christ,  my  ransom,  died. 

4  Now  to  the  God  of  victory 

Immortal  thanks  be  paid, — 
Too  makes  us  conqu'rors,  while  we  die, 
Through  Christ  our  living  head. 


HYMN    259. 

MbURNERS   COMFORTED. 

1  CEASE,  ye  mourners,  cease  to  languish, 
O'er  the  grave  of  those  you  love ; 
Pain,  and  death.  nnH  ni«»ht  atri  '^■^r.,.:^-i, 
Jl^nter  not  the  world  above. 


(8,  7.) 


we  will  not 
juardian,  thy 
;  will  restore 
the  Saviour 

(C.  M.) 
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HYMN  260. 

Round  th-tamortalSCT 
3  "«ht  »nd  pesce  at  once  derivin. 

They  shall  never-never  dt 
4  Endless  ple^ure,  pain  excluding 

Shed,  ..„ heaven.  „„„en#'g,„,„. 

*2^«^^T~^?srer?o«* 


2jS3 


HYMN   260. 

THE  DEAD  WHO  Dru!  iw  «,» 

""  UIB  W  THE  Lots. 

I  INvain  our  fancy  strives  to  painfc 
The  moment  after  death,  ^ 
The  glones  that  surround  the  saint 
When  he  resigns  his  breath.        * 

^''wfslr.:'^'''^^^^^^^  break, 
we  scarce  can  sav  «  Wo»b  ~^-    •.. 

Befor^thewilling^Jlrit^ak^^^^^^ 
iler  mansion  near  the  throne. 

^  ^  To  ttir  ^'i*  ""  '^«  ^ff^rts  fail 
10  trace  our  heavenward  flight- 

Wiiich  hides  that  world  of  light 


(c.  U.) 


224f  2IYMNS  261,  2f)2. 

5  On  harps  of  gold  his  name  they  praise 
His  presence  always  view  ;i  ^        ' 
And  If  we  here  their  footsteps  trace, 
T/^er«  we  shall  praise  him  too. 


HYMN   261. 

DEATH  OF  THE  RIGHTEOUS. 

1  HOW  bless'd  the  righteous  when  he  dies 

Hnw  '  M.'i^l'  ^  ^^"^^y  «°"^  to  rest 
How  mildly  beam  the  closing  eyes, 
How  gently  heaves  th'  expiring  breast ! 

2  So  fades  a  summer-cloud  away, 

So  sinks  the  gale  when  storms  are  o'er 
So  gently  shuts  the  eye  of  day,  ' 

bo  dies  a  wave  along  the  shore. 

3  A  holy  quiet  reigns  around, 

A  calm  which  life  nor  death  destroys  • 
^<^^"}g^diBtnvhs  that  peace  profound  * 
Whi,  ;h  his  unfetter'd  soul  Ljoys. 

*  ^  wr"'r  T^^'*^"S  ^^P««  and  fears, 

Firewin     l""f  ^ng'ng  morn  appears ; 
J  arewell,  inconstant  world  farewell ! 

wKp     ""  '*'i^^^  ^'^^  spirit  flies 
"  Hni  iTr  S''^,"^''*'^  ^^-^bine  to  say, 
How  bless'd  the  righteous  when  he  dies  "> 


(h.  M.) 


HYMN   262. 

DEATH  OF  FRIENDS. 


(c.  M.> 


1  WHEN  those  we  love  are  snatch'd  away 
By  death's  resistless  hand,  ^ 

mu^???  *^^  mournful  tribute  pay 
That  friendship  must  demand. 
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(l.  m.) 
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S,„Meapi„,4'J^^^o„„,tdie.. 

ft  bids  us  Zl  tif  "'"8  '""b  ; 
"^  """'h  may  come. 
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HYMN   263. 

THE  DEAD  IN  CHRlST. 


(C.  M.) 


^  il£AR  what  the  voirp  f.r.^  u 
To  call  „,  to  his™™  •^''"^^''"* 

To  rfastr^;*^'^'^»P-''e  raised 
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HYMNS  264  265. 


6  Then,  joyfully,  while  life  we  have, 
To  Christ  our  life,  we'll  sing, 
♦'  Where  is  thy  victory,  0  grave  ? 
"  And  where,  O  death,  thy  sting  ? 


HYMl^   264. 


(l.  m.) 


A   FUNERAL  HYMN. 

1  UNVEIL  thy  bosom,  faithful  tomb, 
Take  this  new  treasure  to  thy  trust, 
And  give  these  sacred  relics  room, 
To  seek  a  slumber  in  the  dust. 

2  Nor  pain,  nor  grief,  nor  anxious  fear, 
Invade  thy  bounds ;  no  mortal  woes 
Can  reach  the  peaceful  sleeper  here. 
While  angels  watch  the  soft  repose. 

3  So  Jesus  slept ;  God's  dying  Son 

Pass'd  through  the  grave,  and  bless'd  the  bed ; 
Rest  here,  blest  saint,  till  from  his  throne 
The  morning  break,  and  pierce  the  shade 

4  Break  from  thy  throne,  illustrious  mom ! 
Attend,  O  earth,  his  sovereign  word : 
Restore  thy  trust — a  glorious  form 
Shall  then  arise  to  meet  the  Lord. 


HYMN   265. 

DEATH   DREADFUL   TO   THE  WICKED 

1  DEATH !  'tis  a  melancholy  day, 

To  those  that  have  no  God, 
When  the  poor  soul  is  forced  away 
To  seek  her  last  abode. 

2  In  vain  to  heaven  she  lifts  her  eyes ; 

But  euilt.  a  heavv  chain. 
Still  drags  her  downward  from  the  skies, 
To  darkness,  fire,  and  pain. 


(c.  M.) 


(l.  m.) 
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HYMNS  260,  267. 

^  ^%}u  f  ^^^  of  sovereign  love, 
1  hat  promis'd  heaven  to  me, 
And  taught  my  thoughts  to  soar  above, 
Where  happy  spirits  be. 

4  Prepare  me,  Lord,  for  thy  right  hand ; 
Then  come  the  joyful  day ; 
Come  death,  and  some  celestial  band, 
10  bear  my  soul  away. 

HYMN   266. 

DEATH  OP  AN  INFANl'. 

1  AS  the  sweet  flower  that  scents  the  morn, 

But  withers  in  the  rising  day : 

Thus  lovely  was  this  infant's  dawn. 

Thus  swiftly  fled  its  life  away. 

2  It  died  ere  its  expanding  soul 

Had  ever  burnt  with  wrong  desires, 
Had  ever  spurn'd  at  heaven's  control. 
Or  ever  quench'd  its  sacred  fires. 

3  It  died  to  sin,  it  died  to  cares, 

iiut  for  a  moment  felt  the  rod : 
O  mourner!  such,  the  Lord  declares, 
buch  are  the  children  of  our  God' 
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(t.  M.) 


(C.  M.) 
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lies, 


HYMN   267.  <c.  u.) 

DEATH  OF  A  YOUNG  PERSON. 

1  How  short  the  race  our  friend  has  run, 
Cut  down  m  all  his  bloom  ! 
The  course  but  yesterday  begun 
Now  fimsh'd  in  the  tomb ! 

^  '^ fe*T"«  y*'^*^  •'  hence  learn  how  soon 
i^j'/ears  may  end  their  flight  I 
Long,  long  before  life's  brilliaSt  noon 
May  come  death's  gloomy  night. 


228 


Ft 


"I 


HYMNS  268,  269. 


3  To  serve  thy  God  no  longer  wait, 

To-day  his  voice  regard ; 
To-morrow,  mercy's  open  gate 
May  be  for  ever  barr'd. 

4  And  thus  the  Lord  reveals  his  grace, 

Thy  youthful  love  to  gain ; 
"  The  soul  that  early  seeks  my  face 
Shall  never  seek  in  vain." 

HYMN    268. 

THE   TOLLING   BELL. 

1  OFT  as  the  bell  with  solemn  toll, 
Speaks  the  departure  of  a  soul ; 
Let  each  one  ask  himself,  "  Am  I 
Prepar'd,  should  I  be  called  to  die  ? 

2  Only  this  frail  and  fleeting  breath 
Preserves  me  from  the  jaws  of  death ; 
Soon  as  it  fails  at  once  I'm  gone. 
And  plung'd  into  a  world  unknown. 

3  Then  leaving  all  I  lov'd  below, 
To  God's  tribunal  I  must  go ; 

Must  hear  the  judge  pronounce  my  fate. 
And  fix  my  everlasting  state. 

4  Lord  Jesus  !  help  me  now  to  flee. 
And  seek  my  hope  alone  in  thee  ; 
Apply  thy  blood,  thy  spirit  give, 
Subdue  my  sins,  and  in  me  live. 

5  Then,  when  the  solemn  bell  I  hear, 
If  sav'd  from  guilt,  I  need  not  fear ; 
Nor  would  the  thought  distressing  be, 
Perhaps  it  next  may  toll  for  me.    - 


(l,  m.) 


HYMN    269. 

THE   DEATH   OF  A   MINISTER. 


(C.  M.) 


1  Now  let  our  mourning  hearts  revive, 
And  all  our  tears  be  dry  ; 
Why  should  those  eyes  be  drown 'd  in  grief. 
Which  view  a  Saviour  nigh  ? 


m 
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HYMN  270. 

An7''Y"L^^^  in  daSss  closed 
And  mute  th'  instructive  tongue  Z. 

4  Th'  Eternal  Shepherd  still  survives' 
New  comfort  to  impart :  ' 

SHl]?*- "  f  "ide3  us,  and  his  voice 
fetiU  animates  our  heart. 

^  "^•Vv^h'^^i^rV'"  «^ith  the  Lord- 
Fnr  T^  •n^'"''*'^  '^all  safe  abide  •  ' 

For  I  will  ne;er  forsake,  my  own 
Whose  souls  in  me  confide.- 

6  Through  every  scene  of  life  and  death 
Ihis  promise,  is  our  trust  •  ' 

And  this  shall  be  our  cSdtn'sson^ 
When  we  are  cold  in  dust.  ^' 
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THE  CHRISTIAN'S   PABTING  HOUR. 

^  ^m '"^'fi*-*^'  ^«"'*  °f  Closing  day 
AnT^hK^"  'j  peaceful  and  ser?ne 
And  the  broad  sun's  retiring  ray 

Sheds  a  mild  lustre  o'er  theTcene- 
2  Such  is  the  Christian's  parting  hour 
&o  peacefully  he  sinks  to  rfst       ' 
And  faith  rekmdling  all  its  power 
Lights  up  the  languor  of  K^,,t. 

Ttr  w'^'^  ^''^^^"  ^«  sent,  to  cheer 
The  pilgrim  on  hi«  gloomy  road 
And  angels  are  attendfng  ne Jr,        ' 
To  bear  him  to  their  bright  abode. 


(l.  m.) 
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4  O  Lord,  that  we  may  thus  depart, 
Thy  joys  to  share,  thy  race  to  see, 
Impress  thy  image  en  our  heart. 
And  teach  us  now  to  walk  with  thee ! 

HYMN    271. 

THE  PROSPECT  OF  HEAVEN. 

1  THERE  is  a  land  of  pure  debght, 

Where  saints  immortal  reign, 
Eternal  day  excludes  the  night, 
And  pleasures  banish  pain. 

2  There  everlasting  spring  abides, 

And  never-withering  flowers  j 
Death  like  a  narrow  sea  divides 
This  heavenly  land  from  ours. 

3  Sweet  fields  beyond  the  swelling  flood, 

Stand  dresjB'd  in  living  green  ; 

So  to  the  Jews  fair  Canaan  stood, 

While  Jordan  roll'd  between. 

4  But  tim'rous  mortals  start  and  shrink, 

To  cross  this  narrow  sea ; 
And  linger  trembling,  on  the  brink, 
And  fear  to  launch  away. 

^  ^  mu^°"^^  ^®  ^^^^  ^^^  doubts  remove, 
Those  gloomy  doubts  that  rise, 
And  see  the  Canaan  that  we  love, 
With  unbeclouded  eyes ! 

6  Could  we  but  climb  where  Moses  stood. 

And  view  the  landscape  o'er 

Not  Jordan's  streams,  nor  death's  cold  flood 
fehould  fright  us  from  the  shore. 

HYMN   272. 

REST  FOR  THE  WEARY  SOUL. 

1  OH !  where  shall  rest  be  found  ! 
Rest  for  the  wearv  soul  • 
'T were  vain  the  ocean's  depths  to  sound, 
Or  pierce  to  either  pole. 


(C.  M.) 
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thee! 
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HYMN  273. 


2  The  world  can  nevorgive 

The  bhss  tor  which  we  sigh  • 

Unmeasur'd  bv  tho  fli'«j.+    e 

*  ^^o";?..''  ?  tu"*^'  ^h^«e  pang 
Outlasts  the  fleeting  breath  • 
Oh !  what  eternal  horfors  ha„»* 
A'-ound  the  second  death    *^ 

5  Lord  God  of  truth  and  grace 
ForevetoreT^te/'^'^^^' 
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HYMN   273, 

THE  SAINTS  IN  GLORY 

8  tasked  them  whence  their  victv. 
AaJ&r'^  """"d  breath™  '^  "™'  = 
TW  f  ?"■  T'J''^^'  '»  the  Lamb 
ihe.r  tnumph  to  his  death.  ' 

*''HlS',f,«,™y°.- Savior  trnd, 
And  following  their  Incarnate  God 
They  reached  the  promis'SLst' 


(C.  M.) 
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(C.  M.) 


6  Our  glorious  lender  claims  our  praise, 
i  or  his  own  pattern  given, 
While  the  long  cloud  of  witnesses 
bhew  the  same  path  to  heaven. 

HYMN    274. 

THE  GLORIES  OF  HEAVEN. 

1  SHOULD  nature's  charms,  to  please  the  eve, 

In  sweet  assemblage  join, 
AH  nature's  charms  woidd  droop  and  die 
Jesus,  compared  with  thine.  ' 

2  Vain  were  her  fairest  beams  display'd. 

And  vain  her  blooming  store  ; 
Her  brightness  languishes  to  shade, 
Her  beauty  is  n  )  more. 

3  But  ah,  how  far  from  mortal  sight 

The  Lord  of  glory  dwells  : 
A  veil  of  interposing  night 
His  radiant  face  conceals. 

4  0,  could  my  longing  spirit  rise 

On  strong  immortal  wing, 
And  reach  thy  palace  in  the  skies, 
My  Saviour  and  my  King ! 

6  There  thousands  worship  at  thy  feet, 
And  there,  divine  employ. 
The  triumphs  of  thy  love  repeat 
In  Qongs  of  endless  joy. 

6  Thy  presence  beams  eternal  day 
O'er  all  the  blissful  place  ; 
Who  would  not  drop  this  load  of  clay 
And  die  to  see  thy  face  ? 

HYMN    275. 

THE  HEAVENLY  JERUSALEM. 

1  JERUSALEM !  my  happy  home, 
_  Name  ever  dear  to  me  ! 
VVhen  shall  my  labours  have  an  end, 
In  joy,  and  peace,  and  thee  ? 


(C.  M.) 
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HYMN   276. 

THE  JOYS  OP  UK.VVEN. 


Th«ri„flSet/':~P''rt 

And  perfect  joy  and  Invi  ■"""*' 
Adorn  tte^re"aS^?~™' 

^  "^  slT'  f™'"  «i"  for  over  free 

Hedeeming  love  adore.       ^' 

'^'Kl?eteii"5/^«->"«  bright,) 

and  beams  taeifabirdeith?' 
On  all  the  heavenly  S. 


(C.  M.) 
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5  There  shall  the  followers  of  the  Lamb 

Join  m  immortal  songs; 
And  endless  honours  to  his  name 
Employ  their  tuneful  tongues. 

6  Lord  tune  our  hearts  to  praise  and  love. 

Our  feeble  notes  inspire ; 
Till  in  thy  blissful  courts  above, 
We  join  th'  angelic  choir. 


HYMN   277. 
2  Corinthians  iv.  18. 

1  HOW  long  shall  earth's  alluring  toys 

Detain  our  hearts  and  eyes, 
Regardless  of  immortal  joys, 
And  strangers  to  the  skies  ! 

2  These  transient  scenes  will  soon  decav. 

They  fade  upon  the  sight  j 
And  quickly  will  their  brightest  day 
Be  lost  in  endless  night. 

3  Their  brightest  day,  alas,  how  vain ! 

With  conscious  sighs  we  own ; 
While  clouds  of  sorrow,  care,  and  pain. 
O'ershade  the  smiling  noon. 

4  0,  could  our  thoughts  and  wishes  fly 

Above  these  gloomy  shades. 
To  those  bright  worids  beyond  the  sky, 
Which  sorrow  ne'er  invades ! 

6  There  joys  unseen  by  mortal  eye«. 
Or  reason's  feeble  ray, 
In  ever-blooming  prospects  rise, 
Unconscious  of  decay. 

6  Lord,  send  a  beam  of  light  divine, 
To  guide  our  upward  aim  ! 
With  one  revivinj?  touch  of  thine 
Our  languid  hearts  inflame. 


(a.  M.) 
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HYMN  278. 
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THE  CHUBCH. 


oya 


}ain, 

'y 

sky, 


HYMN   278. 

I-OVE  TO  THE   CHURCH. 

II  LOVE  thy  kingdom.  Lord 
Ane  Church  our  blesf-  Tti^^l 
With  his  own  pretollTor^'^'' 
2  I  love  thy  Church,  0  God  • 
Her  walls  befori  thee  stand 

I>earastheappIeofthf„eeye' 
And  graven  on  thy  hand7  ' 

3  If  e'er  to  bless  thy  sons, 
My  voice  or  hands  deny 
These  hands  let  useful TkT,  f      , 
Tbis  voice  in  silence  die    ''''^«' 

*  ^^r"'  '"^,i^"^'^  forget 
Her  welfare,  or  hfr  woe 

Let  everyjoy  this  heart  ?o;sake 
And  every  grief  o'erflow. 

^^^jj,^,\^°»y  tears  shall  fall. 
To  he^^'^^^Wer^  ascend: 
^Holrnrca-r;,^,-;Xen, 


(8.  M.) 
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7  Jesus,  thou  friend  divine, 

Our  Saviour  and  our  King, 
Thy  hand  from  every  snare  and  foe 
bhall  great  deliv'rance  bring. 

8  Sure  as  thy  truth  shall  last, 

To  Zion  shall  be  given 
The  brightest  glories  earth  can  yield 
And  brighter  bliss  of  heaven. 

HYMN   279. 

THE   CHURCH   OF   GOD   SECURE. 

1  THY  Church,  0  Lord,  secure  shall  stand, 

Amidst  the  raging  foe  ; 
Call'd  from  the  world  by  thy  command. 
Thy  mighty  power  shall  know. 

2  Thy  Church  shall  in  its  deep  distress 

ine  manna's  sweetness  know; 
And  in  the  dreary  wilderness. 
Streams  from  the  Rock  shall  flow. 

^  '^^^V^^^i  borne  beyond  the  flood, 
lo  Canaan's  heavenly  shore, 
Thy  Church,  rodeom'd  by  Jesus'  blood, 
toJiall  reigu  tor  evermore. 

4  Unite  us  to  that  Church,  0  Lord, 
In  faith  and  love  divine ; 
To  walk  according  to  thy  word. 
Now  and  for  ever  thine ! 


(C.  M.) 


HYMN    280. 

THE   ARK   OP  GOD. 

LIKE  Noah's  weary  dove. 
That  soar'd  the  earth  around, 

Bu^  not  a  resting  place  above 
The  cheerless  waters  found ; 


(8.  M.) 
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HYMN  281. 

2  ^  cease,  my  wand'rinc.  soul 
^      Has  not  tr^^t^er  pole 
3  Behold  the  Ark  of  God 

A^ro^f." 

4  T»,^         n  '     •^^^^"''noiuore. 

With  ^11       f'"?  ™*l8fi0<i, 

witli  full  salvation  blest. 

HYMN   281. 
I'HE  CHracH  IN  otosr 
'  S?aR«  f^^^hoia  ,,,  ,„, 
To  dwell  /m„     "g  '""'  "way, 

Unfolds  thJe«SLtt Z?  """^ 
Aud  points  „e  to  hfs.. est? 

Their  glor,,  I  survl'       *"''""  "»»  ' 
Sft'^reX'^-otestLd. 

Th^r-ZiTT"'"-^^^^^ 

Xnceaseiessty^sthr!;'''''''"*-!'"^' 
Before  th>  itoX  ifl^Sues  employ 
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HYMN  283. 


S^\   ^"^  ^  ^®**  ^**^  *^6*"^  prepar'd 
High,  on  eternal  base  uprear'd, 

For  his  eternal  Son : 
His  palaces  with  joy  abound ; 
His  saints,  by  him  with  glory  crown'd 

Attend  and  share  his  throne. 

Mother  of  cities !  o'er  thy  head 

Bright  peace,  with  healing  wings  outspread, 

For  evermore  shall  dwell : 
T^et  me,  blest  seat !  my  name  behold 
Among  thy  citizens  enroll'd, 

And  bid  the  world  farewell. 


dt, 


HYMN   282. 
Hebrews  xii.  18,  22,  24. 

1  NOT  to  the  terrors  of  the  Lord, 

The  tempest,  fire,  and  smoke  ; 
Not  to  the  thunder  of  that  word 
Which  God  on  Sinai  spoke : 

2  But  we  are  come  to  Zion's  hill, 

The  city  of  our  God; 
While  milder  words  declare  his  will, 
And  spread  his  love  abroad. 

3  Behold,  th'  innumerable  host 

Of  angels  cloth'd  in  light ! 
Behold  the  spirits  of  the  just 
Whose  faith  is  chang'd  to  sight. 

4  Behold  the  bless'd  assembly  there 

Whose  names  are  writ  in  heaven  : 
ml  C^od,  the  Judge  of  all,  declare 
Their  sms,  through  Christ,  forgiven  ! 

«  Angels,  and  living  saints  and  dead, 
Bu^  one  communion  make ; 
All  join  in  Christ,  their  vital  Head, 
And  of  his  love  partake. 


(0.  M.) 
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HYMN  283. 

COMMUNION  OP  SAINTS, 

^0 joys  celestial  rise.'  ' 

For^K^^^  to  glory  gone, 
*  or  all  the  servants  of  our  Kins 
In  heaven  and  earth  are  one^ 

^  ^ThT''  ^u  ^"'  ^o-'^tant  guide  •--. 
R  JV"' when  the  word  iSn 

Ind  ft''  "arrow  stream^Zide 
And  land  us  safe  in  heaven  I 
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HYMN   284. 

CHRISTIAN  UNION. 

1  BLEST  is  the  tie  that  binds 

2  Before  our  father's  throne 
.  WepouruniterJ-.":? 


(».  M.) 
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3  We  share  our  mutual  woes, 

Our  mutual  burdens  bear  ; 
And  often  for  each  other  flows 
The  sympathising  tear. 

4  When  we  at  death  must  part, 

How  keen,  how  deep  the  pain  ! 
But  we  shall  still  be  join'd  iu  heart, 
And  hope  to  meet  again. 

6  From  sorrow,  toil,  and  pain. 
And  sin  we  shall  be  free  ; 
And  perfect  love  and  friendship  reign 
Throughout  eternity. 

HYMN    285. 

CHRISTIAN  UNION. 

1  BLESS'D  be  the  dear  uniting  love. 

That  will  not  let  us  part ; 
Our  bodies  may  far  off  remove ; 
We  still  are  one  in  heart. 

2  Join'd  in  one  spirit  to  our  Head, 

Where  he  appoints  we  go ; 
And  still  in  Jesus'  footsteps  tread. 
And  show  his  praise  below. 

3  0  may  we  ever  walk  with  him ! 

And  nothing  know  beside. 
Nothing  desire,  nothing  esteem, 
But  Jesus  crucified. 

4  Partakers  of  the  Saviour's  grace 

The  same  in  mind  and  heart  ; 
Nor  joy,  nor  grief,  nor  time,  nor  place, 
Nor  life,  nor  death  can  part. 

HYMN   286. 

ALL   ONE   IN   CHRIST. 

1  LET  party  names  no  more 

X  he  Christian  world  o'erspread ; 
Gentile  and  Jew,  and  bond  and  free, 
Are  one  in  Christ,  their  Head. 


(C.  M.) 


(S.  M.) 
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HYMN   287. 

guard  th.s  l,„,„e  and  sanctuary. 
And  When  t&a;*at&3P"-. 

Here  will  our  grUt  »..'*''' «"""  ' 
And  here. hSV^r^S'r:^?.'*"' 
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6  That  glory  never  lience  depart ! 

Yet  choose  not,  Lord,  this  house  alone  : 
Ihy  kmgdom  come  in  every  heart, 
In  every  bosom  fix  thy  throne. 

HYMN    288. 

ON   OPENING   A    PLACE   OP  WORSHIP. 

1  LORD  of  hosts !  to  thtj  we  raise 
Here  a  house  of  prayer  and  praise : 
Thou  thy  people's  hearts  prepare, 
Here  to  meet  for  praise  and  prayer. 

2  Let  the  living  here  be  fed 
With  thy  word  the  heavenly  bread  : 
Here  in  hope  of  glory  blest. 
May  the  dead  be  laid  to  rest. 

3  Here  to  thee  a  teinple  stand 
While  the  sea  shall  gird  the  land  ; 
Here  reveal  thy  mercy  sure. 
While  the  sun  and  moon  endure. 

4  Hallelujah ! — earth  and  sky 
To  the  joyful  sound  reply  : 
Hallelujah  ! — hence  ascend 
Prayer  and  praise  till  time  shall  end. 


(7's.) 
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HYMN    289. 

CONSECEATION   OF  A    CHURCIJ. 

1  AND  wilt  thou,  O  Eternal  God, 
On  earth  establish  thine  abode  ? 
Then  look  propitious  from  thy  throne, 
And  take  this  temple  for  thine  own. 

2  These  .alls  we  to  thine  honour  raise. 
Long  may  they  echo  in  thy  praise  ; 
And  thou,  descending,  fill  the  place 
With  the  rich  tokens  of  thy  grace. 


(l.  M.) 
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HYMNS  290,  201. 
^  Wilh  X^'  ^''^^  ^«^«emer  re,Vn 

Toeo„U^tndXe?;;?.t^S 
Thousands  were  born  forX;'^'^,,^ 

HYMN   290. 

BAPTISM   OF  INFANTS. 

Baptis'd  into  thy  death. 
O  let  thine  unction  on  them  rest 

3  Thy  faithful  servants  let  theni  nm 

AndT'^^^^*^-"^^^^ivineT    ^         ' 
And  ?nT  '"  *^^^^  ^•^'^"S  Jove, 
And  followers  of  thine 

HYMN   291. 

BAPTISM   OF  THE  HOLY  GHOST 

Tile  sacramental  seal  anply     ' 
And  witness  with  tli7ater  now. 
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2  Exert  thy  gracious  power  divine, 

And  sprinkle  now  th'  atoning  blood  ; 
May  Father,  Son  and  Sj)irit,  join 
To  seal  this  child  a  child  of  God. 

HYMN   292. 

CHRIST   Ki;r  1:IVING   CHILDREN. 

1  THE  gentle  Saviour  calls 
Our  children  to  his  breast ; 
He  folds  them  in  his  gracious  arms, 
Himself  declares  them  blest. 

2  "Let  them  approach,"  he  cries, 

"  Nor  scorn  their  humble  claim  ; 
"The  heirs  of  heaven  are  such  as  these, 
"  For  such  as  these  I  came." 

3  Gladly  we  bring  them.  Lord, 

Devoting  them  to  thee, 
Imploring  thai  as  we  are  thine. 
Thine  may  our  offspring  be. 


HYMN    293. 

THE   SAVIOUR   BLESSING   CHILDREN. 

1  SAVIOUR  !  who  thy  flock  art  feeding 

With  the  shepherd's  kindest  care, 
All  the  feeble  gently  leading. 
While  the  lambs  thy  bosom  share. 

2  Now,  these  little  ones  receiving. 

Fold  them  in  thy  gracious  arm — 
There,  we  know— thy  word  believing— 
Only  there,  secure  from  harm. 

3  Never  from  thy  pasture  roving. 

Let  them  be  the  Lion's  prey ; 
Let  thy  tenderness,  so  loving, 
Keep  then  all  life's  dang'rous  way. 


(c,  M.) 
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HYMN   294. 

BamsM   OP  AN  INF«T. 

GV™  '■'  "''t^in  thy  t"l";''7  ""■•'"'" 
Lord  thou  ctstfcl'if'.t''' 

4  This  inf    J.  -^  "^"le. 

W^vfaltiTavro^.^-^^ 
^e  will  not  let  it  perish  Se. 


HYMN   295. 

BAPTISM   OP  ADULTS. 

1  SOLDIERS  of  Phvi.^      • 
And  nnV;  "^^'  ^"se, 

o, '^""  put  your  armour  on 

's;,^*s-cHo„d.pp,,3 

Who  1  ?],    '  ""«'''■»'  ('"«'«'. 

^ro,??hr*5„o/Wat.3., 
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3  Stand  then  in  his  gnmt  mi<?ht, 

With  all  his  strength  enduetl, 
And  take  to  arm  you  for  the  fight, 
The  panoply  of  God. 

4  That  ha\  ing  all  things  done, 

And  all  your  contlicta  [uist, 

Ye  may  behold  your  vict'ry  won, 

And  stand  complete  at  lust. 

HYMN    296. 

THE   SOLEMN   VOW. 

1  WITNESS,  ye  men  and  angels,  now 

Before  the  Lord  wo  speak  ; 
To  him  we  make  our  solemn  vow, 
A  vow  we  dare  not  break  : 

2  That,  long  as  life  itself  shall  last, 

Ourselves  to  Christ  we  yield  ; 
Nor  from  his  cause  will  we  depart. 
Or  ever  quit  the  field. 

3  We  trust  not  in  our  native  strength, 

But  on  his  grace  rely. 
That,  with  returning  wants,  the  Lord 
Will  all  our  need  supply. 

4  Lord,  guide  our  doubtful  feet  aright. 

And  keep  us  in  thy  ways  ; 
And,  while  we  turn  our  vows  to  prayers. 
Turn  thou  our  prayers  to  praise. 


(CM.) 


CONFIEMATION. 


HYMN   297. 

SELF   DEDICATION. 

0  HAPPY  day,  that  stays  my  choice 
On  thee,  my  Saviour  and  my  God  : 

Well  may  this  glowing  heart  rejoice, 
And  tell  thy  goodness  all  abroad. 


(l.  M.) 
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n^Mx  298. 

i-et  cheerful  „n/      '*'.?''  '"^^  'o^e; 

IH-  me',  fh?™;,  ^S   "  '""I"'  ».e  thine  : 
■»  fee  rest,  ,„y  „f,  ,,,-,.  ,„j 
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HVMN  298. 

BXHOETAT.O.V  TO  t-,>«„   P.ETY 

'  &be;';„,'r,$rfafrSf"'  ^'°'"'' 
Beholf?  fh«"^i       ^'^^atoi'.  God  ; 

■Laden  w  th  n-nflf  nr.^  i    ^      ' 
With  eudless  curses  on  his  head. 

^ut  hears  he..  d'o'„,:;lt-:kt'tor,l' 
4  Eternal  Kins  »  I  fp^,.  fu 


(t.  M.) 


i 
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84i8  HYMNS  299,  300. 

HYMN  299. 

RELIGION   ALL   IMPORTANT. 

1  RELIGION  is  the  chief  concern 

Of  mortals  here  below ; 
May  I  its  great  importance  learn. 
Its  sovereign  virtue  know. 

2  Religion  should  our  thoughts  engage 

Amidst  our  youthful  bloom  ; 
Twill  fit  us  for  declining  age. 
Or  for  an  early  tomb. 

3  O,  may  my  heart,  by  grace  renewed. 

Be  my  Redeemer's  throne  ; 
And  be  my  stubborn  will  subdu'd. 
His  government  to  own. 

4  Let  deep  repentance,  faith,  and  love. 

Be  joined  with  godly  fear  ; 
And  all  my  conversation  prove 
My  heart  to  be  sincere. 


HYMN   300. 

EARLY  PIETY. 

1  YOUTH,  when  devoted  to  the  Lord, 
Is  pleasing  in  his  eyes ; 
A  flower,  though  offer'd  in  the  bud, 
Is  no  vain  sacrifice. 

2  'Tis  easier  far  if  we  begin 

To  fear  the  "^urd  betimes ; 
For  sinners  who  grow  old  in  sin 
Are  harden'd  by  their  crimes. 

3  It  saves  us  from  a  thousand  snares 

To  mind  religion  young ; 
Grace  will  preserve  our  following'  ^^e 
And  make  our  virtues  strong.  °  "^" 


(C.  M.) 


(C.  M.) 


(C.  M.) 
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HiTOs  301,  302. 

'  '"  Ourheal!:'^'*^  ^°^'  *«  thee 

That  our  wJe^lt\te'£e!^^ 

HYMN   301. 

SELF  DEDICATION  TO   GOD. 

With  full  consent  ft^  t^°^^  ^^^"^«  '' 
A  wretched  sinner?  l„s  W'T"  ' 

HYMN    302. 
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(l.  m.) 


(C.  M.) 
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HY3IN  303. 


4  Ere  yet  thy  heart  the  woes  of  age, 
With  vain  regret,  deplore, 
And  sadly  muse  on  former  joys, 
That  now  return  no  more. 

6  True  wisdom  early  sought  and  gain'd, 
In  age  will  give  thee  rest : 
O  then,  improve  the  morn  of  life. 
To  make  its  evening  blest ! 


i    I  m 


THE  LORD'S  SUPPER. 


HYMN  303. 

L^iJce  xiv.  17. 

1  MY  God,  and  is  thy  table  spread. 

And  does  thy  cup  with  love  o'erflow? 
Thither  be  all  thy  children  led, 
And  let  them  thy  sweet  mercies  know. 

2  Hail !  sacred  feast  which  Jesus  makes, 

Eich  banquet  of  his  flesh  and  blood  : 
Thrice  happy  he  who  here  partakes 

That  sacred  stream,  that  heavenly  food  ! 

3  Why  are  its  bounties  all  in    ain 

Before  unwilling  hearts  display'd? 
Was  not  for  you  the  victim  slain  ? 
Are  you  forbid  the  children's  bread  ? 

4  0  h    thy  table  honour'd  be 

And  furnish'd  well  with  joyful  guests  ; 
And  may  each  soul  salvation  see. 
That  here  its  holy  pledges  tastes. 

5  Drawn  by  thy  quick'ning  grace,  0  Lord, 

In  countless  numbers  let  them  come  ; 
And  gather  from  their  Father's  board, 
The  bread  that  lives  beyond  the  tomb. 


(L.  M.) 


noiNs  30i  305.  25^ 


Who  see  the  light  or  feelthesti' 
HYMN   304. 

INSTITUTION  OP  THE   LORD'S   ,     PPer. 

i  'TWAS  on  that  dark,  that  doleful  ni^ht 

And  fnends  betray 'd  him  to  his  foes- 
2  Before  the  mournful  scene  began 

What  wondrous  words  of  grace  he  spake  f 
3  This  ,s  my  body-broke  for  sin- 
Keceive  and  eat  the  living  food- 
Ihen  took  the  cup  and  blesf'd  the^ine- 
Tis  the  new  cov'nant  in  my  blood       ' 

"  ThP  In       ?  ^^^''^  ^"^  record" 
Ihe  love  ofyour  departed  Lord." 
5  Jesus,  thy  feast  we  celebrate  ; 

TilH-'hn     ^^^'^  ^'^*^'  ^e  sing  thy  name  • 
Till  thou  return,  and  we  shall  eat  ^  ' 

The  marriage  supper  of  the  Lamb. 
HYMN   305. 

THE   GOSPEL  FEAST. 

1  COME  let  us  lift  our  voices  high, 
High  as  our  joys  arise,  ^  ' 

And  join  the  songs  above  the  sky, 

Where  pleasure  never  dies.     ^ 


(C.  M.) 


■^■puKWftS 
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HYMN  306. 


2  Jesus,  our  Friv^nd,  invites  us  here. 

To  this  triui/  >hal  feast ; 
And  brings  immortal  blessings  down 
For  each  redeemed  guest. 

3  We  give  thee,  Lord,  our  highest  praise, 

-  lie  tribute  of  our  tongues  ; 
But  themes  so  infinite  as  these 
Tlxceed  our  noblest  songs. 


H'l' 


HYMN   306. 

BTSFOXIB  THE  LORD'S  SUPPER. 

1  TO  Jesus,  our  exalted  I  -• ;, 

That  name  in  heaven  ana  pax-th  ador'd. 
Fain  would  our  hearts  and  voices  raise' 
A  cheerful  song  of  sacred  praise. 

2  But  all  the  notes  which  mortals  know. 
Are  weak,  and  languishing,  and  low  ; 
Far,  far  above  our  b-^.mble  songs, 

The  theme  demands  immortal  tongues. 

3  Yet  whilst  around  his  board  we  meet. 
And  worship  at  his  sacred  feet, 

0  let  our  warm  affections  move. 
In  glad  returns  of  grateful  love. 

4  Yes,  Lord,  we  love  and  we  adore. 
But  long  to  know  and  love  thee  liore  : 
And,  whilst  we  taste  tlie  bread  and  wine, 
JJesire  to  feed  on  joys  divine. 

6  Let  faith  our  feeble  senses  aid. 
To  see  thy  wondrous  love  display'd. 
Thy  broken  flesh,  thy  bleeding  veins, 

1  hy  dreadful  agonizing  pains. 

6  Let  humble  penitential  woe. 

With  painful,  pleasing  anguish  flow  : 
Ana  thy  forgiving  love  impart, 
Lilo,  hope,  and  joy  to  every  heart. 


<t.iii.) 


HYMNS  307,  308. 
HYMN  307. 

BEFORE   THE   LORD'S  SUPPER 

lu  enect  this  glorious  change, 
iJid  Jesus  shed  his  blood  ?    ^  ' 

2  0  for  a  song  of  ardent  praise, 

Wh«f   r'  ?]"'  '^"J«  above  : 
What  should  allay  our  lively  hope 
Or  damp  our  flaming  love  ?  ^  ' 

"  Oood-will  fi-om  h  ""  P'^^^^  ' 
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(C.  M.) 


HYMN   308. 

liev.  V.  9,  12,  13. 


(C.  M.) 
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HYMNS  309,  310. 


Blessing  aiu 


„         honour,  glory,  power. 
By  all  in  earth  and  heaven, 
To  him  that  .sits  upon  the  throne, 
And  to  the  Lamb  be  given. 


THE  LOEB^S  DAY. 


HYMN  309. 

DELIGHT  IN  THE   LORD'S  i>Al. 

1  THIS  ia  the  (hj  the  Lord  hath  made, 

Ht;'  calls  tlic  iiours  his  own  : 
Lv*;  beavou  rejoice,  let  earth  be  glad, 
..ind  praiiie  surround  the  throne. 

2  To-day  he  rose,  and  left  the  dead, 

And  Satan's  empire  fell ; 
To-day  the  saints  his  triumph  spread, 
And  all  his  wonders  tell. 

3  Hosanna  to  th'  anointed  King, 

To  David's  holy  Son ! 
Help  us,  O  Lord!  descend,  and  bring 
Salvation  from  thy  throne. 

4  Blest  be  the  Lord,  who  comes  to  men 

With  messages  of  grace  ; 
Who  comes  in  God  the  Father's  name, 
To  save  our  sinful  race. 

5  Hosanna  in  the  highest  strains 

The  Church  on  earth  can  raise ! 
The  highest  heavens,  in  which  he  reigns, 
Shall  give  him  nobler  praise. 

HYMN    310. 

THE   REST    OF  THE   SABBATH. 

1  ANOTHER  six  days'  work  is  done. 
Another  Lord's  day  has  begun  ; 
Return,    ly  soui,  enjoy  thy  rest, 
Impro-  '    lie  hours  thy  God  hath  b?f:si, 


(c;,  M.) 


(L.  M.) 


UYMNS  311,  312. 

^  2ttLT-y  ""''  •^^^^tion^  rise. 
aJu^""^  ^"cense,  to  the  skies 
And  heaven  that  sweet  repose  bestow 
Which  none  but  they  whored  S:;  I 
3  This  peaceful  calm  within  the  brea,^ 
W  1  'f ''  ?^^^^^^«  of  heave  ly  rest 
Th^.n   V^'  ^^^'•^^^  «f  Gfod^ren  iins  • 
Ihe  end  ofcares,  the  end  of  pains        ' 
4  In  holy  duties,  let  the  day. 

In  holy  pleasures,  pass  away: 
How  sweet,  a  Sabbath  thus  to  snend 

In  hope  of  one  that  ne'er  shall  S' 
HYMN   311. 

THE   ETEK.\AL   SABBATH. 

^  R.^/h^  T'^^^y  Sabbaths,  Lord,  we  love  • 
Tn\iT'  a,  nobler  rest  above  '^'' 

10  that  our  longing  souls  aspire 
With  lively  faith  and  strong  desire. 
2  No  more  fatigue,  no  more  distress 

Nor  sin,  nor  death  shall  reach  the' Place  • 
No  groans  to  mingle  with  the  soni        ' 
Resoundmg  from  immortal  tongue? 
3  No  rude  alarms  of  raging  foes  • 

Noca.jstobreakth^loVre' 
No  midnight  shade,  no  clouded  sun 
But  sacred,  high,  eternal  noon. 
4  0  long-expected  day,  begin, 
gawn  on  these  realms  of  woe  and  .in  • 
Fain  would  we  leave  the  wlar^roaT  ' 
And  sleep  in  death  to  rest  with  Gol' 
HYMN   312. 

THE   SABBATH   WELCOME. 

1  WELCOME  sweet  day  of  rest, 
Ihat  saw  the  Lord  arise  : 
Welcome  to  this  reviving  breast. 
And  these  rejoicing  eyes. 


Kr, 


(t.  M.) 


(s.  M.) 
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HYMN  313. 


2  The  King  himself  comes  near 

To  feast  his  saints  to-day ; 
Here  may  we  sit,  and  see  him  here, 
And  love,  and  praise,  and  pray. 

3  One  day  amidst  the  place 

Where  Jesus  is  within. 
Is  better  than  ten  thousand  days 
Of  pleasure  and  of  sin. 

4  My  willing  soul  would  stay 

In  such  a  frame  as  this, 
Till  it  is  call'd  to  soar  away 
To  everlasting  bliss. 


HYMN 


31^ 


o. 


(p.  M.) 


MORNING   OP   THE   LORD'S   DAY. 

L  AWAKE,  ye  saints,  awake. 

And  hail  this  sacred  day ; 
In  loftiest  songs  of  praise 

Your  joyful  homage  pay : 
Welcome  the  day  that  God  hath  blest, 
The  type  of  heaven's  eternal  rest. 

■  On  this  auspicious  morn 

The  Lord  of  Life  arose  ; 
He  burst  the  bars  of  death. 

And  vanquish'd  all  our  foes : 
And  now  he  pleads  our  cause  above. 
And  reaps  the  fruits  of  all  his  love. 

All  hail,  triumphant  Lord ! 

Heaven  with  hosannahs  rings. 
And  earth,  in  humbler  strains. 

Thy  praise  responsive  sings  : 
Worthy  the  Lamb  that  once  was  slain, 
Ihrough  endless  years  to  live  and  reign. 
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HYMNS  314,  315. 


267 


4  Great  King  gird  on  thy  sword. 
Ascend  thy  conqu'ring  car 
Whilejustice,  truth,  and  love, 

i  his  day  let  sinners  own  thy  swav 
And  rebels  cast  their  arms  away. 

HYMN   314. 

THE   PRESENCE   OP   CHRIST   DESIRED.     ''  "^"^ 

And  h  ff  '"'^  ''"^'^  I  ^o»ld  be  free 
And  hold  communion,  Lord  with  thee. 

Sd\nn1,^'''"^ '^^""  w^'th  holy  fire 
ToIp  ;f  ''  "^^^'^  ^  P"'-«  desire  ^       ' 
An^  /  %  grace,  to  taste  thy  love 
And  feel  thme  influence  from^^abovk 

VuZLT  ''^  ^^y  stories  shine. 
And  .1?  .w  '^^''•^  ^«»eath  my  feet 
And  all  that  men  call  rich  and  yeat 
®«"^  «««^fort  down  from  thy  right  hand 

And  m  thy  temple  let  me  know 
The  joys  that  from  thy  presence  flow. 

HYMN   315. 

DELIGHT  IN  THE   LORD'S  DAY. 

1  THIS  is  the  day  the  Lord  hath  made 
To  !?•  ^f  "^  ^"^  «^d  rejoice  :  ' 

lo  him  be  vows  and  homage  paid 
Whose  service  is  our  choice^      ' 

2  This  i.  the  temple  of  the  Lord. 

How  dreadful  i,tMs  place' 
With  meekness  ^  ■■    ,.l^     u-* 
Wifh  J^  ,'*^^^  --•  ^-^  near  his  word 

With  rev'rence  seek  his  face. 


(C.  M.) 


jl— til*"** 
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HYMN  31 G. 


3  This  •  i  th»  ho?na;^..?  he  requires; 

"  "ic  vo'ft  (i  praise  and  prayer; 
Tiie  ooui's  affections,  hopes,  desires, 
Ourselves  and  all  we  are. 

4  While  rich  and  poor  for  mercy  call 

Propitious  from  tlu    ,'  "    . 
The  Lord,  the  maker  of  them  all, 
Accepts  the  sacrifice. 

5  Well  pleas'd  through  Jesus  Christ  his  Son, 

I  rom  sin  he  grants  release ; 
According  to  their  faith  'tis  done, 
He  bids  them  go  in  peace. 


HYMN    31G.  (P.M.) 

SANCTIFICATION    OF  THE   SABBATH. 

1  GREAT  God  !  this  sacred  day  of  thine 

Demands  the  soul's  collected  powers  ; 
Gladly  we  now  to  thee  resign 

These  solemn,  consecrated  hours : 
0  may  our  sonls  adoring  own 

The  grace  that  colls  us  to  thy  throne  ! 

2  All-ser  ng  God  !  thy  piercing  eye 

Can  every  secret  thought  explore  ; 
May  worldlv  cares  our  bosoms  fly, 

And,  ..iicre  thou  art.  intrude  no  .nore  : 
O  may  thy  grace  our  spirits  move. 

And  fix  our  minds  on  ty  gs  above. 

3  Thy  Spirit's  pow       '  aid  impart, 

And  bid  thy  wf       w       life  divine, 
Engage  che  ear,  a      wan.   the  heart : 

Then  shall  the  day  indeed  be  thine  ; 
Then  shall  r^nr  souls  adoring  own 

The  grace  that  calls  us  to  thy  throne. 


HYMNS  317,  318. 
HYMN   317. 

I^ORD'S   DAY,   MORNIXQ. 

1  MY  opening  eyes  with  rapture  see 
The  dawn  of  thy  returning  day- 

mn"^.^*''  ^  ^^'^^'  ««cencf  toTh'ee 
While  thus  my  early  vows  I  pay   ' 

^^^^^^"^^^.Y'^'-t  to  thee  alone, 
internal  King  !  erect  thy  thro. 

AuU  ,e;gu  «ule  monarch,  iu  my  breast. 
'lif./'S'- *"■"'"»  ™^J  retire, 

One  sinful  thought,  thrt^h 'a„  the  day. 
4  Then,  to  thy  courts  when  I  repair 
My  soul  shall  rise  on  joyfu  Ci 
I'-n  wonders  ofthy  love  declare  ^' 
AH  jom  the  strains  which  rgei3«ing. 
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(t.  M.) 


HYMN   318. 

THE   REST   OP  THE   SABBATH. 


(C.   M.) 


And  l,«,r  tb,r  word  and  sir,g  thy  praise 
And  seek  for  promis'd  reft        "^        ' 

"M'rl?;':^^"?,P— there 

-•  -  "V  •-'"-  ^unless, 

Nor  qu,t  the  footstool  of  thy  grace 
Till  ihou  with  pardon  bless^ 
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2C0  HYMNS  319,  320. 

HYMN   319.  (e.  M.) 

Psalm  xliii.  3. 

1  FREQUENT  the  day  of  God  returns, 

To  shed  its  quick'ning  beams ; 
And  yet  how  slow  devotion  burns  ; 
How  languid  are  its  flames ! 

2  Accept  our  faint  attempts  to  love, 

Our  frailties.  Lord,  forgive  ; 
We  would  be  like  thy  saints  above, 
And  praise  thee  while  we  live. 

3  Increase,  O  Lord,  our  faith  and  hope, 

And  fit  us  to  ascend. 
Where  the  assembly  ne'er  breaks  up 
The  Sabbath  ne'er  shall  end :— 

4  Where  we  shall  breathe  the  heavenly  air 

With  heavenly  lustre  shine ;  ' 

Before  the  throne  of  God  appear, 
And  feast  on  love  divine. 

5  Where  we,  in  high  seraphic  strains, 

Shall  all  our  powers  employ ; 
Delighted  range  th'  ethereal  plains, 
And  take  our  fill  of  jov. 


HYMN    320.  (7,3.) 

A   DAY   IN   TTIE   COURTS   OF  THE   LORD. 

1  TO  thy  temple  I  repair ; 
Lord,  I  love  to  worship  there  ; 
While  thy  glorious  praise  is  sung, 
Touch  my  lips,  unloose  my  tongue. 

2  While  the  prayers  of  saints  ascend, 
God  of  love,  to  mine  attend  ; 

Hear,  for  Jesus  intercedes. 


(C.   M.) 
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HYMN  321. 

3  While  I  ho«,kon  to  thy  law 

Lifo  and  immortality 

5  From  thy  l^ouse  when  I  return 

^y  my  heart  within  mo  bun 
And  at  evemnff  let  me  say         ' 

1  liave  walked  with  Gof  to-day." 
HYMN  321. 

THE  CLOSE  OF  THE  SABBATH. 

Or  hear  the  last  eternal^d6om.' 

Wafted  on  w,„g,,  of  faith  and  pray" 
3  The  time  how  lovely  and  I,owrtill. 

A.Ffai/„tht:sy^~'ji';.^^" 

4  Season  of  rest '  fh»  *«..       -i 

Feels  thp  .;      .    ^.'^a'lquil  son! 

And  we  sS  ri^l!  Jl "  '"""  '"'  'rod; 
Tl^ee„rS&rt^S.^' 


2G1 
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HYMNS  322,  323. 
HYMN  322. 


PUBLIC  WORSHIP. 


(L.  M.) 


1  WHERE  two  or  three  with  sweet  accord, 
Obedient  to  their  sovereign  Lord, 

Meet  to  recount  his  acts  of  grace, 
And  offer  solemn  prayer  and  praise  : 

2  "  There,"  says  the  Saviour,  "  I  will  be," 
Amid  this  little  company  ; 

To  them  unveil  my  smiling  face, 
And  shed  my  glories  round  the  place. 

3  We  meet  at  thy  command,  0  Lord, 
Relying  on  thy  faithful  word  ; 
Now  send  the  Spirit  from  above, 
And  fill  our  hearts  with  heavenly  love. 


HYMN    323.  (c.  M.) 

SPIRITUAL   WORSHIP. 

1  LORD  !  when  we  bend  before  thy  throne 

And  our  confessions  pour, 
Teach  us  to  feel  the  sins  we  own, 
And  hate  what  we  deplore. 

2  Our  broken  spirits  pitying  see  ; 

True  penitence  impart : 
Then  let  a  kindling  glance  from  thee 
Beam  hope  on  every  heart. 

3  When  we  disclose  our  wants  in  prayer, 

May  we  our  wills  resign  ; 
And  not  a  thought  our  bosom  share. 
Which  is  not  wholly  thine. 

4  May  faith  each  weak  petition  fill. 

And  waft  it  to  the  skies  : 
And  teach  our  liearts  'tis  goodness  still 
That  grants  it,  or  denies. 


HYMNS  S24i,  325. 
HYiW  324. 

SoL  Song,  iv.  16. 

1  ONCE  more  we  come  before  our  God 
Once  more  his  blessing?  ask  ' 

JMoi  worship  prove  a  task  ! 

^  ^tom  h^  ^"'^^'""^^  «P'"*  «end, 
To  mnTo    '''^'"  V^ '^^^^us' name, 

Ourton?''"'^^'"^^"^^"^^ '"Attend, 
^ur  souls  anew  to  frame  :— 

""  ^'s.v  ^n'l'''^'^"'^  north-wind  wake  • 
^ay  to  the  south-wind,  blow  •         ' 

Be  all  the  glory  thine  ! 
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(C.  M.) 


HYMN   325. 


2  Oft 


•wledge  of  thy  word 


ft  we  frequent  thy  holy, 
And  hear  almost  in  vain 


place, 


How.„.a,,„;S,„7rh;  grace 
Do  our  false  hearts  retaiii!" 

'"Z^""l':i™Weis„„r.over 


How  neffl 


i.ireiit  our  fear ! 


— ..  X.,  Qiii-vni.  our  tear  ' 
•now  lew  afioctions  tliere  .' 


'•       I 
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4  Great  God !  thy  sovereign  power  impart, 

To  give  thy  word  success  ; 
Write  thy  salvation  on  our  heart, 
And  make  us  learn  thy  grace ! 

5  Shew  our  forgetful  feet  the  way 

That  leads  to  joys  on  high  ! 
There  knowledge  grows  without  decay, 
And  love  shall  never  die. 


HYMN    326. 

BEFORE  SERMON. 

1  THY  presence,  gracious  God,  afford ; 
Prepare  us  to  receive  thy  word ; 
Now  let  thy  voice  engage  our  ear, 

And  faith  be  mix'd  with  what  we  hear: — 

2  Distracting  thoughts  and  cares  remove, 
And  fix  our  hearts  and  hopes  above  ; 
With  food  divine  may  we  be  fed. 

And  satisfied  v/ith  living  bread ; — 

3  To  each  thy  sacred  word  apply, 
With  sovereign  power  and  energy  ; 
And  may  we  in  thy  faith  and  fear, 
Reduce  to  practice  what  we  hear  ! 

4  Father,  in  us  thy  Son  reveal ; 
Teach  us  to  know  and  do  thy  will ; 
Thy  saving  power  and  love  display, 
And  guide  us  to  the  realms  of  day  ! 

HYMN    327. 

Matt,  xviii.  20. 

1  JESUS,  where'er  thy  people  meet. 
There  they  behold  thy  mercy  seat ; 
Where'er  they  seek  thee,  thou  art  found. 
And  every  place  is  hallow'd  ground. 


(I,.  M.) 


(L.  M.) 


.  3  ( 
C 


HYMN  328. 

3  Great  Shepherd  of  thy  chosen  few 

Tbeg,„rier;f-';2ft7^»P-lata 
4  Here  may  we  prove  the  power  of  n™ 

And  bnngal,  heaven  bef„°reTuV  eye. 

Oh  !  rend   L*hea"nTV"°''  ""'"'.  """«  «''  i 
6  Blessings  for  ever  on  the  L.n.h 

And  every  creature  say,  Amen ! 
HYMN   328. 

BEFORE  SECMOU. 

'  ^7e  feKT"'"''  ^°"1"'™«  power 
«1„  .^  11  Lv  «ll  assembled  here ' 

AndG'''J^/™™''J°yf''n'our-.- 

And  God,  own  arm  of  strength  appear. 

So  aha,,  thy  g,orI:t-^,  Sar^""  ?--! 
By  those  who  never  fear'd  before 
8  Oh  pity  those  who  live  in  sin, 

And  save  them  from  the  w™th  to  come- 


2^^' 


a-  M.) 


M 
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m 
m 


4  So  shall  thy  people  joyful  be  ; 

The  angels,  too,  will  louder  sing, 
And  all  ascribe  the  praise  to  Thee  ; 
To  Thee,  the  Everlasting  King. 

HYMN    329. 

BEFORE  SERMON. 

1  COME,  thou  soul-transforming  Spirit, 

Bless  the  sower  and  the  seed : 
Let  each  heart  thy  grace  inherit ; 
Raise  the  weak,  the  hungry  feed  : 

From  the  gospel 
Now  supply  thy  people's  need. 

2  0  may  we  all  enjoy  the  blessing, 

Which  thy  word's  design'd  to  give  ! 
Let  us  all  thy  love  possessing, 
Joyfully  the  truth  receive : 

And  for  ever 
To  thy  praise  and  glory  live. 

HYMN    330. 

AFTER  SERMON. 


(8,  7,  4.) 


(C.  M.) 


1  AMIGHTY  God  !  thy  word  is  cast 

Like  seed  into  the  ground  ; 
Now  let  the  dew  of  heaven  descend, 
And  righteous  fruits  abound. 

2  Let  not  the  foe  of  Christ  and  man 

This  holy  seed  remove ; 
But  give  it  root  in  every  heart. 
To  bring  forth  fruits  of  love. 

3  Let  not  the  world's  deceitful  cares 

The  rising  plant  destroy  ; 
But  let  it  yield  an  liundfedfolJ 
The  fruits  of  peace  and  joy. 


(8,  7,  4.) 


rit, 


re 


(C.  M.) 
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Th«fL?'^^"'"^^''^*^^  bestow, 
-inat  all  whose  souJs  thv  h-.,fj,\      • 

Its  saving  power  n^lXw:'''^""' 
HYMN   331. 

AFTER   SERMON. 

^  mS'^'^  ?""""■'  W««  ">e  word 
Spring  up,  and  bear  abundant  fruit' 


HYMN   332. 

ENDING  SERVICE. 

1  LORD,  dismiss  us  with  thy  blessins 

Fill  our  hearts  witli  iov  nnrl  ,.«  ^' 

Let  us  each,  thy  love  ;S'^^^^^^^^ 

'o"r&h"uf^-'^^— 

Trav'lling  through  this  wilderness! 

2  Thanks  we  give  and  adoration, 
M£^^5,/,^?^««Pel's  joyful  sound; 
May  the  fruits  of  thy  salvation 

Mav  r''''"^"^*^^  abound  ;- 
May  thy  presence 

With  us  evermore  be  found! 

3  So  whene'er  the  signal  given 
Ca  Is  us  from  this%art£  away, 

'  tr    '       °""^'"uns  to  obey, 
.  May  we  ever  -^ 

Keign  with  Christ  in  endless  day! 


(8,  7,  4.) 
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|fi 
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HYMN    333. 

AFTER  SERMON. 

1  MAY  the  power  that  brings  salvation, 

Still  exerted  in  the  word, 
By  its  quick'ning  operation. 

Life  impart  and  joy  afford  ! 
Life  to  sinners ; — 
Joy  to  those  who  know  the  Lord. 

2  Hark  the  voice  of  love,  proclaiming 

Mercy  through  a  Saviour's  blood  ! 
Vain  the  schemes  of  human  framing ; 

This  alone  is  own'd  of  God, 

^  '  Tis  the  Gospel 
Points  to  heaven,  and  shews  the  road. 

HYMN    334. 

DISMISSION. 

1  DISMISS  us  with  thy  blessing,  Lord ; 
Help  us  to  feed  upon  thy  word  : 

All  that  has  been  amiss  forgive. 
And  may  thy  Spirit  in  us  live ! 

2  Though  we  are  guilty,  thou  art  good ; 
Blot  out  our  sins  with  Jesus'  blood  ; 
Each  weary,  contrite  soul  release, 
And  bid  us  all  depart  in  peace ! 


THE  SICK. 

HYMN    335, 

Psalm  civ.  34. 

1  WHEN  languor  and  disease  invade 
This  trembling  house  of  clay, 
'Tis  sweet  by  faith  to  look  above, 
And  long  to  fly  away. 


(8,7,4.) 


(h.  M.) 


(0.  M.) 


(8,  7,  4.) 


)n. 


(h.  H.) 


HYMN33G. 

Sweet  tnVn^   ^        ^"^^  ^•^^n  - 

oweet  to  experience  day  bv  dav 
H^«Spint's  quickening  bCth. 

Sweet  In  r  "'  '^'^'^  ^««rees  j 
And  know  no  will  but  His. 

mattoStetlt^^^^^^^^ 
Immediately  from  Thee? 
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(0.  M.) 


HYMN   336. 
Psalm  cxlviii.  1 4 

E  en  though  it  be  n.  rmn^ 

iiiat  raiseth  me, 

Still  all  my  son^  shall  bp 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee. 
Nearer  to  thee. 


(p.  M.) 


270  HYMN  337. 

2  Though  like  a  wanderer, 

The  sun  gone  down, 
Darkness  comes  over  me — 

My  rest  a  stone ; 
Yet  in  my  dreams  I'd  be 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee, 

Nearer  to  thee. 

3  There  let  my  way  appear 

Steps  unto  heaven, 
All  that  thou  sendest  me 

In  mercy  given. 
Angels  to  beckon  me 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee, 

Nearer  to  thee. 

4  Then  with  my  waking  thoughts 

Bright  with  thy  praise, 
Out  of  my  stony  griefs 

Bethels  I'll  raise ; 
So,  by  my  woes,  to  be 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee, 

Nearer  to  thee. 

6  And  when  on  joyful  wing 

Cleaving  the  sky ; 
Sun,  moon,  and  stars  forgot, 

Upward  Ifly; 
Still  all  my  song  shall  be — 
"  Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee, 

Nearer  to  thee." 


HYMN    337. 

RECOVEEY  FROM  SICKNESS. 

1  MY  GOD,  thy  service  well  demands 
The  remnant  of  my  days  : 
Why  was  this  fleeting  breath  renew'd, 
But  to  renew  thy  praise  ? 


(C.  M.) 


2  Thine  arms  of  ovorlastin.  love 

vvnen  life  was  Jioverini?  o'er  tha 
And  nature  sunk  in  pain  ^''^''^' 

A    J  ^  Pi-esence  death  is  uL 
And  earth  is  heaven  ?o  me      ' 

HYMN    338. 

Coloss.  i.  19. 

J  I  LAY  my  sins  on  Jesus, 
rr  A*"^  'P«t'<^ss  Lamb  of  God  • 
Ho  bears  them  all,  and  frees  ' 

F  om  the  accursed  load 
IbrmgmyguilttoJesut 

^Vh   e, ,    his  blood  most  precious 
Till  not  a  spot  remains.  ' 

^  ^^l^l'^^.^^ants  on  Jesus; 

All  fullness  dwells  in  him  • 
He  heals  all  my  diseases,       ' 

He  doth  my  soul  redeem. 
I  lay  my  griefs  on  Jesus, 

My  burdens  and  my  cares  • 
He  from  them  all  releases.    ' 
lie  all  my  sorrow  shares. 
3  I  rest  my  soul  on  Jesus, 

Ihis  weary  soul  of  mine- 
H.S  right  hand  me  embraces 

I  on  his  breast  recline.       ' 
1  love  the  name  of  Jesus 

l^ike  fragrance  on  the  breezes 
His  name  abroad  is  pourU' 


27 


(7.  6.) 
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HYMN  339. 


4  I  long  to  be  like  Jesus, 

Meek,  loving,  lowly,  mild ; 
I  long  to  be  like  Jesus, 

The  Father's  holy  child. 
I  long  to  be  with  Jesus, 

Amid  the  heavenly  throng, 
To  sing  with  saints  his  praises, 

To  learn  the  angels'  song. 

HYMN    339. 

Matthew  vi.  10. 

1  MY  GOD,  my  Father,  while  I  stray, 
Far  from  my  home  on  life's  rough  way, 

0  teach  me  from  my  heart  to  say — 

«  Thy  will  be  done." 

2  If  thou  should'st  call  me  to  resign 
What  most  I  prize, — it  ne'er  was  mine  ; 

1  'jui  V  yield  thee  what  was  thine — 

'thy  will  be  done!" 

3  EViii  ii  again  I  ne'er  should  see 

Tin  friend  more  dear  than  life  to  me, 
Ere  Jong  we  both  shall  be  with  thee 
"  Thy  will  be  done  • 

4  Should  pining  sickness  waste  away 
My  life  in  premature  decay, 

My  father,  still  I  strive  to  say— 
"  Thy  will  be  done !  " 

5  If  but  my  fainting  heart  be  blest 
With  thy  sweet  spirit  for  its  guest. 
My  God,  to  thee  I  leave  the  rest,— 

"  Thy  will  be  done  !  " 

6  Renew  my  will  from  day  to  day ; 
Blend  it  with  thine,  and  take  away 
All  that  now  makes  it  hard  to  say — 

"  Thy  will  be  done!" 

7  Then,  when  on  earth  I  breathe  no  more 
The  prayer,  oft  mix'd  with  tears  before 
I'll  sing'  upon  a  happier  shore, — 

"Thy  will  be  done!" 


(p.  M.) 


HrMNs  m,  Gil. 
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JiYMN    340. 

*St?/tr,r«j^»i''''f<j  the  sail, 

Oh,  let  thy  spuif,  wiud  but  blow ! 

'We""blnr™2"be""''«fr«y- 
The  wand'rlrf       ''^>'o»^  thine  eve  • 

*s'«iguid"t  to  rr''^ »"»»'. 

And  la' ,t  our  dust  iSrr"'/.'"''"-^ ' 
^ar,oratbo«e,tL"S.VdLpf'^'P' 

Hy-viN  341. 

"Save,  Wd,o..wepeHsb."-,,^,,  ,„;;;•' 

T-^^'-Sg,  *'"  *"™  ""  '"•^  -'"  *-P-t 
Nor  linup  }^^.  J-  , 

perish.'"      ^■''*^e^-     Save,  Lord!  or  we 
m2 


(l.  M.) 


If, 
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HYMN  342. 


2  0  Jesus,  once  rock'd  on  the  breast  of  the  billow, 
'   Arous'd  by   the  shriek  of   despair,   from  thy 

pillow, 
Now  seated  in  glory,  the  mariner  cherish, 
Who  cries  in  his  anguish,  "  Save,  Lord  !  or  we 

perish." 

3  And  0!  when  the  whirlwind  of  passion  is  raging. 
When  sin  in  our  hearts  its  wild  warfare  is  waging, 
Then  send    down  thy    Spirit  thy  ransom'd  to 

cherish, 
Rebuke  the  destroyer ;   *'  Save,  Lord  !  or  we 
perish." 


HYMN    342. 


(I«  M.) 


SEEKING  PEACE. 


1  I  ASKED  the  Sea,  when  musing  o'er 
Its  silent  depths  and  boundless  shore, 
If  on  its  waves  I  could  not  find 
Some  lasting  comfort  to  my  mind. 

2  Or  if  with  all  its  hidden  store. 
Of  jewels,  pearls  and  golden  ore, 
I  could  not  purchase  from  above 
That  feace  for  which  I  vainly  rove. 

3  The  ocean  heard  my  useless  cry. 
And  lifted  up  his  hands  on  high. 
Not  on  my  waves  can  peace  be  found 
Nor  through  my  caverns  traversed  round. 

4  I  rise  and  fall  at  his  command, 
Who  holds  me  in  his  powerful  hand  ; 
O  never  wilt  thou  comfort  feel. 
Until  his  word  says,  "  Peace,  he  stilL''^ 


Lord !  or  we 


"Y3INS  343,  SU. 
HYMxV  343. 
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1    WTTI-TV7  ^1  ^vuuiier  they  went." 

^Ste:^£rhl"T '■■='■' -^  dart, 
We  are  m  port  if  „.e  ,  JJ»4_ 

We  lose  ourselves  iu  ifeave,,  above 


(c.  M.jr 


HYMN   344. 

AT  SEA  OR  LA.\D. 

',7T-'^''-de"et?r'^^». 
^hou  on  the  snowy  hilli  S  '    •, 
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4  When  waves  on  waves  to  heaven  uprear'd 

Defied  the  pilot's  art ; 
When  terror  m  each  face  appear'd, 
And  sorrow  in  each  lieart ; 

5  To  thee  I  rais'd  my  humble  prayer, 

To  snatch  me  from  the  grave : 
I  found  thine  ear  not  slow  to  hear, 
Nor  short  thine  arm  to  save ! 

6  Thou  gav'st  the  word — the  winds  did  cease, 

The  storms  obey'd  thy  will. 
The  raging  sea  was  hush'd  in  peace, 
And  every  wave  was  still : 

7  For  this,  my  life,  in  every  state, 

A  life  of  praise  shall  be  ; 
And  death,  when  death  shall  be  my  fate. 
Shall  join  my  soul  to  thee. 


FOR  SUNDAY  AND  OTHER  SCHOOLS. 


HYMN  345, 

A  BLESSING  INVOKED. 

1  MERCY,  descending  from  above, 

In  softest  accents  pleads  ; 
O  may  each  tender  bosom  move, 
When  mercy  intercedes. 

2  Children  our  kind  protection  claim ; 

And  God  will  well  approve, 
When  infants  learn  to  lisp  his  name 
And  their  creator  love. 

3  Delightful  work,  young  souls  to  win, 

And  turn  the  rising  race 
From  the  deceitful  paths  of  sin, 
To  seek  their  saviour's  face, 


(.0.  . ..,) 


uprear'd 


did  cease, 
e, 

y  fate, 
:!FOOLS. 


(.c. . ,..) 


n, 


HYMNS  346,  347 
HYMN   346. 

PRAISE  FROM  CHILDREN 

2  Glory  to  the  son  we  brin^, 

3  Glory  to  the  Holy  GLost, 

Children's  minds  may  he  insnirP 

^ouch  their  tongues^withh^fiVe 

*  ?iT^  "u,*^"  ^'^^^''  be 
lo  the  blessed  Trinity, 

IZ  .h'  ^^'?"'  ^'-""^  ^bove, 

For  the  word  that  "  God  is  love." 

HYMN   347. 

CHILDREN  AND   CONGREGATION. 
Children. 
^  COME  let  our  voices  join, 
To  ;^^"%f«'J,«0"g  of  praise; 
io  God,  the  God  of  love. 

Our  grateful  hearts  we  raise  • 
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(7'8) 


(p.  M.) 


To  God  alone 


Cong7cgaUon. 


hT«  in^     i        ^°"*'  P^"'se  belongs 
His  love  demands  vm...  on..i,-    /  .^^ 


your  earliest  son 


ss. 
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HYMN  348. 


lr 


Cldldnn. 

2  Now  we  are  taught  to  read, 

The  book,  of  life  divine ; 
Where  our  Redeemer's  love, 
And  brightest  glories  shine  : 

Congrcgat'w7i. 
To  God  alone  the  praise  is  due. 
Who  sends  his  word  to  us  and  you. 

Childre7i. 

3  Within  these  hallo wM  walls, 

Our  wand'ring  feet  are  brought ; 
Where  prayer  and  praise  ascend, 
And  heavenly  truths  are  tauglit : 

,       Congregation. 
To  God  alone  your  ofTrings  bring  ; 
Here  in  his  church  his  praises  sing. 

Children. 

4  For  blessings  such  as  these, 

Our  gratitude  receive; 
Lord,  here  accept  our  hearts, 
'Tis  all  that  we  can  give. 

Congregation. 
Great  God,  accept  their  infant  songs ; 
To  thee  alone  the  praise  belongs. 

Both. 

5  Lord  bid  this  work  of  love 

Be  crown'd  with  meet  success  ; 
May  thousands  yet  unborn. 

This  institution  bless ; 
Thus  shall  the  praise  resound  to  thee, 
Now,  and  through  all  eternity. 

HYMN    348. 

FOR  SUNDAY  SCHOLARS. 

1  WITHIN  these  walls  be  peace. 

Love  tlirough  our  borders  found  : 
In  all  our  little  palaces 
Prosperity  abound. 


(S.  M.) 


HTMX  349. 

2  God  scorns  not  humble  things: 

Are  trannng  for  the  skies.       ° 
HYMN    349. 

SUNDAY  SCHOOL  ANNIVERSARY 

2  But  time  rolls  on,  and  year  by  year 

Have  hail'd  the  children/festal  day. 

3  Death,  ere  another  year,  shall  strike 
Some  in  our  number  mnrk mT  A, 
Be  young  and  old  prepL.Talike'"  ''"  '' 
The  warnmg  is  to  each,  to  all. 

^  ™  his  hV''^""^  *^^"  ^"^  ^"r«. 
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(r.  M) 
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II   • 


HYMN    350. 

DISMISSION. 


(P.  M.) 


1  HERE  we  suffer  grief  and  pain, 

Here  we  meet  to  part  again, 
In  heaven  we  part  no  more  ! 

Oh  !  that  will  be  joyful,  joyful,  joyful,  joyful ! 

Oh !  that  will  be  joyful ! 

When  we  meet  to  part  no  more  ! 

2  All  who  love  the  Lord  below 

When  they  die  to  heaven  shall  go, 
And  dwell  with  saints  above. 

Chorus. 

3  Little  children  will  go  there, 

Who  have  sought  the  Lord  by  prayer, 
From  every  Sunday  School. 

Chorus. 

4  Teachers  too  shall  meet  above, 

And  our  Pastors  whom  we  love. 
Shall  meet  to  part  no  more. 

Chorus. 
6  Oh  !  how  happy  we  shall  be. 
For  our  saviour  we  shall  see, 
Exalted  on  his  throne ! 

Chorus. 
6  Then  we  all  shall  sing  with  joy. 
And  Eternity  employ, 
In  praising  Christ  the  Lord ! 
Oh  !  that  will  be  joyful,  &c. 


HYMN    351. 

HYMN  FOR  children. 

CHILDREN  once  were  heard  to  sing. 
When  so  many  silent  were ; 

When  they  welcom'd  Israel's  King, 
And  Hosannas  fiU'd  the  air. 


(7'8.) 


HYMN  352. 
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Children  ^^e[kTi\^  ^'^  '^''''  •' 
3  Jesus,  hail!  we  sJn.r  f«  fk 

^"«  to  dwel,  wiif  rot:;. 
HYJIN  352. 

PKAYER  FOR  nirr  .^r.^  **"  "O 

1  GREAT  .  ^^  """■=  "•"''^"-»- 

Still  pwyethTSf!''"'  »,™«  to  take, 

And  in  thy  aw?ufL     *  W"^' 
To  hear  tlfy  Wor/rf-'?  '?""" 

'  ""'"'ind  join  m  prayer 

With  frnii.    ?      ,   ^®  receive 

*Kou^!',^ap'7P»"'^»f  youth, 

•^    «^ernom  thy  precepts  slide. 

^'iSSL^riin;r'"-- 

O  Saviour !  let  us  ill  hJi\- 
T«tnf.,n  „/'^'^"?all  bethiiK 


^ake  full  possession  of  each  heart. 


I' 
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HYMN   353. 

TEACHERS  AND  CHILDREN. 

Teachers. 
CHILDREN,  can  you  tell  us  why, 
Jesus  came  from  heaven  to  die  ? 

Children. 
Teachers,  yes  ;  for  us  he  came — 
Oh !  how  precious  is  his  name. 

Teachers. 
Children,  have  you  learnt  to  know, 
What  return  to  him  you  owe  ? 

Children. 
Teachers,  we  our  hearts  must  give, 
Love,  obey  him  while  we  live. 

Teachers. 
Children,  will  he  you  receive, 
If  you  on  his  name  believe? 

Children. 
Teachers,  boundless  is  his  grace. 
If  we  early  seek  his  face. 

Teachers. 
Children,  ask  his  mercy  now. 

Children. 
Saviour !  teach  our  hearts  to  bow : 

Both. 
Hear,  oh  hear  us.  Lamb  Divine ! 
Make  us  all  for  ever  thine  ! 

HYMN    354. 

A  MORNING  SONG. 

1  MY  GOD  who  makes  the  sun  to  know 
His  proper  hour  to  rise  ; 
And  to  give  ligiit  to  all  below, 
Doth  send  him  round  the  skies  ! 


(7'8) 


(C.  M.) 


(8.  7.  4.) 


HYMNS  355,  85G. 

2  When  from  the  chambers  of  fhn       . 
H.s  mormn^  race  beg  L    ^^^  ^^^^^' 
He  never  tires,  nor  stop  to  rest  • 

3  So    Ike  the  sun,  would  I  fulfil 
Ihebusmessofthoday, 
Beg.n  my  work  betimes,  and  still 
Go  on  my  heavenly  wiy.       ''" 

Kn.T;^^"''^-'%*^4^race 

ttCfsSt-Lr^^^^^^ 

HYMN   355. 

1    r.r,yr^^      f^HII-DI™  EXHORTED. 

1  CHILDREN   hoar  the  melting  stor. 

''oletr^^it:'"'^™--"™-' 

And  salvation  now  obtain. 

^^n  J-°  f  ^''^  *^  «^»  '^nd  folly. 

feodispleasmginhissi-htf 
Jesus  loves  the  pure  and  lit 

They  alone  are  his  delight ; 
Seek  his  favour,  ' 

And  your  hearts  to  him  unite. 

yr'  '^"^*«  ^""^  confessing. 
Who  IS  ready  to  forgive  • 

Seek  the  SavioVsrich'el?  blessing. 
On  his  precious  name  believe  • 
■He  IS  waiting,  ' 

Will  you  not  his  grace  receive. 

HYMN   356. 

FOR  SCHOOLS. 

I  GREAT  G--^  ^? 

What  hZet^y'lTeZ  "'''"'  '"."S"''  <"">  *«»  ? 

And  g,ve  thy  blessings  through  tS 'hand. 
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i  a 


2  'Tls  ours  to  feed  those  Iambs  of  thine 

And  train  thoir  footsteps  on  to  heaven  : 
We  hail  with  joy  the  charge  divine, 
And  freely  give  as  thou  hast  given. 

3  O  fount  of  love,  all-gracious  God  ! 

What  can  we  offer  but  thine  own  : 
For  we  are  thine,  redeein'd  with  blood— 
The  precious  blood  of  Christ  thy  Son. 

4  On  these,  on  us,  thy  grace  bestow. 

The  contrite  heart,  the  lowly  mind, 
The  love  of  God  in  Christ  to  know. 
The  wisdom  from  above  to  find  ! 

HYMN    357. 

TO  BE  SUNG  BY  THE  ORPHANS. 

1  O  GRACIOUS  Lord,  whose  mercies  rise 

Above  our  utmost  need  ! 
Incline  thine  ear  unto  our  cry, 
And  hear  the  orphan  plead. 

2  Bereft  of  all  a  mother's  love. 

And  all  a  father's  care, 
Lord,  whither  shall  we  flee  for  help  ? 
To  whom  direct  our  prayer  ? 

3  To  Thee  we  flee— to  thee  we  pray ; 

Thou  shalt  our  father  be ; 
More  than  the  fondest  ^  ..rent's  care, 
We  find,  0  Lord  in  thee  ! 

4  Already  thou  hast  heard  our  cry, 

And  wiped  away  our  tears : 
Thy  mercy  has  a  refuge  found, 
To  guard  our  helpless  years. 


(C.  M.) 


HYMN    358. 

FOR  THE  lord's  DAY  MORNING. 

THIS  is  the  day  when  Christ  arose 

So  enrly  from  the  dead ; 
W/iy  should  I  keep  my  eyelids  closed. 

And  waste  my  hours  in  bed  ? 


(C.  M.) 


4  ^ 

] 

I 


1  a: 

M 


.-■^■.  / 
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2  This  is  *h(i  ^]f^y     , 

And  love, „y3,-,:r„t?:V  ^'•''"' 

HYMN   35.9. 

I  LORD  r  7?-''™"'' ''"'=^™™- 
A  wh^l„   "^  '■"'Sl'tf"!  'tis  to  sec 

They  hear":?  5;;„:n"Sli™^' 
Bat,        .LSeVtt^^^^^^^ 
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Ct.  M.) 


1  AND 


My 


HYMN     300. 

EVENING  SOXG  FOR  CIiaBRE^. 

"-  another  day  is  gone, 


(C.  M.) 


now 


I'JI  sing  my  Alakpr'i 


mlbrts  „, 
providen 


IJraisu , 


iiMpri!™!':,--^"^^^ 
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HYMN  361. 


m  ■ 


2  But  how  my  childhood  runs  to  waste 

My  sins  how  great  their  sum  ! 
Lord,  give  me  pardon  for  tlie  past 
And  strength  for  years  to  come. 

3  I  lay  my  body  down  to  sleep, 

Let  angels  guard  my  head ; 
And  through  the  hours  of  darkness  keep 
Their  watch  around  my  bed. 

4  With  cheerful  heart  I  close  mine  eyes, 

Since  thou  wilt  not  remove  ; 
And,  in  the  morning  let  me  rise, 
Rejoicing  in  thy  love. 


.     HYMN    361. 

PRAISE  FOR  MERCIES. 

1  WHENE'ER  I  take  my  walks  abroad. 

How  many  poor  I  see  ! 
What  shall  I  render  to  my  God 
For  all  his  gifts  to  me  ? 

2  Not  more  than  others  I  deserve. 

Yet  God  hath  given  me  more ; 
For  I  have  food  while  others  starve. 
Or  beg  from  door  to  door. 

3  How  many  children,  in  the  street. 

Half  naked  I  behold  ; 
While  I  am  cloth'd  from  head  to  feet, 
And  cover'd  from  the  cold ! 

4  While  some  poor  wretches  scarce  can  tell 

Where  they  may  lay  their  head, 
I  have  a  home  wherein  to  dwell, 
And  rest  upon  my  bed. 

5  While  others  early  learn  to  swear, 

And  curse,  and  lie,  and  steal, 
Lord  I  am  taught  thy  name  to  fear, 
And  do  thy  holy  will. 


(C.  M.) 


1  I 
1 
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HYMN   :iG2 

fc'  ",  '•■'"  ^'''''"1'  l'"  has  w  it 
Whence  siniipra  nii  +1    .o''^^^» 

Ati,o„s:;/i^!;:-;-r-i"c„»e, 

Are  e„„.d  b,  deathra  'ei,.  <,„o™ 
^  '^ust  as  a  tree  cut  down  thnf  f  1, 

HYMN   363. 
1  BLEST  I  "T"  "'""  ■'^^"'^"'■"o.v. 


(C.  M.) 


That 


sr^i::-""?»--io. 


save  our  ruin'tl 


race. 


mm 


hi  "t 

fi    • 
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HYMN  364. 


2  Our  father  ate  forbidden  fruit, 

And  from  his  glory  fell ; 
And  we,  his  children,  thus  were  brought 
To  death,  and  near  to  hell. 

3  Blest  be  the  Lord,  who  sent  his  Son 

To  take  our  flesh  and  blood; 

He  for  our  lives  gave  up  his  own, 

To  make  our  peace  with  God. 

4  He  honour'd  all  his  Father's  laws. 

Which  we  have  disobey'd  ; 
He  bore  our  sins  upon  the  cross, 
And  our  full  ransom  paid. 

6  Behold  him  rising  from  the  grave, 
Behold  him  rais'd  on  high  ; 
He  pleads  his  merits  there,  to  save 
Transgressors  doora'd  to  die. 

0  There  on  a  glorious  throne  he  reigns, 
And  by  his  power  Divine, 
Redeems  us  from  the  slavish  chains 
Of  Satan  and  of  sin. 

Thence  shall  the  Lord  to  judgment  come, 
And,  with  a  sovereign  voice. 

Shall  call  and  break  up  every  tomb, 
While  waking  saints  rejoice. 

8  0  may  I  then  with  joy  appear 
Before  the  Judge's  flice ; 
And,  with  the  blest  assembly  there, 
Sing  his  redeeming  grace  ! 

HYMN    364. 


(7'8.) 


HOLY  BIBLE. 

1  HOLY  Bible !  book  divine  ! 
Precious  treasure  thou  art  mine! 
Mine,  to  tell  me  whence  I  came  : 
Mine,  to  teach  me  what  I  am. 


)rought 


3n 


HYMN  365. 

J  uge,  condemn,  acquit. 
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ns, 
s 


t  come, 
b,      , 


(7'8.) 


HYMN   365. 

FOR  SINCERITY 

cut  do  I  ever  pray/ 

suggest  the  words  I  say? 
2  I  may  as  well  kneel  down 

Apmyerofwordfalone. 

'  ^"neloJ'^^?"^  *'  heart 
NorwiiTh     """'"'™'■'"'"! 
"orw,llheeverthosere^ard 
Whose  prayers  are  i„,S,. 

4  Lord,  teach  me  how  to  prav 

i«.ayn"ot\?o!;s:f^r''^^'«'" 

'''Eete*^?!:7-««'. 


<«.  M.) 


N 


hi 


IHI 
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CHARITABLE  OCCASIONS. 


HYMN    366.  (CM.) 

Ye  have  done  it  unto  me.    Matt.  xxv.  40. 

1  HIGH  on  a  throne  of  light,  0  Lord ! 

Dost  thou  exiilted  shine  ; 
What  can  our  poverty  bestow, 
Since  all  the  world  is  thine. 

2  But  thou  hast  brethren  here  below, 

The  children  of  thy  grace. 
Whose  humble  names  thou  wilt  confess, 
Before  thy  Father's  face. 

3  In  them  may'st  thou  be  clbth'd  and  fed, 

And  visited  and  cheer'd  ; 
And  in  their  accents  of  distress, 
Our  Saviour's  voice  be  heard. 

4  Whate'er  our  willing  hands  can  give, 

Lord,  at  thy  feet  we  lay  ; 
Grace  will  the  humble  gill  receive, 
And  grace  at  length  repay. 

HYMN    367.  (CM.) 

The  good  Samaritan.     Luke  x.  30,  37. 

1  FATHER  of  mercies,  send  thy  grace 

All-powerful  from  above. 
To  form  in  our  obedient  souls 
The  image  of  thy  love. 

2  Oh,  may  our  sympathizing  breast 

That  gen'rous  pleasure  know. 
Freely  to  share  in  other's  joy. 
And  weep  for  others  woe. 

3  Whene'er  the  helpless  sons  of  grief 

In  low  distress  are  laid. 
Soft  be  our  heart,  their  pains  to  feel, 
And  swift  our  hands  to  aid. 


HYMNS  368,  369 
HYMN   368. 
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1  " 


-^e?<^.  xxiv.  10,21, 


a 


WIDOWS  AND  OKPiiANs 

Jrh.s  thy  God  onl.-m,8  to  bless 
Grateful  thou  shilf  fo?   i     ^  I'""  ' 

■     ""  ""^"•»'  "d  the  fatherless." 

HYMN   36.9. 
Todogoodfo,.getnot.    m.  .m  le  '"  "' 

Tlrerrr'-n.Iove,      ' 
A .,  J  J     ,,    ""'  *>ouis  We  raise  • 


f8.  7.) 


if  \ 


'\      ' 


1       . 


iiiij 
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HYMN  370. 


2  Thy  mercy  gilds  the  path  of  life, 

With  many  a  cheering  ray : 
Kindly  restrains  each  rising  grief, 
Or  wipes  the  tears  away. 

3  When  sunk  in  guilt,  our  souls  drew  nigh 

The  borders  of  despair, 
Grace  interpos'd  ;  thy  blood  proclaim'd 
A  free  salvation  near. 

4  What  shall  we  render,  bounteous  Lord, 

For  all  the  grace  we  see  ? 
Alas  !  the  goodness  worms  can  yield, 
Extendeth  not  to  thee. 

6  To  tents  of  woe,  to  beds  of  pain. 
Our  cheerful  feet  repair; 
And  with  the  gifts  thy  hand  bestows, 
Relieve  the  mourners  there. 

6  The  widow's  heart  shall  sing  for  joy, 
The  orphan  shall  be  glad  ; 
The  hung'ring  soul,  we'll  gladly  point 
To  Christ  the  living  bread. 


(C,  M.) 


HYMN    370. 

LOVE   TO   OUR  NEIGHBOUR. 

1  BLEST  is  the  man  whose  soft'ning  heart 

Feels  all  another's  pain ; 
To  whom  the  supplicating  eye 
Is  never  rais'd  in  vain  : 

2  Whose  breast  responds  with  gen'rous  warmth, 

A  stranger's  woe  to  feel ; 
Who  weeps  in  pity  o'er  the  wound 
He  wants  the  power  to  heal. 

3  To  gentle  offices  of  love 

His  feet  are  never  slow  ; 
He  views,  through  mercy's  melting  eye, 
A  brother  in  a  foe. 


HYMNS  371,  372. 
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HYMN   37l. 


^^-ly  ye  have  received,  Jl/gi,,  "•  »■> 

»  HELP  us  o  r     , ,   ,  "•  *•  ®- 

„Delighi„^f„''[f'%yoketowear. 

Each  other'«  1..  r^  p."*"'  wi"  i 
And   hu,  th"l/™  ';i"'  '"  '«=ar, 

„H::»tK''*™- 

«"^wh''os„p*ii:,*:|;'-eap; 
«  Tell  ut:r,r-^^»'>-.a  .ha,,  heap. 

4  To  thee  our  all  devoted  be 

Free,y„aywerej„iee'tnite'''' 
5  And  whilp  ^^^  i-u 

And  e verTci^^y  "-"y  thy  word, 

Oh  1  may  we  fi  ,d  ft  ™"*  ^"''eve, 

HYMN   372. 

^ark  xii.  42. 

''&Vd1afc!!'l,--tdie, 


(C.  M.) 


Treasu 


fes  beyond  the 


"P  in  atore ; 


Brisi-te^Sao".  i:;''l'!«'»«^''y 


golden 


ore. 


f.-'wm-'. 


294 


HYMNS  373. 


2  The  seeds  which  piety  and  love 

Have  scuttei-'d  liero  below, 
In  tlie  fair  fertile  fields  above 
To  ample  harvests  grow. 

3  The  mite,  my  willing  hands  can  give, 

At  Jesus'  feet  I  lay; 
Grace  shall  the  humble  gift  receive, 
Abounding  grace  repay. 


HYMN 


373. 


I 


Walk  in  love.    £/;A.  v.  2. 


(L.  M.) 


1  OUR  soul  shall  magnify  the  Lord, 

In  him  our  spirit  shall  rejoice ; 
Assembled  here  with  sweet  accord, 
Our  hearts  shall  praise  him  with  our  voice. 

2  Since  he  regards  our  low  esitate. 

And  hears  his  handmaids  when  they  pray, 
We  humbly  plead  at  mercy's  gate. 
Where  none  are  ever  turn'd  away. 

3  The  poor  are  his  peculiar  care. 

To  them  his  promises  are  sure ; 
His  gifts  **  the  poor  in  spirit "  share  ; 
O  may  we  always  thus  be  poor  ! 

4  God  of  our  hope,  to  thee  we  bow. 

Thou  art  our  refuge  in  distress ; 
The  Husband  of  the  widow  Thou, 
The  Father  of  the  fotherless. 

5  May  we  thy  law  of  love  fulfil. 

To  bear  each  other's  burdens  here  ; 
Suffer  and  do  thy  righteous  will, 
And  walk  in  all  thy  faith  and  fear. 

6  Didst  thou  not  give  thy  Son  to  die 

For  our  transgressions,  in  our  stead  ? 
nd  can  thy  goodness  aught  deny 
To  those  for  whom  thy  Son  hath  bled? 


ve, 


HYMN  374 


^  tacli  other,  and  with  thee. 
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(L.  M.) 


»ur  voice. 


hey  pray. 
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r. 
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HYMX   347. 

NATIONAL  TnANKSGlVLVa. 

^nteou::,^!----^^^^ 

■ijet  thy  nraion  nn..  +^         -^  J  •^' 

Sou'-oe  whence  all  ouVw„Sg,j„,. 
2  All  the  blessings  of  the  fields 

A"  the  p,^,^;t™r/';^  r-'- 

Autumn's  nVli  n'.».fl^    ,i  "ui«, 
I^ord,  for  t  i.P  I  ^'^'^w/ng  stores : 

o™t;j.^rCsritlr 


(P.M. 


f'l 


II 
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HYMN   375. 

FAST  DAY.   Da7l.  ix.  19. 

1  DREAD  Jehovah  !  God  of  nations ! 

From  thy  temple  in  the  skies, 

Hear  thy  people's  supplications, 

Now  for  their  deliv'rance  rise. 

2  Lo !  with  deep  contrition  turning, 

Humbly  at  thy  feet  we  bend  ; 
Hear  us  fasting,  praying,  mourning, 
Hear  us,  spare  us,  and  defend. 

3  Though  our  sins,  our  hearts  confounding, 

Long  and  loud  for  vengeance  call, 
Thou  hast  mercy  more  abounding, 
Jesus'  blood  can  cleanse  them  all. 

4  Let  that  love  veil  our  transgression, 

Let  that  blood  our  guile  efface  ; 
Save  thy  people  from  oppression. 
Save  from  spoil  thy  holy  place. 


(8.7.) 


H 


HYMN    376. 

FAST  DAY. 

1  ALMIGHTY  Lord  !  before  thy  throne 

Thy  mourning  people  bend  ! 

'Tis  on  thy  pard'ning  grace  alone 

Our  prostrate  hopes  depend. 

2  Dark  judgments,  from  thy  heavy  hand, 

Thy  dreadful  power  display  ; 
Yet  mercy  spares  our  guilty  land. 
And  still  we  live  to  pray. 

3  How  chang'd,  alas !  are  truths  divine, 

For  error,  guilt,  and  shame  ! 
What  impious  numbers,  bold  in  sin, 
Disgracj  the  Christian  name! 


(C.  M.) 


urMN  377. 

Then  nhnU  ^     I   "-^  ^^'^^^  5 

5  Then,  should  disease  nr  f       • 

ml   »f  ne>'ei-  failing  aid 
When  God,  our  Go?,1a;e„,. 
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HYMN   S??. 

WBUC  MEBCES  AND  DEL,VEn,„cES. 

To  thee  our  Saviour,  a„do"rg'i„j. 

*  A  "^r3:P*lio  temple  raise 

AndeferyXfuVr'^^.P?-' 
To  thee  a^teCpT/^"  ffi-^^;  ho-e, 

'?o'ltr;in;z-r.je,ight 

Still  I'r,  fv,  ^  glorious  siffht : 

"le  s  last  hour,  to  persevere. 

2s 


(t.  M.) 


-tfsmrm- 
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HYMN   378. 


(7'i.) 


Allelulia  :  for  the  Lord  God  omnipotont  reigneth. 

Rev.  xix.  G. 

1  HARK  !  iho.  sonq  of  Jubilee  ; 
Loud  us  luiglity  tliiiiiders  roiir, 
Or  the  fuhiess  of  the  sea, 
When  it  breaks  ii[)oii  the  shore  : 
llaUehijiili !  for  tht;  Lord 

God  omnipotent  shall  reign  : 
Ilallelujah  ! — let  the  word 
Echo  round  the  earth  and  main. 

2  Hallelujah  !  hark !  the  sound, 
From  the  centre  to  the  skies. 
Wakes  above,  beneath,  around, 
All  creation's  harmonics : 

See  Jehovah's  banners  furl'd, 

Sheath'd  his  sword.     He  speaks — 'tis  done, 

And  the  kingdoms  of  the  world 

Are  the  kingdoms  of  his  Son. 

3  He  shall  reign  from  pole  to  pole 
With  illimitable  sway  : 

He  shall  reign,  when  like  a  scroll, 
Yonder  heavens  have  pass'd  away  ; 
Then  the  end — beneath  his  rod 
Man's  last  enemy  shall  fall : 
Hallelujah !  Christ  in  God, 
God  in  Christ,  is  all  iu  all. 


HYMN    379. 

PRAY  FOR  us.     2  Thess.  iii.  1. 

i   '!ARK  O  as  the  purpose  of  the  skies, 
1  a'.ti  promise  y:v  ^ets  our  anxious  eyes, 
Ti."it  heathen  -aids  the  Lord  shall  know, 
And,  warm  with  faith  each  bosom  glow. 


(t.  M.) 


k  reigncth. 
lev.  xix.  6. 


is  done, 


(l.  m.) 


vv, 
5V. 


HYMN  380. 

2  E'en  now  the  Inllr.,.,'  i 

*  ivlicii  worn  hv  i„,\  ti    •       ■  . 

Ana  „,,.,,,,,,;-;. ^^1.0. ,„^ 

HniN  380.  ^,^^ 

1^0.  we  have  left  ,,u„d  have  followed  „,,,;■ 

■^'^^^  X.  28. 
JESUS,  I  my  cross  have  taken 

^iiou  art  not,  like  them,  uXr 
2  Man,  may  trouble  and  distress  me, 

miiethyi:,(^:ii4t^-. 

were  that  joy  unmix'd  with  Thee. 


29U 


u 


-:-i*5gte& 
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Think,  my  soul,  who  dwells  within  thee ; 

What  a  Father's  smiles  are  thine  ; 
What  a  Saviour  died  to  win  thee  ; 

Child  of  heaven,  canst  thou  repine  ? 
Haste  then  on  from  grace  to  glory, 

Arm'd  by  faith,  and  wing'd  by  prayer, 
Heaven's  eternal  day's  before  thee, 

God's  own  hand  shall  guide  thee  there. 


HYMN    381. 
2  Tim.  i.  12. 

1  I'M  not  asham'd  to  own  my  Lord, 

Or  to  defend  his  cause, 
Maintain  the  honour  of  his  word. 
The  glory  of  his  cross ; 

2  Jesus,  my  God  !  I  know  his  name, 

His  name  is  all  my  trust ; 
Nor  will  he  put  my  soul  to  shame, 
Nor  let  my  hope  be  lost. 

3  Firm  as  his  throne  his  promise  stands. 

And  he  can  well  secure 
What  I've  committed  to  his  hands, 
'Till  the  decisive  hour. 

4  Then  will  he  own  my  worthless  name 

before  his  father's  face, 
And  in  the  new  Jerusalem 
Appoint  nay  soul  a  place. 


(0.  M.) 


HYMN   382. 

Increase  our  faith,    Luke  xvii.  5. 

1  0  FOR  a  faith  that  will  not  shrink, 
Though  press'd  by  many  a  foe  ; 
That  will  not  tremble  on  the  brink 
Of  poverty  or  woe; 


(c.  M.) 


I  thee ; 

ae? 
rayer, 
there. 


(0.  M.) 


Js, 


ae 


(C.  M.) 


HYMN  383. 

^"<^  in  the  hour  o?-'?^^^^'^ 

That  when  in^?o     ""^f  ^'*^out ;  '^' 

And  wiih: ''„';f„*'^  fled 

Of  an  eternX'':,^"''""''  "^ 
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HYMN   383. 

Ephei.  ii.  8,  9. 


(1.  M.) 


That  flies  tLnl  •  ?     ",'*  "'<»>«. 
3  Lord  I  Tv  ""'  ^'^^  '•'^  ^<""- 

To  We  .t  pardoned  and  :„Sd. 

""•  ™ay.t hy  grace  its  power  di«.I, 
Let  guilt  and  death  „"  ,    "^  ">splay. 


'4r 


i 


III* 


303  HYMNS  384  385. 

HYMN    384.  (,.„.) 

THE  MESSIAH'S  COMING  AND  KINGDOM, 

1  JOY  to  tlie  world !  the  Lord  is  come  ; 

Let  earth  recei.e  her  King, 
Let  every  heart  prepare  him  room, 
And  heaven  and  nature  sinf. 

2  Joy  to  the  earth  !  tlie  Saviour  reigns  ; 

Let  men  their  songs  employ  ; 
While  fields  and  floods,  rocks,  hills,  and  plains, 
Kepeat  the  sounding  joy. 

3  No  more  let  sins  and  sorrows  grow, 

Nor  thorns  infest  the  ground  ; 
He  comes  to  make  his  blessings  flow 
Far  as  the  curse  is  found. 

4  He  rules  the  world  with  truth  and  grace, 

And  makes  the  nations  prove 
The  glories  of  his  righteousness. 
And  wonders  of  his  love. 


HYMN    385. 
Is.  xxi.  11,  12. 

WATCHMAN !  tell  us  of  the  night. 

What  its  signs  of  promise  are  ? 
Trav'ller  o'er  yon  mountain's  height. 

See  that  glory-beaming  star. 
Watchman  !  does  its  beauteous  ray 

Aught  of  hope  or  joy  foretell  ? 
Trav'ller!  yes,  it  brings  the  day, 

Promised  day  of  Israel. 

Watchman  !  tell  us  of  the  night, 

Higher  yet  that  star  ascends ; 
Trav'ller!  blessedness  and  light. 

Peace  and  truth,  its  course  portends. 
Watchman  !  will  its  beams  alone 

Gild  the  spot  that  gave  them  birth  ? 
Trav'ller!  ages  arc  its  own, 

And  it  bursts  o'er  all  the  earth. 


(7's.) 


1  I 

A 


(C.  M.) 


(7's.) 


(p.  M.) 


HYMNS  386,  387. 

3  Watchman  .'tell  us  of  the  „i.ht 

^o.'tstora^i'reoifre, 

HYMN   38a 
Js.  Ixiii.  4. 

Let  .n  fK^ '°^^™"  ^o""'' .• 
l^et  all  the  nations  know, 
To  earth's  reniotest  bound. 

^  he  year  of  Jubilee  is  come- 

Return,  ye  ransom'dsinnSs;  home 
&\Tr^*^^-^^  driest,  ' 

«ath  lull  atonement  made: 
Ye  weary  spirits,  rest,  ' 
Ye  mournful  souls,  be  glad. 

Tirough  all  tj^  ^^_., 

TI«,yea.-„fJ„bfleeis™„e&c 
'  Ye  who  have  sold  for  nought 

Yom- heritage  above,        «" 

^CroVir,N-^^'". 

Tie  year  of  Jubilee  «  come,  &c. 
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HYMN   387. 
-^0/'?^  viii.  32. 
1  PRAISE  we  Him  bv  ^vV       i-   , 

Heavenly  tn  fh  P  .  ^'"'"^  favour 

^^"  our  hearts  and  chase  our  fears!- 


(8,  70 


.  Urn, 

Iff' 


80di 


Hi  i 


-^  - 


I 


HYMNS  388,  389. 


Truth— How  sacred  is  the  treasure  ! 

Teach  us,  Lord,  its  worth  to  know ! 
Vain's  the  hope  and  short  the  pleasure, 

Which  from  other  sources  flow. 

2  What  of  truth  we've  now  been  hearing, 

Lord,  to  every  heart  apply ! 
In  the  day  of  thine  appearing, 

May  we  share  thy  people's  joy ! 
Till  thou  take  us  hence  for  ever, 

Saviour,  guide  us  with  thine  eye  ! 
This  our  aim,  ou:  sole  endeavour, 

Thine  to  live,  and  thine  to  die. 

HYMN   388. 
1  Thess.  i.  v. 

1  OF  thy  love  some  gracious  token 
Grant  us.  Lord,  before  we  go ! 
Bless  thy  word  which  has  been  spoken, 

Life  and  peace  on  all  bestow ! 
When  we  join  the  world  again. 
Let  our  hearts  with  thee  remain  : 

O  direct  us  and  protect  us. 
Till  we  gain  the  heavenly  shore. 
Where  thy  people  want  no  more. 


(p.  M.) 


HYMN    389. 
Psalm  xxxiv.  3. 

1  CHRISTIAN  Brethren,  ere  we  part, 
Join  every  hand  and  every  heart. 
One  solemn  hymn  to  God  to  raise. 
One  final  song  of  grateful  praise  ! 

2  Christians !  we  here  may  meet  no  more  ;- 
But  there  is  yet  a  happier  shore ; 

And  there  releas'd  from  toil  and  pain, 
There,  Brethren,  we  shall  meet  again. 


(L.  M.) 


4) 


)» 


D0X0I0G1E8. 


(P.  M.) 


en. 


(1.  M.) 


4i 


(C.  M.) 
I 

(S.M.) 
^ Andl*' -'f""'"-  Son, 


^Tl^nXiir'""'""'^ 


SO 
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DOXOLOGIES. 


l$4 


I  ?;i 


6 


8 


9 


(7'.s.) 

Holy  Father,  Holy  8on, 

Holy  Spirit,  Tliree  in  One  ! 
Glory,  as  of  old,  to  thee 
Now,  and  evermore  shall  be ! 

C^'*^-)  (6  LINES.) 

Praise  the  name  of  God  most  high, 
Praise  him  all  below  the  sky, 
Praise  him  all  ye  heavenly  host, 
Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost ; 
As  through  countless  ages  past, 
Evermore  his  praise  shall  last. 

(Vs.  D.) 

Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord, 
Ever  be  thy  name  ador'd, 
Thee  to  laud  in  hymns  divine, 
Saints  above  and  angels  join; 
We  with  them  our  voices  raise, 
Echoing  thine  eternal  praise, 
With  adoring  rapture  cry. 
Glory  be  to  God  most  high. 

(V,  6.) 

Eternal  praise  be  given, 

And  songs  of  highest  worth, 
By  all  the  hosts  of  heaven. 

And  all  the  saints  on  earth, 
To  God  supreme  confessed, 

To  Christ,  his  only  Son, 
And  to  the  Spirit  blessed, 

Eternal  Three  in  One. 

(8,  1.) 

Praise  the  Father,  earth,  and  heaven, 
Praise  the  Son,  the  Spirit  praise. 

As  it  was,  and  is,  be  given 
Glc.y  through  eternal  days. 


1^ 


(6  LINES.) 


;h. 


10 


DOXOLOOIES. 

(8,  V.  4.) 

God  ,/\?  ^'^^her,  God  the  Son 
On?^  ^^"■'^' J°"^'^i»  glory    ' 
On  the  same  eternal  throne  • 

■landless  praises  "'""e. 

To  Jehovah,  Three  in  One. 


807 


i^en, 


11 


(H's.) 


As  was,  and  is  no^^XlXylfl^^ll^'^^^^ 


12 


(L.  M.) 
^s  Psa/ffi  cxiii. 


(6  IINKS.) 


13 


T?p^a  ^7',^°"'  ^"^  Holy  Ghost 

.     &'"v  >  as  in  affes  nast 
A3  now  it  is,  and  ?osSl  last 
When  time  itself  shall  be  no  more. 

(C.  M.  D.) 
'^%1^1--K^^'""^'^«^«rbrini., 

The  Pn  ?'";  ^'^^*  Three  in  One 
ine  God  whom  we  -xlnrn  ' 

^^^^.  and  i«,  a.d  sM'be'done 

When  time  shall  be  no  more    ' 


$'"■»- 


'*ftl  \ 
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DOXOLOGIES. 

U 

(P.  M.) 

As  Psalm  cxlviii. 

To  God  the  Father,  Son, 

And  Spirit  ever  bless'd 
Eternal  Three  in  One, 

All  worship  be  address'd  ; 
As  heretofore 

It  was,  is  now, 

And  shall  be  so 
For  evermore. 

15  (P.  M.) 

As  Psalm  cxlix. 

By  angels  in  heaven 

Of  every  degree, 
And  saints  upon  earth, 

All  praise  be  address'd 
To  Grod  in  Three  persons, 

One  God  ever  bless'd  ; 
As  it  has  been,  now  is, 

And  ever  shall  be. 


I'  *     ! 


' 


I 


Gloria  in  Excelsis. 

Glory  be  to  God  on  high,  and  on  earth  peace,  good  will 
towards  men,  "We  praise  thee,  we  bless  thee,  we  worship 
thee,  we  glorify  thee,  we  give  thanks  to  thee  for  thy 
great  glory,  0  Lord  God,  heavenly  King,  God  the  Father 
Almighty. 

0  Lord,  the  only  begotten  Son  Jesu  Christ ;  0  Lord 
God,  Lamb  of  God,  Son  of  the  Father,  that  takest  away 
the  sins  of  the  world,  have  mercy  upon  us.  Thou  that 
takest  away  the  sins  of  the  world,  receive  our  prayer.  Thou 
that  sittest  at  the  right  hand  of  God  the  Father,  have 
mercy  upon  us. 

For  Thou  only  art  holy;  Thou  only  art  the  Lord  ;  Thou 
only,  0  Christ,  with  the  Holy  Ghost,  art  most  high  in  the 
glory  of  God  the  Father.— ^men. 


AN  INDEX 

TOmi,A>.VHV»ByTHEmSTLIJ,K. 


e,  good  will 

we  worship 

lee  for   thy 

the  Father 

it ;  0  Lord 
takest  away 
Thou  that 
yer.  Thou 
'ather,  have 

ord;  Thou 
high  in  the 


A  broken  heart,  my  God,  my  Kin„  ^Agb 

A  charge  to  keep  I  have  "' 109 

Ah,  how  shall  fallen  man 197 

Ala«  what  hourly  danger;  ri;;;; 163 

f^,\^^?f7"^^H  what  hymns  of  p;;;;; 114 

All  hail  the  power  of  Jesus'  nanu         ' ^^^ 

Almighty  3Iaker,  God »  175 

Almighty  Father,  gracious*Lord 1^2 

A  mighty  Father  !ble,s,s  the  word' 1^9 

Ainighty  God  I  thy  word  is  cast' ^67 

t2*^,^«^d'  before  thy  thron;; 266 

Although  the  vine  its  fruit  denv     ^96 

And  do  we  hope  to  be  with  him  253 

And  will  the  judge  descend       ' ^^2 

And  wilt  thou,  0  Eternal  G'od ^9 

And  now  another  day  is  gone  ' ^42 

And  now,  my  soul,  another  ye'ar ^85 

Angels,  from  the  realms  of  glorv' ^1 

Angels,  roll  the  rock  away  I  75 

Another  six  day's  work  is  done 1^6 

Another  day  has  pass'd  alon^ 254 

Approach,  n.y  soul,  the  merc^'s^^ 261 

'—"•7  soul!  with  rapture  rise  """ ^^^ 

the  Lord!  a    ake,  awake  ' ^^ 

103 


Ann 


•I  1' 
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310  INDEX  TO  FIEST  LINES. 

Paob' 

As  o'er  the  past  my  memory  strays, 82 

As  the  sweet  flower  that  scents  the  morn, 227 

As,  when  the  weary  trav'ller  gains, 201 

Awake,  and  sing  the  song, , 183 

Awake,  my  soul,  and  with  the  sun 84 

Awake,  my  soul,  stretch  every  nerve, 193 

Awiike,  my  soul,  to  joyful  lays, 166 

Awake,  our  souls,  away  our  fears, 194 

Awake,  ye  saints,  awake, 256 

Before  Jehovah's  awful  throne, 152 

Before  thy  mercy-scat,  0  Lord, 65 

Begin,  my  soul,  th'  exalted  lay, ]54 

Behold  a  stranger  at  the  door, 1S8 

Behold  the  Saviour  of  mankind, 119 

Behold,  where,  in  a  mortal  form, 130 

Beneath  our  feet  and  o'er  our  head, ,,..  219 

Be  still,  my  heart!  these  anxious  cares, 207 

Bless'd  be  the  dear  uniting  love, 240 

Blest  be  the  wisdom  and  the  power,  287 

Blest  is  the  man  whose  soft'ning  heart, 292 

Blest  is  the  tie  that  binds, 239 

Blest  Spirit,  one  with  God  above, 144 

Blow  ye  the  trumpet,  blow, 303 

Bright  and  joyful  is  the  morn, 74 

Bright  source  of  everlasting  love, 291 

Brightest  and  best  of  the  sons  of  the  mornin"- 95 

By  faith  we  are  come  to  our  permanent  home, 215 

Cease  yc  mourners,  cease  to  languish, 222 

Children  can  you  tell  us  why, 282 

Children,  hear  the  melting  story, 283 

Children  once  were  heard  to  sing, 280 

Children  of  the  heavenly  King, 199 

Christ  from  the  dead  is  raised  and  made, 129 

Christ  the  Lord  is  risen  to-day, 125 

Christian  Brethren,  ere  we  part, 304 
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INDEX  TO  FIRST  LINES.  3n 

Come,  blcssecl  Spirit,  source  of  Ii,,,t  P^«« 

^omo,  frraciouH  Spirit,  heavonlv  T      ^^^ 

Come,  Holy  (ilK>stK',e  to  '"' 135 

^-,iroi,8,n,t,eo;;:    :^"'^ m 

J;«"'^^  Holy  Spirit,  heaven     i)o;;: ^'^^ 

Come,  Holy  Ghost-conJCr     ."•■•; ^^l 

CW,etu,s,.i.oureWro;''^^ ''' 

Come,  let  u.s  Join  our  friends  abo^' '^'^ 

Con.0,  let  our  voices  join  ' -^39 

Come,  lot  us  lift  our  voieei;  hi:,; 277 

Come,  ye  disconsolate,  where'er  v', :"; ^^^ 

Come,  ye  sinners  poo;  andTreL  '"'"''' ''' 

Come,  ye  that  love  the  Lord  ' ^^^ 

^ome,  ye  weary  sinners,  cou.e ^01 

' 192 

S:'th'?'''"^'f'^''^^«f-nders,... 

J^-itIi !  t,8  a  melancholy  day  ^^ 

■L>eep  are  the  wounds  wl,;r.I.J-""i 226 

D;»m,„  u,  „■,■„,  ,i,j.  (,ta„„ ?„;;'" "8 

B«dj„,„„M  Goi  ,!"/::;:„  r" '"^ 

296 

^ternal  source  of  every  joy  I 

Eternal  wisdom,  thee  we  pra^;;" ^^^ 

' 158 

Faith  adds  new  charms  to  earthly  bliss 

Fa  W  of  he.™,, ,  „h„,„  ,„;p„f--;- US 

J-ather  of  mercies,  bow  thine  ear  ^""^ 

' 68 


312 


INDEX  TO  FIBST  LINES. 


Lu. 


PxaB 

Father  of  mercies  I  in  thy  word, 63 

Father  of  mercies,  send  thy  grace, 290 

Father,  to  thoo  my  soul  I  lift, jgg 

Father,  whate'or  of  earthly  bliss! 2O6 

Few  are  thy  days,  and  full  of  woe, 216 

Fountain  of  mercy,  God  of  love, I60 

Frequent  the  day  of  God  returns, 260 

From  all  that  dwell  below  the  skies, IQO 

From  Calvary  aery  was  heard, 124 

From  Greenland's  icy  mountains, gg 

From  my  own  works  at  last  I  cease, 205 

From  pole  to  pole  let  others  roam, 117 

From  thee,  my  God,  my  joys  shall  rise, 161 

From  whence  these  direful  omens  round, 123 

From  year  to  year  in  love  we  meet, 279 

Give  me  the  wings  of  faith  to  rise, 231 

Glorious  things  of  thee  arc  spoken, 97 

Glory  to  the  Father  give, '''  277 

Glory  to  thee,  my  God  this  night, 37 

God  in  the  Gospel  of  his  Son, !."...!.!!'."..*...'     65 

God  moves  in  a  mysterious  way, 155 

Go  forth,  ye  heralds,  in  my  name, 79 

Grace, 'tis  a  charming  sound ! '"  igo 

Gracious  Spirit,  love  divine, 144 

Great  first  of  beings!  mighty  Lord, '.  155 

Great  God!  this  sacred  day  of  thine, '.*...'.'  258 

Great  God  of  Abrah'm !  hear  our  prayer, .'.'.']  105 

Great  God,  thy  power  what  tongue  can  tell? .*  283 

Great  God !  to  thee  my  evening  song, *.*,.'     99 

Great  God !  what  do  I  see  and  hear,. .'....*...'.'..*.'     62 

Great  God  1  with  wonder  and  with  praise, . .  ....*...".'..'.'     64 

Great  Saviour  !  who  didst  condescend, '.".*.',*  281 

Great  the  joy,  the  union  sweet, *."*.'"  1 59 

Guide  me  ;  0  thou  great  Jehovah,....^.. ....,[[[,[[[''[  194 
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INDEX  TU  PIHST  LINES.      313 

HaiHJie  day  which  sees  him  rise,.  ^^"« 

Ha'  ,  thou  .source  of  every  blessin<V ^^^ 

Ha.l  to  the  Lord-H  Anoi„L         "' '' 

Harkif,        ,^,^^,,^^^^^^^^^>    -^.^  ''' 

Hark,  the  glad  sound  I  the  9,..;  ' 216 

Harj.  the  herald  angllg:'"^^^'^^^^ '' 

Hark!  the  «on..  of  Jubilee,         ^3 

Hark  I  what  mean  those  lamentation; ^98 

Hasten,  smner,  to  be  wi«e,.  ' 102 

Hoar  what  the  voice  from  he"a;;n"de;i:;;y f  ^ 

He  diea,  the  Friend  of  .Ws^di^; f  ^ 

Help  "«,0  Lord!  thy  yoke  to  wear '^^ 

Here  we  suffer  grief  and  pain  ' ^93 

Hescome,  letevery  knee  be  bent' ^80 

Heralds  of  Creation  cry  139 

High  on  a  throne  of  light/o  wj ", ^^5 

High  on  the  bending  willows  hun. ^90 

Ho!  every  one  that  thirsts  draw  nShi ^^« 

Holy  Bible!  book  divine!  °     102 

Holy  Ghost,  dispel  our  sadness,'. 288 

Holy  Spirit,  from  on  high  1^3 

How  beauteous  are  their  feet 1^3 

How  bless'd  the  righteous  when^h^'die; '^ 

How  firm  a  foundation,  ye  saint,  nf  ^  t  "•; ^24 

How  helplessguilty  nat'Jeliel  ^^      '''  ^"'' ^^l 

How  long  shall  earth's  alluring";;;^ ^^l 

How  oft,  alas!  this  wretched  hearf      ^^^ 

How  sad  our  state  by  nature  is'     ' ^^1   ♦ 

How  short  the  race  our  friend  ha's 'run ^^^ 

How  sweet  the  hour  of  dosing  day,...  .;;;; ^^7 

^mU 

I  a«ked  the  Sea,  when  musing  o'er 

I  '"""«*  '^^^  tte  stroke  of  death  ' ^^^ 

^%  my  sins  on  Jesus  ' 217 

' ■■ 271 
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INDEX  TO  FIRST  LINES. 
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1.  *? 


i'l 


Page 
I  love  thy  Kingdom,  Lord, 235 

I'm  not  asham'd  to  own  my  Lord, 300 

I  often  say  my  prayers, 289 

Isingth'  Almighty  power  of  God, 157 

I  want  a  principle  within, 204 

I  want  the  Spirit  of  power  within, 145 

I  would  not  live  alway :  I  ask  not  to  stay, 213 

In  vain  our  fancy  strives  to  paint, 223 

Jerusalem!  my  happy  home, 232 

Jesus!  and  shall  it  ever  be, 2OO 

Jesus  Christ  is  risen  to-day,  hallelujah! 129 

Jesus,  exalted  far  on  high, 131 
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Join  all  the  glorious  names, 173 
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Just  as  I  am,  without  one  plea, 179 

Laden  with  guilt,  andfull  of  fears, 66 

liet  party  names  no  more, 240 

Let  songs  of  praises  fill  the  sky! 140 

Let  them  neglect  thy  glory.  Lord, 143 

Let  worldly  minds  the  world  pursue, 197 

Let  Zion's  watchmen  all  awake, 69 

Light  of  the  anxious  heart, 134 

Like  Noah's  weary  dove, 236 

Lo!  He  comes  with  clouds  descending, 61 

Long  have  we  heard  the  joyful  sound, 263 

Lord,  dismiss  us  with  thy  blessing, 207 

Lord,  I  am  thine,  entirely  thine, 249 
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With  joy  we  meditate  the  grace, 173 
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Page 
..  173 
..  278 
..  246 
..  176 

.  128 
.  192 
.  186 
.  248 


^Ml  OF  SUBJECTS. 


^^^^gnre,  refer  to  the  Hymns. 


Advent,  Hymns  1-10. 

f  So^lf^y  ^^'  ^^«'  ^««>  ^07,  128,  172. 

Autumn,  157,  162,  387       '      ^'  ^^^• 
Backslider,  78,  79,  83,  207 
Baptism,  290-296 
Barren  Fig  Tree,  32. 

:^f^^  lolling,  268. 
Blessings,  National,  374  377 
Blood  of  Christ.  See  Atonement 
Brotherly  Love,  147  28  i  98ft 
Burials,  249,  270    '  ^^^-^86. 

light  and  Peace.'S    IIS^  J/J'^t-^"-  W^I 

f  rupitiatiuu,  95  •  Prnnliof  D  • '  /  " '  ,"^^'^ous,  OiT: 
183 ;    Physician '  1 «?  tJ'  ?"^'*  ""<^  King,  181 J 
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t^r^k  t^^J  o'^S^"^'  ^^'  99;  Ascension, 
125-128;  Birth,  24-30;  Coronation,  185;  Cru! 
cifixion  and  Death,  94-105;  Example,  116  117, 
1^1,  224 ;  Intercession,  126 ;  Love,  171,  173  179- 

T^y^"^  ^i"i"'''''   ^^1  '  Receiving  and  blessing 
children,  292,  293;  Resurrection,  106-112  •  Suf- 
fermg^  94,  97  103,  104;  Cross,  94,  96,  97,  98, 
103 ;  Friend  of  Sinners,  206 ;  Glory  and  Grace  in 
door'  206         "  *«  Sinners,  213:  Knocking  at  the 

Sr1s\ta8,^2'i!3a"'^  ^""^'"''   ^^^-^^^'  ^^^'  ^^^'  ^82. 

Church,  278-289." 

Concluding  Hymns,  319,  321,  325,  330-334,  387-389 

bee  also  Hymns  for  Evening,  46-54  and  284- 
<^o5. 
Confirmation,  296-302. 
Contentment,  233,  235,  339. 
Creation  and  Providence,  149-163. 
Daily  Dependence,  53,  54,  242. 
Day  of  Judgment,  4-10. 
Death  and  Eternity,  249-277. 

Death,  the  lot  of  all,  255;  Of  the  righteous,  253  254 
260,   261    263,  270;  Dreadful   to  the  wicked; 
265,;  Victory  over,  251,  258;  Of  friends,  252 
262  ;  Of  an  infant,  266  ;  Of  young  persons,  267- 
Of  a  minister,  269.  '        ' 

Dedication,  Self,  192,  296,  297,  301,  338. 
Desires  aft€r  renewed  holiness,  241,  336  382 
Dismission  332,  334,  391.    See  also  Concluding  Hymns" 
Divine  Guidance,  Hymns  41,  217  ^  ^ymns. 

Early  Piety,  298-300,  302. 
Easter,  106-114. 
Ember  Weeks,  18-23. 
Encouragement,  36,  90,  95, 109, 150, 156, 160, 177, 187, 

End  of  the  Year,*31-40. 
Epiphany,  55-75. 
Eternity,  Death  and,  249-277. 
Evening,  46-53,  360. 

Examination,  Self,  37,  39,  80,  81,  83,  111,  118  139  190 
218,  220,  229,  231    232.  '        '        '       ' 

Faith,  187-195,  258,  338  382 
Fall  of  Man,  1641171,  363,  383. 
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female  Friendly  Society   37Q 
■•^oundat  on  of  n  ou     7'     ^- 
Funerals,  24I270'''''  ^^^"^^S- 
GentiJes,  59,  G3,  70,  286 
^ethseinane,  99. 
God,  aa  seen  in  Nature  15s  .  Th    n 

Gospel,  Progress  Of,  55  57-  Pw      • 

l^anrt  (guidance,  I4,  34  41   -ta  on  ,„ 

heathen,  62,  63,  67,  70  37Q 
«eaven  219  9<>o  oo<t  '     *^- 
Holines  ,  80 '  Ul'  ?fo'  ?IJ'  274-277. 
Holy  Spirit, 'l29illJ''  if'  ^^S.  218,  234. 
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In  titutaon,  see  Ministers  ' 

fera;nyf'-^^'^'^26,181,i83 
Judgment,  4-10 
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^ife,  short  and  uncertain  31    qq  o«  « 

^  nisters,  18-23  55  9«q  ' 

Missionary,  Ssl^^ ' 
Morning,  42-46,  354 
Nativity  of  Christ,  24-30 

Old  and  2^ew  Year  fl4l 
Ordination      »-    \r-  -^*-^' 
n-^i-     -""■     ■^^■i-' Ministers 
Orphans,  357,  368 

i'afision  Week,  94-106. 
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Praiso  for  Creation,  149,  150-160. 

Praise  for  Redemption,  26,  30,  96,  112,  131,141-148 

.        l(>9-5  76,  186,230,  363,378,  384. 
I'raise  tor  temporal  mercies,  36,  47,  160-162 
Prayer,  85-88,  218. 

Prayer  for  the  divine  favour  and  guidance,  34,  41,  50  54 
J6-80  84,  123,  132-140,  175,' 179,  192,233; 

oin'  If  ^'  2^2'  ^S^'   288-290,  301,  323,  334 
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;^rophecy  and  Inspiration,  15. 

Providence,    156-163,  344,  361. 

Public  Worship,  309-334,  388-391. 

Race,  215,  216. 

Redemption,  164-201. 

5«Pe«*^nce,  78,  81,  82,  83,  84,  101,  140. 

Rest,  208,  209,  261,  270,  272,  280,  338. 

Resurrection,  106-114 

Sabbath,  309-334,  388,  396. 

Salvation,  169,  171,  175,  191,  196. 

Sea,  340-344. 

Schools,  Sunday  and  other.  Hymns  345-365. 

bcriptures,  the  Holy,  11-18,  364. 

Seasons,  157,162,374. 

Sermon,  before  and  after,  326-334,  387-389. 

Sickness,  335-339. 

Soldiers  of  Christ,  295. 

Spirit,  Holy,  129-140. 

Time.  See  Life. 

Trinity,  141-148. 

Union,  Christian,  147,  284-286. 

Warning,  Invitation  ar  u,  202-214 

Watchfulness,  88,  218,231. 

Whitsunday,  129-140. 

Worship,  Public,  322-334,  387-389. 

Year,  31-41. 

Doxologies,  page  305. 
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